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S He great and generall 
a. accay of Piety in thes 
R 'O Nation, notwithſtand- 
ing the plentifull 
WW ma: of ſacred knows 

leaze which have beeu miniſtred unto 
ws both by the Tongues and Pennes of 
the Learned, as it may july yeeld us 
matter of Wonder and atoniſhment, ſo 
it gives 14 occaſion of ſearch and en. 
quiry into the true canſes thereof : 
which although perchance tnany more 
than 7 ſhall here lay down, or indeed 
am able to allege ; yet thoſe which 
have preſented themſelves to my ſe- 
ra014 conſideration at this time, 1 ſhall 
freely repreſent unto thy (hriſtian 
juagement, and ſo leave the diſcovery 
of the reſt, Firſt, then, it cannot be 
A doubted 


_ 
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doubted but that the long Peace and 


ProFperity of thu Church, being ſuch * 


( 45 I conceive ) cannot be parallel'd 


by any Natzonall Church im the world, | 
( untill theſe unhappy Times of civill | 
diſcord and war fell in upon us by the | 


juſt judgement of a ſin-revenging God) 
have ( through onr oWvn default) mach 


occaſioned this ſtrange declining in | 


men from the Practice of Holineſſe. 
For it hath been found true by ſorrow- 
full experience in all Ages of the 
World , that the Church of Chrift 
hath ever beene a loſer by outward 
temporali Peace, whereas perſecutions 
have much improved the graces there- 
of. It faring with the myſticall bedy of 
Chriſt 7eſ#6, as it doth with the nat: 
rall bedy of man, which by full feeding 
and too much eaſe growes Weake and 
unWvicldy ; When on the contrary a 
temperate diet with moderate ftirrin 

and labour, makes it healthy , ſound, 
and active ; or as it doth with waters 
which ſtanding ſtill gather much filth 
and putrifaction , whereas thoſe that 
are in continnall motion are naturally 


both 
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both cleane and clear. So the Church 
hath never been more ſoun1 and ſtrong 
in the Faith,more pure &- holy in Life, 
than when ſtrictly dieted and well 
breathed as it were by it's perſecnuting 
Adverſaries, $8 prone are wee all by 
nature careleſly to forget God in the 
day of eur Proſperity,end to ſlight Him 
in the way of his mercies, whom wee 
feare and ſeeke early in the way of hts 
judgements, And however the com* 
mon enemy of our ſalvation doth then 
act the Lyon worrying the little flock 
of Chriſto to uſe the Prophet ""Bhaſ 
and breaketh in pieces, and ſtam- 
peth the reſidue with his Feete : 
Jet all tha miſchiefe 1» more than 
abundantly recompenſea by the great 
advantages, Which do alWayes accrue 
to the Church from the [offerings and 
patience of the Saints, both in reſpect 
of Truth, andof Holineſſe, and ts far 
leſſe than that which hee Worketh 
in calme and proſperow Times, 
when by his Serpentine ſubtilty and 
malice hoe ſecretly and inſenſibly 
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inſoruates-into the People of God, the 
deadly Poyſon of Spiritual Pride , of 


Aug. Trade Pf. 
40. Sparſus enim 
ſanguis juſtus , & 
ilo ſanguine tanqua 
ſen: om? per totil 
mundu fatta ſeges 
ſurrexit Ecclefie, 
rc. Sulpir, Scyer, 
de _ ſub 


Dioclet.et Maxim, 


Lud tempeſiate 0m» 
nis fere ? 


Schiſm,of( ontempt 
or Neglect of hu 
Word, with laſcie 
viouſneſſe & wan- 
tonneſſe againſt 
( briſt their ſpirs- 
tuall husband, And 
how great an in- 
fluence for the 
worſe eur long out- 
ward Peace hath 


had upon all orders 
and degrees of men in this Land, and 
that in reþect of theſe , as well as of 
other dangerous diſtempers of minde, 
I need not to relate neither indeed will 
Prudence, nor{the ſeaſon , nor yet the 
preſent occaſion admit of ſuch Diſ* 
courſes; 

The ſecond cauſe hath bin the too 
much laxity and Remiſneſſe, both of 
cirvill and of ſacred Diſcipline, toge«* 
ther with the great corruption of thoſe 
in Power and Place, whereby men 
either tranſgreſſe the LaWwes with 

= Jmpunity 
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Tmpunity, or were cenſured with par 
tiality. Bnt paſſing by the ( tvill, I ſhall 
Speaks a Word of the Eccleſiaſtick 
Diſcipline ; The exerciſe of which ana 
that in a ftrift impartial way ſeem- 
eth little inferionr in reſpeft of the 
neceſſity , nſe and: benefit thereof to 
that ether part of the minifteriall Fun- 
ction,the diſpenſation of the Word, and 
due Adminiſtration of the holy Sacras« 
ments, for other Wiſe the Lord eſs 
had not in ſo ſolemne a manner com* 
mitted to bis Apoſtles, and 

i themto their ſuccefſonrs, See J0-20. 
Poteſtatem clavium , the *®'3' 
poWer of furiſdiction : as 1c. 2 
Well as given them at%0- x4, 
ritatem verbi, Authority 

to Preach. Now ſure it 19, that the 
Eccleſiaſtique Power ( With griefe [ 
mention tt , and with compaſſion, not 
with ſcorne and reproach, as too many 
God knowes in theſe times doe) was 
not ſo ftrengly bent againſt Prophane(s 
as it might , and ought to have bin ; 
T he cauſes whereof I liſt not now to 
examine, To this I may adte that 
A 3 Which 
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which partly proceeded from hence, the 


Lives of too many Church-men fal- 
ling mach ſhort of the Purity, and 


ftraitneſſe of their oWn Doctrine, eſpe* | 
cially in that moſt needfull and proper | 
point of our Chriſtian Profeſſion, The | 
contempt of this preſent World, whereby | 


their Honour and Repntation with 


the People were not a little diminiſh. | 


ea , and conſequently their Doftrine 
had in the leſſe eſteeme and account 
with them. 

The third cauſe hath beene the 
dangerous Schiſmes, Which have for 
a long time beene ſecretly foſtered in 
the Eofawe of the Church, but of late 
geares violently broken ſorth to the 
diſſolution of the Unity,& diſtmrbance 
of the Peace thereof , and at laſt come 
to the height of malice and butterneſſe ; 
The which have had this malignant 
influence i upon the Dottrine and 
Pratlice of all Parties that they have 
reſpectively thought the beſt way to 
joyne With Truth: and with Holinefſe 
Was to ſeparate themſelves as far 4s 
they cenld fram the eppoſite party, both 
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in Opinion and in Practice ; Whence it 
came to paſſe that what ſometimes was 
with neceſſity perchance, and laudably 
held or done by the one,hath bin nevere 
theleſſe traduced as needleſſe , or elle 
blame. Worthy by the other, upon th's 
wncbaritable ſuppoſall , that the thing 
could not be good in it ſelfe , becauſe 
proceeding from an Adverſary, Whom 
they deemed to be bad , or at leaſt not 
proceeding from a good minae,for the 
ſame reaſon. From whence it is that 
Faith and good Workgs , Prayer an 
Preaching , Repentance and Evange- 
licall Holineſſe ( though happily 5a 
effect one) have been each of them 
magnifyed to the extenuation of the 
other ,and all of them the leſſe eſteemed 
of by the one party , by hoW much the 
more they were extolled by the other. 
Tn like manner Prayer conceived ( as 
they call it ) hath been ſet up againſt 
Prayer formed, or digeFted into a 
method of words by ſome,and this again 
readvanced to the diiÞaragement of 
that by ethers. Inſomuch as many have 
thought good workes in noWiſe neceſ* 
A 
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ſary ta ſalvation , notwithſtan4ing the 
ſame God which requireth Faith, com- 
mandeth the practice of good works 
"9" alſo ; and thigargument 10 
5.11, doubt as well holds in the 


account of mortification as an uſcleſſe 
Dottrine ; ſome have altegether at- 
cryed Repentance as a dead and legall 
auty ; ethers have thought no Prajer 
ſpiritnall,or proceeding from the Spirit, 
which &s limited by a plat-forme of 
words ; And many there be Who atter- 
ly condemne the preaching or preſſing 
of duties by the Miniſter tn our ſolemn 
mectings,44 needleſſe and vaine, upon 
this ſuppoſition, that the performance 
of good duties doth neceſſarily and na- 
turally follow the truth and poWer of 
Faith, as the ſhaddow doth the Body, 
Heat Fire, an1 Light the Sun. But 
although this indeed be true which they 
ſuppoſe,at leaſt in ſome ſenſe ; yet what 
they object from” hence is in thu caſe of 
0 weight, and ſcarce worth the an- 
ſwering. For doth not the ſame Scrip- 
twrewhich ſhewtth the neceſſary efficacy 

of 


GoZþell as in the LaW; others * 
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of true Faith in producing holy attions 


and good wor Res, and makes them 1n- 
ſeparable companions in the pious ſoule 
of a juſtifyed perſon , nevertheleſſe 
move and exhort Believers to the 
praftice of good duties and Workes ? 
Faith therefore doth bring forth theſe 
as it is ſtirred up and quickened by the 
Word and Spirit of God, As it comes 
by hearing, ſo it groves by hearing and 
fructifies by hearing. But this hath 
been the conrſe ever,and the ſame will 
be in the Church of God , When that 
dulce ana ſalubre vincu'um "yy 
mentium, Charity # broken, —_— 
and Faction the Mother of ; 
canſleſſe oppoſition, hath got the mpper 
hand of Reaſon and of Grace. - 

Ana becauſe I made mention of 
Repentance,T ſhall not thinke it amiſſe 
to give thee a true Relation of a paſ- 
fage pertinent to this Diſconrſe , of 
which I'Was an eye and eare witne(ſe. 
A Miniſter occaſionally preaching in 
a place where I was preſent, and in his 
Sermon earneſtly preſſing to the people 
the Doctrine of Repentance , as necef* 
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fary for theſe calamitons. Times. The 
Sermon Was no ſooner ended , but bee 
was preſently near the Church ac* 
cofted by an ignorant (a4 it afterward 

appeared ) but a very bold preſamp+* © 
tuons Fellow, who did rather drmard 
than entreat an account frem him of 
the Doctrine Which he then delivered. 
The Miniſter modeſtly told vim, that 
he would give him the beſt ſatisfacti- 
02 he conld concerning any point which 
he hai handled. in the Congregation at 
that time, and to that purpoſe going 
with him to his Houſe, and there find- 
ing that hte had no exception againſs 
tam, but that he preached Repentance:- 
did (as I conceive, and as far as I can 
judge ) ſoundly prove unto him from. 
ſeveral places of the Goſpelt, and by 
diverſe Reaſons taken from the nature 
of Repentance that the Doctrine there - 
of Was purely Evangelical, and. ſuch 
as Chriſt Himſelfe with hu eApoſtles 
tanght, when they. preached on the 
Earth, And thongh he was ſo fully: 
convinced of this Truth that hee had. 


nathing to: reply. for bimſelfe, againſt 
hu 
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. bit adverſary He fell to ſlandering and 


Reproaching of the Miniſter, calling 
him Baal's Prieſt , and uttering other 
Feeches Which I ſuppoſe n0t fit here 
ro be repeated ; And: what Was obſer- 
ved by others in the Time of Divine 
Service, He expreſſed many Tokens 
of ſcoffing and derifion in hu gefiures 
towards the Miniſter. So great pro- 
phaneſſe hath Schiſme brought into 
thoſe places, which formerly were,and 
now alſo ſhould be frequented by us 
with all reverence, devotion and holi« 
eſſe. 

Now as Wicklife anſwered thoſe, 
who condemned his Doctrin for hereſy, 
that if his Doctrine were hereſy, Chriſt 
Hemſelf Was an Heretick, becauſe he 
taught the ſame : ſo may thoſe pious, 
faithfull ani painful Miniſters reply 
to ſuch as call them Legall Preachers, 
Duty mongers, Baal's Prieſts for 
preaching the Doctrine of Repentance, 
and commending the Practice of holy 
duties to the People, that ( hriſt Hins. 
ſelf upon this Account muſt-be a legall 
Preacher,a Duty-monger, and(what is 


higheſt 
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higheſt Blaſphemy to imagine)no better G 
than Baal, foraſmuch as he publiſhed | 
the ſame Doctrines to the world, and © 
with Whom the Apoſtles muſt berank- * 
ed if the judgement of theſe men take | 
Place, every one may eaſily diſcerne, | 

, Theſe erronrs and wonſtrons opinious | 
Concerning Repentance , good Workes, 
«1nd holy duties, have ( as I conceive) 

bin entertained with the more ſimple 
and weaker ſort of people, either from 
groſſe ignorance , and. miſtake of the | 
natrre of them,as they are preached by | 
the Miniſters of owr Church as though 
they aid enjoyne them euther in a legall 
way , or after the manner uſed by the 
Charch of Rome ; or el/z from a miſ- 
priſion and ill-grounded ſuſpition, that 
Miniſters at leaſt looke that way in 
preſſing the practiſe of them; or elſe 
from the corruption of nature oppoſing 
it ſelfe againſt the poWer of Grace and 
the Rales thereof, as- being too ſtrict 
and ftrait for Fleſh and Bloud, and 
croſſing that ſinfull aud carxall liberty 
to which the World doth row generally 
snclize. But for ſuch ſequced ſeules 46 


theſe 
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theſe(if they cannot be reclaimed from 
their errours by ſound and Wholeſome 
Doctrine ) we can only pray, and hope 
that God may in axe time 
give them Repentance,to the 
acknowledging of the Truth, 
And that they may recover themſelves 
out of the ſnare of the Divell, Ando 
referring thee for the further proof of 
what I kave now Spoken to-that of the 
Apoſtle, Jac.3.14,15,16, 1 proceed to 
the fourth Cauſe. 

T he fourth Cauſe bath bin the too 
much intermedling of ſome with con- 
troverſies in our Church-Aſſemblies, 
and thoſe not T heologicall onely , but 
Politicall alſo, tending rather to the 
Advaxcement of a Party os Fallion, 
than to the maintenance and propaga» 
tion of the common Faith, Whereby the 
hearts of men have bin” rather ex- 
aſperated one againſt axother , than 
reconciled unto God , or framed unto 
goalineſſe : and to this purpoſe others 
have adaifted themſelves to a notional 
kind of teaching, and ſach as was with 
enticing words of mans wiſdom rather 
than 


2 Tim. 2, 
2532 6» 
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rC 
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- pirit,and of Power , Whereby 


mens fancies have been more © 


pleaſed than their judgements con. 


wvinced of the Truth, or their hearts | 


converted to the obedience thereof, 

5. The laſt, though not perchance 
the leaſt hath bin the Want of ſufficient 
maintenance in many places of the 
Land, whereby Able and Painefall 


Miniſters could not be had, or if 


procured, could not tarry long there, 
Without falling into extreme Poverty, 
and in the meane while enduring no 
ſmall hardſhip through the chantneſſe 
of livelihood; .NoW what the effeft of 

this muſt be, ſee Hol.4.6. 
eAnd now it may well ſeem high 
time for me to ſpeake ſomeWhat con- 
cerning both the Author and this Work, 
of his which tu now the third time 
reprinted for the Publike g029. T ouch» 
mng the Authonr, I can ſay little , or 
nothing in reference to his Perſon, 
becanſe he was unknowne unto-me, 
neither indeed need I ſay ought in hus 
commenaation,, ſeting hu moſt inge* 
10s 


than in demonſtration of the 
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»0ut and pions labomrs have ſuffi- 
ciently commended his name to the 
World , und Will no doubt eternize his 
memory to Poſterity. Thus much 
notwithitanding 1 ſhall ſay in riſpelt 
of both,that it Were much to be wiſhed, 
that men of choyce Abilities in this 
way, wherein he excelled,Vvould rather 
after his example conſecrate the ſame 
unto the ſervice of the Santluary, 
than Send. them on prophane nſes to 
gratifie the fn and vanity of the Age,. 
4 too many have done,. whereby the 
manners of the People have beene- 
corrupted , and a Way maae for the 
diſrepute,that I may not ſay,ſcorne and 
deriſion of boly Anſterity and Severity 
of life. For What We cannot recount 
without true ſorrow, many in theſe 
times have made no better wuſe of 
ingenuons parts, than to get thertby 
a privilege to fit doWyn in the chaire 
of [corners,there to deride and ſcoffe at 
Religion, and at the Profe(ſours therof, 
and conſequently. at God Himſelfe, 
who gave them thoſe gifts which they 
thus uwngratefullg-and ſpameleſly abuſe 


Io 
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to his diſhononr ; For whom it were 
much better that they had leſſe wit, 


or more Grace to uſe it aright, confi- 
dering how ſad an account they muſt 


otherwiſe make for this their miſ-im«- | 
ployed Talent, with which they have © 
done mnch Worſe, thaw he did in the | 


oſpel with that Which Was committed 
#0 bis Truſt, Who hid it in a Napkin 
againſt his Loras returne, Thu us 
quite contrary to the praftice- of onr 
Authonur , Who layed out hu Talent 


wholly for the Churches benefit , aud | 


Chriſtianiz'd (as 1 may ſo Speak ) hs 
ative faculty of poeſy by making it 
ſubſervient te the ſpirituall Inſtrutts. 
on, Edification, and Conſolation of hts 
Brethren, And as in the reſt of hts 
InJennuous pieces in this kind, (0 efpe- 
cially in this you may eafily diſcerne 
much Canaonur, Equability, Perſpucuity 
& Piety both of matter and of expre[t- 
on, and ſuch as cannot but affett, and 
that deeply, any well-difpoſed heart, 
which us devoted unto godlineſſe; And 
may excellently ſerve for an helpe to 
Devotion and Religions ( ontempla- 
| tion, 
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tion, to as many. (which are doubtleſſe 
the moſt) who have not attained to that 
height and perfeftion of Meditation,as 
to be able 10 draw motives of affettion 
with other meanes of aſſiſtance from 
themſelves, in the private Als of 
Repentance and Prayer. 

To which purpoſe the Anthonr hath 
in this firſt part of his Book,diſcovered 
unto T hee thoſe vaine conceits,and fond 
deluſions Wherwith unconverted ſinners 
deceive and flatter themſelves in their 
beloved finnes : Then. awaketh their 
ſecure and droWvſy conſciences , by the 
Alarm of divine 7udgements, ſuch as 
are peculiarly denounced againſt thoſe 
ſrnrgor frunersin the Word of Ged,whoſe 
ſtate and condition he doth repreſent. 
By Which being truely and effettnally 
moved with ſorrow and remorſe for 
their offences,and furniſhed with Me- 
ditations proper for their preſent and 
private conaition of Repentaiice , they 
are taught how to adare(ſe themſ elves 
to the T hrone of Grace,by ſuitable, and 
meet Prayers for Pardon and forgive- 
neſſe. 


But 
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But becauſe many there be , wh 
have the ſame exception againſt thi 
Book, Which they have againſt all other 
of this nature , namely , that it doth 
preſent us With ſet formes of Prayer 
and Mediation, Which (ſay they) are 
inconſiſtent with that liberty which the 
Spirit aoth challenge to it ſelfe in our 
devotions(of whoſe more than ordinary 


aſſiſtance in [nch performances as theſe 


they hold themſelves aſſured ) I ſhall \ 
wake bold with thyChriſtian Patience, 
to deliver my mind and judgement,and 


that as briefly as I can concerning the 
t1Wo kinds of Prayer , conceived , and 
framed or formed ; For the Which,and 
againſt them ſeverally ſo much hath 
bin alleged, and ſpoken by the oppoſite 


Parties, Firſt then, manifeſt it ts that 


the Word of God « Wholly ſilent in , 


determining whether we ſhould uſe the 
one or the other, and therefore we may 
not ſlick toſay that it is a thing left 
indifferent to us, and to be decided by 
our own Chriſtian Prudence and Con» 
ſcience , wherefore with ſubmiſſion to 
better judgements I conceive there 

may 
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may be an erronr in both, if the one 
maintain a neceſſity of unpremeditated 
or conceived Prayer un the publick 
Congregation,or the other of ſet formes 
in private,or perſonal devotions : The 
Which I ſuppoſe upon ſerions and im- 
partial examination of the point, very 
few will do. 

Now they Who contend for conceived 
Prayers, as neceſſary to be uſed by 14, 
allege againſt the other, that ſet forms 
( beſides the binding © or ſtraitning 
of the Spirit) are commonly if not al- 
ways accompanied with Want of At - 
tention and heedleſneſſe to what we 
fay , with much diftraftion of the 
thoughts,and oft-times with dulnes and 
deadneſſe of ſpirit or (in their Word and 
Phraſe) with meer Formality in him 
that Prayes : And plead for their own 
conceived Prayers , that they do much 
more move their Aﬀettion, and ſtir 
up in them Attention With devotion 
than the other do or can. Again,thoſe 
that nſe and fland for ſet Formes of 
Prayer, account of thu Way of adareſ- 
fing themſelves to the Almighty , as 
more 


The Preface. 
more reverent, becauſe more prepars'/ 
tory than the other the Which they judy! 
as raſh and irreverent, becauſe admit. 
ting of no preparation, 


To the former, I ſhall ſay onely thu | 


in Particular, and that by Way of 
Admonition and Cantion , that they 
bewar leſt What they take for true,and 
devout Aﬀetlion in Prayer , be in 


effeft nothing elſe than an Hypocriti- | 
call Aﬀettation of their owne notions | 
and conceits; eAnd ſo both diileaſing | 
unto God, and diſaduantageous to | 


themſelves, 
To both, that the firſt thing to be 
done in a preparatory way for the 
aaareſſing ons (elves to God by Prayer, 
# ſeriouſly to refleft pon our ſinnes 
and Wants, and to be truely and deeply 
affected with the ſenſe of bath ( ac- 
cording to the method of the Authour 
in this Books ) For he who hath this 
feeling in himſelfe of his ſinnes and 
of his neceſſities, can never Want true 
defire of Pardon and Supply from 
the Mercifull and All-ſufficient God. 
Ard this deſire ts the very Energy 
[4 


The Preface. 


'* of Prayer, Whith Whoſoever hath, 
' Wanteth not the Gift of Prayer, (hows 


ever ſome preten4 the - ontrary, ) let 
him pray tn a conceived manner , 0r in 
aſet forme. And I further ade, that 
to imagine that When T wo praying at 
the ſame time , and inthu different 
manner With equality of Aﬀection and 
defire , one notWithſtanding ſhould be 
better accepted of God than the other, 
Were to maint atn 11 effect the OPns o- 
peratum of the comon Adverſary,and 
ro'entertain ſuch a thought of the All- 
mighty , which cannot conſiſt with the 
Majeſty of his natnre,or With the truth 
of his Word, which calleth Prayer the 
deſire of the Heart. See Plal.20, 4. &- 
Plal.21.2.c Ro. 8.26. From whence 
we diſcerne evidently , what t true 
mentall Prayer according to the Word 
and will of God. See Epheſ.6.28. | 
Wherefore trne, humble and earneſt 
deſires of the heart to God(ſtrengthned 
evermore with Faith in the Promiſe ) 
are true and effectuall prayers: And en. 
larged deſires are large Prayers be- 
fore Him, who ſeeth the Heart, and 
_ _  underſtandeth 
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Pſa.1z9. underſtandeth the thoughts 
_ thereof a far off : However 
words may be ſcant and expreſſion 
wanting , which notwithſtanding the 
Spirit ze not ſtraitned in it ſelf , but 
contrarily more intenſive aud fervent 
in its affection and deſire, as appeareth 
from the place before alleged, Rom. 
$.26,27. Suppoſe then that many do, 
or can expreſſe themſelves largely in 
vocal as , and that with little or 
no premeaitation, doth this prove that 
the _— of their deſires 1s anſwer- 
able to the extent of their words, or to 
the vehemency of their language?ure- 
ty, nothing leſſe ſometimes (as I con: 
ceive.) For i t granted on all hands, 
that many gracel:(ſe perſons,and pro- 
phane Hypocrites,may oftentimes have 


a great dexterity, and excellent facul- 


2) in this materiall,and ( as I may call © | 


ir) bodily part of devotion. And however 
very many at this time' call this 
Volubility of Tongue, or Readineſs of 
matter and expreſſion in Prayer, The 
gift of Prayer, I believe upon.an eaſy 
ſearch they will be found hereby to 


make 


| 


| 
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make thoſe things one which are diſ* 


crepant each from 9ther ; namely , the 
gift of utterance , and the gift of 
Prayer, Which cheifly at leaſt conſiſts in 
the deſire of the Heart,as hath bin fors 
merly proved, and # (1 conceive)ints« 
mated by that of our Savieur, Mat. 6, 
, 8, 
# Wherefore it nearly concernes us all 
to be humbls axd earneſt ſuters to the 
T hrone of Grace, Firſt, for a true and 
deep ſenſe of our wants in caſe We find 
in our ſelves ſenſeleſnes,and deadnes of 


ſpirit in our Prayers and Supplications 


to the Almighty. For who can duely 
affect the Soul and a:fpoſe the Heart 
of man for his Worſpip and ſervice,but 
he alone who framed and form'd 
it in the beginning,and in whoſe p 
hands it ſtill 1s as the Rivers of A- 
Watey : to twrne it Whither ſo” © 
ever he Will ? Secondly,that this ſenſe 
of our wants may beget in us auſwere 
able deſires , With confidence of being 
abundantly ſupplyed from him in due 
time , who 1: the inexhauStible 
Fountaine of all Grace and goodneſſe, 
ſering 
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Seeing that we no further pray in Gods 
account , than We traely deſire of him, 
is Faith, the things Which we want. I 
will cleſe ap this Diſcourſe with that 
_ definition of Prayer , Which 
of Menc, 929 long fince 1 lighted up- 
Pc, 01 in an unkyowne Authour, 
Prayer ( ſaith hee) & as 
Humble, Confident, and Fervent Pe- 
tition of ſuch things as are convenient 
or #4, and we defire to ebtaine of our 
Lord. The Which,as far as I can judge 
at the preſent, doth fully explaine the 
nature of Prayer , and doth briefly 
comprize the ſum of what I have 
allready more largely Soken of. 

And thus hoping ( gentle Reader) 
that thou wilt either pernſe this manual 
thy ſelf without Prejudice, or elſe not 
cenſure theſe raſhly,who ſhall makg uſe 
of it, and condemn them without cauſe, 
Tcommend thee to the Lord, 


Chriſt-Church, Ox0r 
July 20.1651. 
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The Senſnall mans Solace_. 


Ome, let's be merry, and rejoyce our 
ſoules in frolique and in freſh delights; 

Let's skrue our pamperd hearts a 
pitch beyond the reach of dull-browd ſor- 
row; Let's paſſe the ſlow-pac'd time in me- 
lancholy-charming mirth; and cake the ad- 
yantage of our yourbfull dayes 3 Let's ba- 
niſh care to the dead Sea of Phegmarick old 
age: Let a decpe figh be bigh Treaſon, and 
let a | mg lock be ajucg'd a Crime too 
great for Pardon. My ſerious &udies ſhall 
be to draw mirth into a Body, to analyſe 
laughter, and to g_—_ upon the yari- 
ous Texts of all delight. My recreations ſhall 
be to {till *Plraſare into a Quinteſſence, to 
reduce Beautic to her firſt principles, and 
to extraQt a yerte Innocence from the milk- 
whice Doves of Venus. Why ſhouldI ſpend 
my precious minutes in the ſullen and de- 
jected ſhades of ſadneſs ? or ravell out my 
ſhorr-liv*'d dayes in ſolemn and heart» 
breaking Care? Howers bave Eagles wings, 
and when their haſty flight ſhall pur a Peri- 
01 :0 our numbred dayes, the world is gone 
with us, and all our forgotten joyes are left 
ro be enjoyed by the ſucceeding Genera« 
tions, and we are ſnatcht we know not 
how, we know not whither, and wrapt in 
the dark boſom of eternall night. Come 
then, my ſoul, be wiſe, make uſe of whe 
B Time 


2 Hr Sentence. 


Time preſcnt, that which is gone is paſt res» 
calling, loft, and not to bþaredeem'd. Bar 
thy Bread with a merry heart, and gulp 
downe 6arciin frolique cups of liberall Wine; 
Beguile the tedious night$with dallzance,and 
ſeep thy ſtupid ſenſes in unRious, in de- 
lightfull forge : Tis all the portion that 
this tranitory world can give thee.. Le 
Mutick, Voices, Maſques,midnight Revels, 
and all ;that melancholy wiſedome .cen- 
ſures wvaine, bee thy delights ; And let thy 
care abjuring ſoule chear up and ſweeten 
the ſhort dayes of thy conſuming youth. 
Follow the wayes of thy own- heart, 'and 
take the freedome of thy ſweet defires : Leave 
no dclight untryed, and. ipare no. colt to 
heighten up thy Luſts. Take pleaſure in the 
choyce of pleaſures, and pleaſe thy curious 
eyes wich all varieties, to ſatisfhe thy ſoul 
in all things which thy heart deſires, I, bur 
my ſoul, when thoſe evil dayes ſhall come 
wherein thy waſting pleaſurcs ſhall preſent 
their I:cmsto thy bedrid view, when all dz- 
ſea'es and the evils of age ſhall muſter up 
their Forces in thy crazy bones, where be 
thy cor1forts then ? 


——_— 


Onſ:der O my Soul, and know, tharx + 


;the day wiil come, and after that, an- 
other, wherein for all theſe things 
God will triug thee to judgement, Ecclel, 


11.9, 
Prov. 


ACER 


Hu Proofs, 3 


Prov. I4,. I, 

Even in laughter the heart is ſorrogfull, and 

ze end of that mirth is heguincſſe. 
Ecclel, 2, 2. 

T ſaid in my heart, Go to now, I will prove 
thee with mirth, 41d therefore enjoy pleaſure, 
and. behold this alſo is vanitie : I ſaid of 
laughter, It 1s madac ; and of mirth, What 
doth 1t ? 

James 5. F. 

Te bave lived it pleaſure on the earth, and becn 
wanton ; ye have nouriſhed your hearts as 
inthe day of ſlaughter, 

Ecclef. 7. 4. 

The heart of the wiſe man is in the houſe of 

mourning : but the heart »f fooles is mhe 
houſe of mirth, 


@———_—_— 


Ifid. in Synonimis. 
Pleaſure is an Inclination 30 the unlawful ob- 
jefs of « corrupted miud,allured with a mo- 
mentary ſweeieſse. 


Ug0. 
Senſuality is an Rn. oil mdulgence of the 
fleſh,a ſweet poyſon, a ſtrong plague, a dan- 
gcrows potion, which effeminates the body ,and 
exerves the ſoulc. 
Caſl. Lib. 4. Ep. 

They are moſt ſenſible of the burthen of affli i= 
on that are moſt taken with the pleaſures of 
the fleſh, | 

B 2 What 


4 Hy Soliloquie. 


Hat haſt thou now to ſay, O my 
V ſoul, why this judgement, (econd= 
ed with divine proofes,backt with the harmo- 
2y of holy men, ſhould not proceed againſt 
thee ? Dally no longer with thy own Salu4- 
tion, nor flatter thy owne Corruption : Re- 
member,the wages of fleſh are ſome, and the 
wagcs of finne, death : God hath threatned 
it, whoſe judgemens are terrible ; God hath 
witneſſed it, whoſe words are Truth. Con(i- 
der then my ſoule, and let not momentary 
pleaſures flatter thee into eterminie of torments, 
How many, that have trod thy ſteps are now 
roaring in the flames of Hell ? and yer thou 
trifleſt away the time of thy Repentance, 
O my poore deluded ſoule , preſume no 
longer ; Repent to day, leſt to morrow come 
to late : Or conld{t thou travell out thy 
dayes beyond Methuſalem , tell me, alas, 


what will Etcrnitie be the ſhorter for the - 


deduction of a thouſand yeers ? Be- wiſely 
provident therefore O my foule, and bid 
vanitie the common ſorcereflc of the world, 
fare-well ; life and death are yet before 
thee , (huſe life, and the God of life will 
ſeale rhy choyce. Proſtrate thy ſelfe before 
him who delights not in the death of a 
finer, and preſent thy Pctitions to him who 
can deny thee nothing in the name of a 
$8U0ur, 


Hes 
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Hu Prayer, 5 


God in the beautie of whoſe holineſſe 

is the 3rue joy of thoſe that love thee, 
the fall bappineſſe of thoſe that feare thee,and 
the.oncly reſt of thoſe that prize thee 3 In re- 
ſpe& of which the traxfitory pleaſures of the 
world are leſſetban nothing, in compariſon 
of which the greateſt wiſcdome of the 
world is folly, and the glory of the earth but 
droſſe, and dung ; How dare my boidneſle 
thus preſume to prefle into thy glorious 
preſence ? What can my prayers expect but 
thy juſt wrath and beavie indignation ? O 
what return can the tainted breath of my 
polluted lipps deſerve, but to be bound 
hand and foot, and caſt into the flames of 
Hell > But Lord, the merits of my Savi- 
our are greater than the offences of a ſinner, 
and the ſweetnefſe of thy mercy exceeds the 
ſharpnefle of my miſery. The horrour of 
thy I have ſeized upon me, and I 
languiſh through the ſenſe of thy difplea- 
ſare. 1 have forſaken thee the ret of my 
diſtrcfled ſoule, and ſer my affeRions upon 
the v4nitic of the deceirfull world ; I have 
taken pleaſure in my foolzſhuefſe, and have 
vaunted my ſelfe in mine iniquity 3 T have 
Battered my ſoule with the hony of delights, 
whereby I am made ſenſible of the ſting of 
my affliFion ; wherefore I loath, and utterly 
abhorre my ſelfe, and from the betrome 
of my heart repent in duſt and athes. Be. 
hold O Lord, I am impure and vile, and 
B 3 have 
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have wallowed in the puddle of mine own 
Corruptions ; The Sword of thy diſplea- 
ſare is diawne out againſt me, and what 
ſhall I pleade O thou preferver of man- 
kind ? Make me a new Creature O my 
Gad, and deſtroy the old man within me. 
Remove my affeQions from the love of 
tranfitory things , that T may runne the way 
of thy Commandements, Turne away mine 
eyes from behoiding vanitie , and make 
thy Teſtimonies my whole dclight. Give 
me ſtrength to diſcerne the emprineſſe of 
the creature, and inebriate my heart with 
the falneſſe of thy Foyes, Be thon my por. 
tion O God, at whoſe right hand ſtand 
pleaſures for evermore. Be thon my re- 
fuge and my ſhield , and ſuffer me not to 
finke under the corruptions of my heart : 
ler not the houſe of mirth beguile me , 
but give me a ſenſe of the cull ro come. 
Accept the free-wil offerings of my mouth, 
and grant my petitions for the honour of 
thy Name 3 then will I magnifie thy mete 
cies O God, and praiſe thy Name for 
ever and CVEr. 


7 


The Yain-glorious mans Vaunt, 
V Hat tell'ft thou me of Conſcience, 


or a pious life ? 'I hey are good 
t ades tor a leadin ſpirit, that can ftand 
bent at every frowne, and wants the braines 
to make a bigher Fortwie, or Courage to 
atchieve that honour which might glcrifie 
their names, and write their memories 1n 
the Chronicles of Fame. Tis true, Humiliti: is 
ancedfull gift in thoſe that have no Quali- 
tie ro exerciſe their pride 3 and patience is a 
neceſſary Grace to keepe the world in peace, 
and him that hath ic, in a wholc skinne, and 
often proves a vertue borne of meere neceſ- 
faic. And civill Honeſty is a faive preteuſe 
for him that hath noc wit to a the Knave, 
and makes a man capable of a lictle higber 
ſtile than Foole, And dlulſhing modeſty is 2 
prerty innocent qualitie, and ſerves.to vindi- 
. Cate an eahe niture from the imputation 
of all il breeding. "Theſe are ixfcriour 
Graces, that have not got a good opinion in 
the dull wiſdome of the worid, and appear 
like water among the Elements, to mode- 
' rate the body Politique, and keepe it from 
combuſtion; nor doe they come into the 
worke ot bonour, Virtue conhilts 1n Aion, 
and the reward of eAton is Glory. Glory 
is thegreat ſoule of the little world, and is 
the Crowne of all ſublime attempts, and the 
po whereto the crooked wayes of policy 
B 4 are 
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His Perdit, 


are all concentric. Honour conſiſts net with 
2 pioxs life. Let thoſe that are embitions of 
a reigioas repn'ation abjure all honourable 
Titles, and ler their dough-bak'd ſpirits 
take a pride in ſufferance, (the Anvile of all 


| infuries) and bee thankfully baMMed* into 


a quiet pilgrimage. Rapes, murthers, trea» 
fons, diſpoſieflions, riots, are veniall things 
to men of honour, and oft co-incident in 
high perſurtes. Had my dull Conſcience Rood 
npon ſuch nice points, that little bonowr I 
have wonne had glorified ſome other arme, 
and left mee begging Morſells at his Prince» 
ly gates. Come, come, my ſoule, 14 fafum 


jaruat, quod fieri non licet. Feare u0t to doe, 


what crownes thee being done. Ride on 
with thy Honour, and create a name to live 
with faire Eternitze. Enjoy thy purchags'd 
Glory as the merit of thy renowned eAtons, 
and let thy memory entaile it to ſucceedin 

Generations, Make thy own game _ 
and if thy Conſcience check thee, corre thy 
ſaucy Conſcience, till ſhee ſtand as mute as 
metamorphos'd Niobe, Feare not ihe 


frownes of Princes, or the imperious band of 


various Fortune: Thou art too bright for 
the one to obſcure, and too great for the 0+ 
ther to cry downe. 


Ut hark my ſoul, I hear a voyce that 
cthunders in mine ear, 


I will change theirglory into ſhame,Hoſ. 4.7. 
Pſal, 
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Pal. 49. 20. 

Man that is boyne in boxonr and underſtandeth 

not, is like the beaſts that periſh. 
Prov. 25. 27. 

Tt + vox good to eat 100 much Hony, ſo for men 

t6 ſearch zbeir owne glory is not glory. 
Jer, 9+ 22, 

Thus ſaith the Lord : Let not the wiſe man 
glory in bis wiſedome, neither let the mighty 
man glory in his might, nor let the rich man 
glory in bis riches : Bus let him that glo- 
ricth glory in this, that bee underſtangeth 
and knoweth me that I am the Lord. 
| Gal. 5, 26. 

Let u4 n08 bee deſirous of vain- glory, &c. 


_— 
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St, Auguſt. 

The vaine-glory of the world is a. deceitful 
ſweerneſſe, an unfruitfull labour, a per- 
petnall feare, a dangerous bravery, begun 
without providence, and. finifhed not without 
repentance. 

Chryloſt; 

If thou defir' ſs to be magnified and accounted 
honourable, Defpiſe bonour, ſo ſhalt. thou 
be bonour'd even of all. 

dr. Greg. 

Hethat makes tranfitory honour the reward 
of a good worke, ſets crernall glory at a low 
T16 
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Aine glory is a Froth which blown of 

diſcovers a great want of meaſure : 
Canſt thou O my ſoule be guiltie of ſuch 
an emptineſic, and not bee challeng'd ?: 
Canſt thou appeare in the ſearching eye of 
heaven, and not expe to be caſt away ? 
Deceive not thy ſelfe, O- my ſoule, nor 
fatter thy ſelfe with thy owne gredmeſſe. 
Search thy ſelfe to the bottome, and rhou 
ſhalt find enough to humble thee. Doſt thou 
glory in the favour of a Prince ?-The frowns 
of a Prince determine it. Doſt thou glory 
in thy ſtrength ?- A. pore xAgue betraies it. 
Dolt thou glory in thy wealth?. The hand 
of a theefe extinguiſhes it. Doſt thou glory 
in thy Fricuds ? One cloud of alverfitie 
darkens it. Doſt thou glory in thy parts ? 
Thy owne pride obſcures it. Behold my 
ſoul, how like a Bubble thou appeareſt, and 
with a Sigh break into ſorrow : The gate 
of heaven is ſtrait; canſt thou hope to 
enter without breaking ?- The Bubble that 
would paſſe the Floodgates muſt firſt diſ- 
ſelve; My ſoule melt then in teares, and 
emptie thy ſelfe,of all chy vanitie, and thou 
ſhalt finde divine Repletion ; evaporate in 
thy Devotion, and thou ſhalt recrute thy 
greatnefſe ro eternall Glory. 


His Prayer. It 


N4 can I chooſe O God but tremble 

at thy Fudgements ? Or can my ſtony 
heart not ſtand amazed at thy Threatnings ? 
It is thy voyce O God, and thou haſt 
ſpoken it: It is thy voyce O God, and I 
have heard it. Hadit thou io dealt by 
mee, as thou didſt by Babels proud King, 
and driven me from the ſonnes of men, 
thou hadſt bur done according to thy righ» 
teouſneſſe, and rewarded mee according 
ro my deſervings : What couldſt thou fee 
in mee lefle worthie of thy vengeance, 
than in him the example of thy juſtice ? 
or Lord, wherein am I more uncapable of 
thy indignation ? TI here is nothing in mce 
to move thy mercy but my miſery, "Thy 
goodn:ſſe is thy ſelfe, and hath no ground 
bur what proceedeth from it ſ(elfe 3 yer have 
1 finned againſt that goodncſſe, and have 
thercby heaped up wrath againſt the day 
ef wrath 3 that inſoindch, had not thy 
Grace abounded with my finne, | had long: 
fince beene confounded in my finne, and 
ſwallowed up inthe Gui'ph of thy dilplea- 
ſure. Bur Lord thou takeſt no delight ro 
puniſh, and with thee is no reſpec of per= 
lons: Thou takeſt no pleaſure in the cox- 
fuſion of thy creature, bur rejoyceſt rather 
in the converſion of a flinner. Convert me 
therefore O God , I (hall bee then con- 
verted ; Mike me (ſenſible of my owne 
corruptions, that I may ſce the vilencfle 
of 


I2 Hu Prayer, 

of my owne condition. Pull downe the 
pride of my ambitious heart 3 humble rae 
thou O God, and I ſhall be humbled ; 
Weane mee from the thirſt of trazfsrory 
bonour, and let my whole delight be to glory 
in thee. Toucu thou my conſcience with the 
feare of thy name, that in all my aRions 
I may feare to offend thee. Endue mee 
O Lord with the ſpirit of meeknefse, and 
teach me to overcome evil! with a patient 
heart : moderate and curb the exorbirances. 
of my paſiton, and give mee temperate uſe 
of all thy creatures. Repleniſh my hearr 
with the Graces of thy ſpirit, that in all 
my _ I may be acceptable in thy 
fight. In all condiciens.giveme a conteuted 
minde, and upen all occaſions grant mee 
2 gratefull heart,thatbonouring thee here in 
the Chutch Militant before men, I may 
bee glorified hereafter in the Church Tri- 
pmphant before thee and Angells, where 
filled with true glory according to the mea- 
ſure of Grace thou ſhak be Teaſed to give 
mee here, I may with Angels and Arch- 
angels praiſe thy Name for ever and. 
axcr hereafter. 


15 
The Oppreſſors Pea, 


Secke but what's my owne by Lew ; It 

was his owne free eA# and Deed : The 
execution lies for goods or body, and goods 
or body 1 will have, or elſe my money. What 
if his beggerly children pine, or his proud 
wife periſh ? They periſh at their owne 
charge, not minc, and what is that to mee ? 
I muſt be paid, or hee Lie by it untill L 
have my utmoſt farthing, or his bones. The 
Law is juſt and good, and being ruled by 
that, how can my faire proceedings be un- 
juſt > What's thirty inthe hundred to a man, 
of Trade? Are wee borne to thrum Caps, 
or pick-ſtrawes ? and ſell our livelyhood-tor 
a few teares, and a whining face ? I thanke 
God they move me not ſo much as a bow- 
ling dog at midnight. I'le give no day if 
beaven it (elfe would bee ſecuritie : I muſt 
have preſent money or his bones. The Com- 
modity. was good enough, as wares went. 
then, and had ke- had bur: a thriving wit, 
with the neceffary help of a good marchant= 
ble conſcience, hee might have gained per- 
chance as muchas now he loſt ; but hows 
ſoever, gaine or not gaine, I muſt have my 
money. Two. tedious Termes my deareſt 
gotd hath laine in his unprofitable bands. 

he coſt of Suze hath made mee bleed a- 
bove a ſcore of Royals, belides my Intereſt, 
travell, halfe pintes,and bribes z all which 
does but encreale my beggerly defendants 
damages 
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damages, and ſets him deeper on my ſcore; 
bur right's right, and I will have my moncy 
or his bees, Fitreene ſhillings in the pound 
compoſition ? Ile hang firſt, Come, tell 
not mee of a g004 conſcience, a good con- 
ſcience is no parcell of my trade ; it hath 
made more Bankrupts than all the looſe 
wives in the univerſall Citie. My Conſci- 
ence is no fool. It rells me that my owne's 
my owne, and thata well-cramm'd bagge 
is nodeceiptfull friend, bur will Rick clote 
ro mee when all my friends forſake mee: 
If to gain a good eſtate out of nothing, and 
ro regaine a defferate debt which is as good 
as nothing, bee the fruits and figne of a 
bad conſcience, God help the good. Come, 
tell not me of griping and Oppreſſion. The 
world is hard, and he that hopes to thrive 
muſt gripe as hard. What 1 give I give, 
and what I lend I lend. If the way to hea» 
yen bee to turne begger upon earth , ler 
them take ir that like it. I know not what 
e call Oppreſſionz The Law is my-direionz 
fe of the two it is more profitable to op» 
rcfe than to be oppreſt; If debtors would 
honeſt and diſcharg:, our hands were 
bound 3 but when their failing offends my 
bag gs, they touch the Apple of my cye, and 
I muſt right them. 
_ what voyce is this that whi- 
ſpers in mine eare, 
The Lord will foile the ſoule of the Op- 
preſſors, Prov. 22. 23. 
Prov, 
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Prov. 21, 22. 

Robbe not the poore becauſe hee is poore, nei- 
ther oppreſſe the affliFed in tbe gates: for the 
Lord will plcade their eauſe, and fpoile the 

| ſoule of thoſe that have oiled him. 
| Ezck. 22. 19. 

The people of the land have uſed oppreſSion, and 
exerciſed Robbery, and have vexed the poore 
aud needy ; yea , they bave oppreſſed the 
ſtranger wrongfully : Therefore I have 
ponred out my indignation upon them, I 
bave conſumed them with the fire of my: 
wrath, 

Zach. 7. 94 
Execute true julgement, and ſhew mercy aud 
compaſſion every mau to bis brother, and 
oppreſſe not the widdow nor the fatherleſſe, 
nor the ftrauger, nor the poore, azd let none 
of you imagine evill in your hearts againſi 
his brother : But they refuſed to hearken 
therefore came a great wrath from the Lord 


of Hoſts. 


—  ——_— 


Bernard. p. 1691. 
We ought ſo to care for our ſelves, as not t0 
neglef the due regard of our neighbour. 
Bern. ibid. 
He that is not mercifull to another ſhall not ſind 
mercy from God ; but if thou wilt be mer-* 
cifull 21d co paſſionate, thou ſhalt be a be- 


- nefafor to thy ewne ſoule, 
Is 


16 Mis Soliloquie. 


S it wiſdome in thee O my ſoul to cover 
[ a happineſſe, or rather to account it ſo, 
that is ſought for with a judgement,obtained 
with a Curſe, and puniſhed with damnation; 
And to negle& that good which is aflured 
with a promiſe, purchaſed with a bleſſing, 
and rewarded with a Crowne of Glory * 
Canſt thou hold a fall cate, a good penny 
worth, which is bought wich the deare 
price of thy Gods diſpleaſure > Tell me, 
what continuance can that Inheritance pro- 
miſe that is raiſed upon the ruines of thy 
Brother 3 Or what mercy canſt thou expe& 
from heaven, that haſt denyed all mercy to 
thy Neighbour ? O my bardhearted ſoule 
conſider, and relent : Build not an houſe 
whoſe poſts are ſubje& to be rotted with 
a eurſe: Conſider what the God of truth 
bath threarned againſt thy c-wueltie; Relent, 
and turne compaſ$ionate, that thou maiſt be 
capableof his. compaſSion. If the defire of 
Gold bath hardned thy heart, ler the reares 
of true Repentance mollifie it 3 ſoften ir 
with Aayons oyntment, untill it become like 
Wax to take the impreſſion of that ſcale 
which muſt confirme thy Pardon, 


HE 


—. 
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Ut will my God be now entreated ? 

Is not my crying fin too I6ud for 
Pardon ? Am I not ſunk too deepe into 
the Jawes of H:1|, for thy ſtrong armeto 
reſcue ? Hath not the hardneſe of my heart 
made me uncapab'e of thy compatſion ? 
O if my tearcs might waſh away my ſinne, 
my head ſhould turne a living Spring, 
Lord I haye heard thee ſpeake'and am 
affraid ; the word is paſt, and thy judge- 
ments have found me out. Fearfulnefſe and 
trembling are come upon me, and the 
Jawes of Hell have overwhelmed me: L 
have oppreſſed the poore, and added affliion 
tothe affied,and the voycc of thcir miſery 
is come before thee. They beſought mee 
with teares , and in the anguiſh of rheir 
ſoules, but I have Rtopt mine cares againſt 
the cry of their mingle But Lord, thou 
walkeſt not the wayes of man, and remem- 
breſt mercy in the midſt of thy wrath ; for 
thou art good and gracious, and ready to 
forgive , and plentious in compaſſion to 
all that ſhall call upon thee. Forgive mee 
O God my f1nnes that are paſt, and de- 
liver me from the guilt of my Oppreſſon. 
Take from me O God this heart of ſtone, 
and create in mee a heart of fleſh, 
Aſſwage the vehemency of my deſires to 
the things below , and fatisfie my ſoule 
wich the ſufficiency of thy Grace. Lofems 
my affeQions, that I may love thee with 
r) 
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a filiall love, and encline me to relie upon 
thy fatherly providence. Ler me. account 
godlinge my greateſt gaine, and ſubdue 1n 
me my luſls after fial:hby lucre, Preſerve me 
O Lord from the vanity of ſelfe love, and 
plant in my affeRions the true love of my 
neighbzurs, Endoe my heart with the 
bowels of compaſſion, and then reward me 
according to thy - righteoulſnefle. Dire& 
me O God in thqwayes of my life, and 
let a good Conſcience. be my. continuall 
comfort. Give me a willing heart to make 
reſtitution of what 1 have wrongfully got- 
ten by oppreſſion. Grant me a [awfull uſe 
of all rhy Creatures, and a thankful! hearr 
for all -chy benefits, Be mercifull ro all 
thoſe that groane under the burthen of 
their owne wants, and give them- patience 
to expect thy deliverance. Give me a heart 
that may acknowledge thy favours , and 
fll my rongue with praiſe and thankſ- 
giving 3 that living here a new life, I may 
become a new creature,and being eagraffed 
in thee by the power of thy grace, I may 
bring forth fruit to thy honour and 


glory, 


_ — = 3 mo 


Ig 
The Drupkards Inbile. 


V Hat (Complement will the ſeverer 


world allow to the vacant houres 

of frolique- hearted youth ? How hall their 
free, their joviall Firits entertaine their 
time, their friends ? What Oyle ſhall bee 
infuſed into the Lampe of deare ſocieties 
if they deny the privilege of a civill re- 
joycing Cup? It is the life, the radicall 
humor of united foules, whoſe love- digeſtive 
heate even ripens aud ferments the greene 
materialls of a plighted faith z withour 
the helpe whereof ncw married friendſhip 
falls into divorce, and joyn'd acquaintance 
ſoone reſolves into the firſt Elements of 
ſtrangeneſſe. What meane theſe tri Ro» 
formers thus to ſpend their houre-glaflcs, 
and buwle againſt our harmeleſfe Cyps ? to 
call our meetings R/ots, and brand our 
civill mirth with Riles of looſe Turempe- 
rance ? where they can ht ata filters Feaſt, 
devour and gu1mundize beyond excelle, 
and wipe the guilt from oft their mar- 
rowed mouths, and cloath their ſarfeits 
inthe long fuſtian Robes of a red/oms Grace. 
Is it not much better in a faire friendly 
Round (fince youth mult have a ſwinge):to 
ſeep our ſoule=affli Ring forrows in a chir- 
ping Cp, then hazard our eſtates upon 
the abuſe of providence ia a fooliſh caſt 
at Dice ? Or at a Cockpit leave our doubt- 
full 
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full fortunes to the mercy of unmercifull 
contention ? Or ſpend our wanton dayes 
in ſacxificing coftly preſents to a fleſhy Idol? 
Was not Wine given to exhilarate the 
drooping bearts, and raiſc the drowzie ſpirits 
of dejefed ſoules? Is not the liberall Cup 
the Sucking-bettle of the ſonnes of Phabus, 
to ſolace and refreſh their palats in the 
nights of ſad ſnvention? Let dry-brain'd 
Zelots (ſpend their idle breaths, my cups ſhall 
bee my cordialls ro reſtore my care-bcfee- 
bled beart to the true Temper of a well-com- 
plexioned mirth; My ſolid Brajnes are po- 
tent, and can beare enough, without the 
leaſt offence to my diſtempered Senſes, or 
interruption of my boone companions ; 
= tongue can in the very Zen/th of my Cups 
deliver the expreſſions of my compoſed 
thoughts wich better ſenſe, than thele my 
grave Reformcrs can their beſt adviſed 
prayers. My Conſtitutiex is pot-proofe, and 
ſtrong enough to make a herce encounter 
with the moſt ſupendious veſſell char 
ever ſailed upon the tides of Bacchus. My 
Reaſon (hrinkes not 3 my paſſion burnes not. 


But my ſoule, I hearea threatning 
voyce that interrupts my language, 
Woe be to them that are mightie to drinke 

Wine, Elay FF. 22, 


Prov, 
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Prov. 20. 1 
Wine 's 4 mocker ; firong drinke is raging, 
aud whoſoever is deceived thereby 1s nos 
wiſe. 
Eſay 5.71, _ | 
Woe bee to them that riſe up early im the morn 
ing to follow flrong drinke, that continue 
till night, untill wine inflame them. 
Prov. 23. 20, 
Bee nos among ft wine-bibbers. 
x Cor. 5. 1. 
Now IT have written unto yox, not to keep 
company 3 if any that is called a Brother bee 
4 drunkard,with ſuch a one, no #08 80 eate. 


Aug. in lib. pen, 

Whilſt the drunkard F - mot wine, wine 
ſwallows him ; God diſregards him, Angels 
defpiſe bim, Men deride bim, Vertuc de- 
clines him, the devill deftroyes bim. 

Aug, ad. fac. virg. 

Drunkeneſſe is the mother of all evill, the 
matter of all miſchief, the well-fpriug of 
all vices ; the trouble of the [enſes, the rem- 
peſt of t he tongue, the ſhipwrack of chaſtirie, 
the couſumption of time ; 4 voluntary mad- 
neſſe, the corruptiou of manners, the diftemp<- 
er of the body and the defiruftion of the ſoule. _ 


My 
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| Y ſoule,Itis the voice of God, di- 
geſted into a judgement : There is no 
kicking againſt Pricks, or arguing againſt 
a divine Truth 3 Pleadeſt thou Cuſtome ? 
Cuſtome' in foune multiplies it : Pleadeſt 
thou ſocicty ? Socierie in the offence aggra- 
yates the puniſhment : Pleadeit thou help 
t0 Invention ? Woe be to that ba renneſſe 
that wants ſuch ſhowers : Pleadeſt thou 
ftirength to beare much Wine ? Woe to thoſe 
that are 'mightie to drink ſtrorg drivh. My 
ſoule, thou haſt ſinned againſt thy Creator 
in abuſing that creature he made to ſerve 
thee 3 Thou baſt (inned againſt the crea- 
ture, in turning it to the Creators diſho= 
nour 3 Thou haſt ſinned againſt thy ſelfe, 
in making thy comfort thy confufron, 
How many want that bleſſing thou haft 
turn'd into a curſe ? How many thirſt 
whilſt thou ſurfeizeſt ? What /arisfaFion 
wilt thou give to the Creator,to the creature, 
to thy {clf,againit all whom thou haſt rranſ- 
prefled?To thy ſelfe, by a ſober life ; To the 
Creature, by a right uſe; To thy Creator, 
by a true Repentance : the way to all which, 
is Prayer and Thankſgiving. 
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Ow truly then, O Goa, this heavy 
K 1 woe belongs to this my boaſted finne? 
How many judgements are compriſed, and 
abſtra&ed in this woe, and all for me, even 
me O God, the miſerable ſubj« & of hy 
cternall wrath 3; Even me O Lord, the 
marke whereat the ſhafts of thy diſpleaſure 
levell ? Lord, I was a ſinner in. my. farſt 
conception, and in finne hath my mother 
brought me fotth 3 I was no ſooner, but 
I wasa ſlave to finne, and all my life is 
nothing bur the praQice and trade of high 
Rebellion 3 I bave turn'd thy bleſſings 
into thy diſhonour, and all thy graces into 
wantonnefſe 2 Yet haſt thou beene m 
God even from the very wombe, and did 
ſuſtaine me when I hung upon my mothers 
breaſt 3 Thou haſt wathed me-O Lord 
from my pollution, but like a Swine I 
have recurned to my mire 3 Thou haft 
glaunced into my breaſt the bleſſed mo- 
tions of thy holy Spirit, but I have quench- 
ed them with the ſpringtides. of my in- born 
corruption 3 I have vomired up my filthi- 
neſſe before thee, and like a dog bave I re- 
turned to my vomit. Be merciful O God 
unto me, Have mercy on me O thou Son 
of David, 1 cannot O Lord expe& the 
childrens bread, yer ſuffer me to lick the 
ctummes that fall bcneath their table. I 
that have (o oft abuled the greateſt of thy 
bleſiings am not worthy of the meaneſt 
of thy favours, Look, look upon me ac- 
cording 
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cording to the goodneſſe of thy mercy, and 
not 2ccording to the greatnefſle of my 
cftences : Give mee O God a ſober heart, 
and a lawfull moderation in the enjoyment 
of thy Creatures. Reclame my appetite 
from unſeaſonable delights, leſt 1 turne 
thy bleſſings into a cur Ny all my dejeRi- 
ons bee thou my comfort, and let my rejoy- 
cing be only in thee. Propoſe to mine eyes 
the evilnefle of my dayes, and make me 
carefull to redeeme my time. Weane we 
from the pleaſure of vaine ſocictic, and ler 
my Companions be ſuch as feare thee. For- 

ive all ſuch as have been partners in my 
finne, and turne their hearts to the obedi- 
ence of thy Lawes. Open their cares to the 
reproofs of the wit, and make them 
powerfull in reformation. Allay that Lutt 
which my intemperance hath inflam'd, and 
cleanſe my afieQions with the grace of thy 

ood ſpirit ; make mee thankfull for the 
firengeh of my body, that I may for the 
time to come returne it to the adyantage of 


thy glory. 


5 
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23 
The Swearers Apology. 


V LV Ill Boanarges never ceaſe? And wil 


theſe Plague denouncers never leave 
to thunder judgements. in my trembling 
care ? Nothing but plagues ? Nothing bur 
judgements ? Nothing but damnation ? What 
have I done to make my caſe deſperate? And 
what have they not done to make my ſoule 
defpaire ? Have I (et up falſe Gods like the 
Egyptians ? O! have I bowed before them 
like the Tſraclites ? Have I violated the Sab- 
bath like the Libertines ? Or like curſed 
Cham have I diſcovered my fathers naked- 
neſſe ? Have I embrued my hands in blood 
like Barabbas ? Or like Abſolon defiled my 
fathers Bed ? Have TI like Facob ſupplanted 
my elder brother? Or like Ahab intruded in- 
to Nabals Vineyard ? Have I borne falſe 
witneſſe like the wanton Elders ? Or like 
David covered Hriabs wife ? Have I not gi- 


ven Tithes of all I have ? Or bath my purſe 


been hidebound to my þ brother? Hath 
not my life been blameleſſe before men?And 
my dcmeanour unreprowable before the world? 
Have 1 not hated Vice with a perfe& hatred? 
and countenanc'd vertue with a due reſpe&? 
What meane theſe ftri# obſcruers of my life, 
to ranſ(ack every Aion, to carpe at every 
word , and with their ſharpe cenſorious 
rongues to ſentence every ſrailty with dams 
nation ? Is there no allowance to humanity ? 
No Graines to fleſh and blood ? Are we all 

C Angels ? 


— —  —— Oo—g——_—_ __ e_—_ co 


26 Hus Arraignment, 


Angel: ? Has 'mortalicy no priviledge , to 
ſuperſede ir from the utmoſt puniſhment of 
a little neceſſary frailey ? Come, come, my 
ſoul;let not theſe judgement-rbunderers fright 
thee : Let nor cheſe Dualmes of their exuber- 
ant geale diſturbe thee. Thou haſt not curl. 
ed like Shimei,nor rail'd like Rabſhckab, nor 
lied like Anaias, nor flinder'd like thy ac- 


cu/ers. They that cenſure thy Guats ſwallow | 


their own Camels. Whar if the iuxutiant ſtile 
of thy diſcourſe doe chance to ſtrike upon 
an obvious Oath, art thou ſtraight hurried 
into the boſome of a Plagne?Whar if the cu- 
ſtome of a tatmeleſſe Oatb ſhould captivate 
thy heedlefſe rongue,can nothing under ſud- 
den judgement ſeize upon thee What if ano- 
thers diffidence ſhould force thy carneſt lips 
into'a haſty Oath, in confirmation of a ſuf- 


fering Truth 3 muſt thou be ſtralghtwayes | 


branded with damnation? Was Foſeph mark'd 


for everlaſting death, for (wearing by the life 


of Egypis King ?Was Peter whtn heyfo deni- 
ed his maſter, ft ht damn'd for ſwearing, 
and forſwearing? O flatter not thy ſelfe my 
ſoule, nor turn thou Advocate to fo high a 
ſin : Make not the flips of Sains a preveaent 
for theeto fell. 


Tt the Rebukes of fleſh may not prevaile, 
hear then the ebreatning of the Spirit 
which ſaith, | 


"rel pn ou ot depart from the houſe of 
ExoJ. 
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Exod, 20.7. 
Thou ſbalt not take the Name of the Lord thy 
God in vaine;for the Lord will not bold bins 
guiltleſſe that taketh bis Name in vaine. 


Zach:s5.3. 
And every one that ſweareth ſha!l be cut off, 
Matih.s 34. 

Sweare not at all, neither by Heaven, for it is 
Gods Throne, nor by the Earth, for it bis 
foorftoole : But let your communication be 
Tce, yea, Nay, ny, for whatſoever i more 
then tbeſe commetb of evill, 

Jer.23. 10. 


Becauſe of (wearing the Land mourneth. 


——— 


Aug. in Ser. 

The murtherer killeth the body of bis brother, 

bus the ſwearer murth-rs bis own ſoul. 
AuguRt.in Plal. 88, 

It's well that God bath forbidden man to 
ſweare, leſt by auſtome of ſwearing ( in as 
much as we are apt to miſtake)we commit 

. perjury: 1ber's none but God can ſafely ſwear, 
becauſe ther' s no other but may be deserved. 

Augult. de Mendacio. 


” T ſay unto you,s weare not at all, lcſt by ſweaying 


ye come 104 facility of ſwearing , from « 
facility ro a cuſtome , and from @ caltame ye 
jall emo perjury, 

C 2 Oo 
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What a judgement is here ! How ter- 

rible ! How full of Execution ! The 
Plague ? the extract of all diſeaſes ! none 
ſo mortall, none ſo comfortlefle ! It makes 
our houſe a Priſox , our friends ſtrangers ; 
No comfort but in the expeQation of the 
months end : I, but this judgement excludes 
that comfort too 3 The Plague ſhall nevcr de- 
part from the houſe of the ſwearer : Whar 
never ? Death will give it a Period : No, 
but it ſhail be encail'd upon his houſe , bis 
family : O der: ſtable ! O deſtruQive (in ! 
that leaves a (roſſe upon the dores of Ge- 
nerations , and layes whole families upon 
the duſt ; A fin whereto neither Profit in- 
Cites , nor 'Pleaſure allures, nor Neceſſity 
compells , nor Inclination of nature per- 
{wades 3 a meere voluntary , b?gun with a 
malignant imitation, and continucd with an 
habitual} preſumption, Conhder O my 
ſoule, every Oath hath been a nayle to 
wound that Saviour, whoſe blood (O mercy 
above expreſſion ! ) muſt ſave thee : Be 
ſealible of thy eAfions and his ſufferings : 
Abborre thy ſelfe in duſt and aſhcs , and 
magnifie his Mercy that hath turn'd this 
judgement from thee. Goe waſh thoſe 
wounds which thou haſt made, with teares, 
and humdie thy ſelfe with Prayer, and true 
Repentance, 
His 
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E Ternall and omnipotent God , before 
Whoſe glorious name Angels, and 
Archangels bow, and hide their faces , to 
which the bleſſed Spirits, and Saints of thy 
triumphant Church ſing forth perpetuall 
Heallelujahs, T a poore Sprig of ditobedient 
tAdan doe here make bold to take that boy 
Name into my finne-polluted lippes : 
have hainouſly tinned O God againſt thee, 
and againſt it ; I bave diiparaged ic in my 
thoughts, diſhonoured it in my words, pro- 
faned it in my aCions, and I know thou arr 
a jealous God , and a conſuming fire , as 
faichfull in thy promiſes, ſo fearetull in thy 
judgements;I therefore flie from the dread- 
full Name of Fchovab,which I have abuſed, 
to that gracious Name of Feſus , wherein 
thou art well pleaſcd 3 in that moſt ſacred 
Name, O God, I fall before thee, and for 
65 his beloved ſake O Lord I come unto thee. 
| Cleanſe, thou my heart O God, and then 
my toxgue ſhall praiſe thee : Waſhthou my 
ſeule, O Lord, and then my lippes ſhall 
bleſſe thee, Worke in my heart a feare of 
thy diſpleaſure , and give me an awfull re- 
verence of thy Name. Set thou a Watch 
before my lips , that I offend not with my 
rengue. Let no reſpeRs entice me to be an 
inſtrument of thy diſhonour, and let thy ar- 
tributes be pretious in mine eyes : teach me 
the way of thy Precepts, O Lord,and make 
me ſen{ible of ail my offences. Let not my 
fintull cuſtome in inning againſt thy Name 
C take 
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take from my guilty ſoule the ſenſe of my 
fan. Give me a reipe& unto all thy Com- 
mandements , b'1t eſpecially preſerve me 
from the danger of this my boſome finne, 
Mollifie my heart at the rebukes of thy ſer- 
yants, and ſtrike into my inward parts a 
feare of thy judgements. Let all my com» 
munication be order'd as in thy preſence, 
and let the words ofmy mouth be governed 
by thy Spirit, Avert thoſe judgements from 
me which thy Word hath threatned , and 
my {in hath deſerved , and Rrengthen my 
reſolution for the rime ro come Work in me 
a true godly ſorrow , that it may bring forth 
in me_ a newnefle of life. SanRihe my 
thoughts wich the continuall meditation of 
thy Commandements, and mortifie thoſe 
pong which provoke me © offend thee, 

er nat the examples of others induce me to 
this (in,nor let the frailties of my ileth ſeeke 
Fig leaves to cover it. Seale in my heart the 
full ailurance of thy Reconciliation , and 


looke upon me in the bowells of com«* 

flion,that crowning my weak deſires with 
thy All-ſufficient power , I may eſcape this 
judgement which thy juſtice hath threatned 
here, and obtaine that happineſſe thy mercy 
hath promiſed hereafter, 


The 


- 
EE 
I mens 


3. 
The Procraſtinators Remora's. 


Ell, me no more of faſting Prayer, and 
death 3 They, fill, my thoughts with 
dumps of Melencholy, Theſe are no ſubjeRs 
for a youthfull eare 3 no contemplations for an 
ative ſoale : Let them whom ſullen «Age 
hath weaned from aery pleaſures, whom way - 
ward fortune bath condemn'd to fighes and 
i whom (4d diſeaſes have belaved tO 
Irugs and diets 3 let them, conſume the rem» 
nant of their wrerched dayes in dull devort- 
et: Let them affli& their aking ſoules with 
the untunable diſcourſes of mortality ;, Let 
them contemplate on evill, dayes, and reade 
ſharpe Lefyres of their own experience. For 
me , my bones are full x unRious marrow, 
and my, blood,o{ ſprighsly Taub, My faire 
and free eltazc jecurgs me from thy feares of 
fortunes frown, My &rcngth of caaftiturion 
bath che power to grapple with ſorrow, lick- 
nefle,nay the very pangs of deatb,and over» 
come. Tis true, God muſt be ſought 3 Whaz 
impious tongue dare be fo balely bold ro 
contradig lo known a Truth ? And by Re- 
penance roo; Wha ſtrange impiety dare deny 
it? Oc what preſumpruous lips dare diſavew 
it? But there's a time for all things, yet none 
prefixc for this,no day defigned, but, 4s whas 
zime ſogver i If my unſcaſonable bears ſhould 
ſeeke him now,the worke would be too ſeri- 
ous for ſo green a ſecker. My thoughts are yet 
unſetled , my farcy yer too roo gameſpme, 
C 4 my 
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my judgement yet unſound , my Will un- 
ſinQtified ; To ſecke him with anwirepe - 
rcd heart is the high way not 30 finde him ; 
or to finde him with unſctled reſolution is 
the next way to loſe himzand indeed it wants 
bu little of prophaneneſſe , tro be unſeaſonably 
Religious. What is once to be done, is long 
to be deliberated. Let the boyling pleaſures 
of the rebellious fleſh evaporate a little, and 
let me drayn my boggy ſoule from thoſe 
corrupted, inbred humors of collapſed nature, 
and when the tender bloſſome of my [youth- 
full vanity .Chall begin to fade , my fetled 
underſtanding will begin to knot, my ſolid 
judgement will begin to ripen, my 1ightly 
guided will be reſolved , both what to jc 
and when to find,and how to prize till then 
my tender youth , in her purſuit, will be 
diſturb'd with every bla$ of honour, diver- 
red with every flaſh of pleaſure , miſled by 
Counſell;turned back with fear,puzz1'd with 
doubt interrupted by Paſſion, withdrawn with 
proferity, and diſcourag'd with adverſity. 


TR heed my ſoul, when thou haſt loſt 
thy (elf in thy journey, how wilt thou find 
thy God at thy journeys end ? Whom thou 
haſt loſt by too long delay, thou wilt hardly 
find with too late a diligence. Take time 
while time ſhall ſerve , that day may come 

wherein 
Thou ſbalt ſeek the Lord , but ſhalt not find 

bim, Hol. 5.6. 
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Eſay. 55 6. 
Secks the Lord while be may be found, call up- 
on him while he is ncave. 
Heb. 12. 17. 
He fornd no place for repentance, tbongh he 
ſought it with teares carefully. 
Luke I 2. 26. 
Thou foole, this night thy ſoule ſhall be required 
of thee. 
Revel. 2. 2I. 
I eave ber a fpace to repent, bat ſhe yepented 
- x21 3 Behold therefore I will caſt berg c. 


_— 


Greg. lib- Mor. 

Secke God whilſt thou canit not ſee him, 
for whon thou ſeeſt him thou canl not find 
him : ſccke him by bope, aud thox ſhalt find 
him by faith ; In the day of grace he is in- 
viſible, but neave 3 in the day of judgement 
be is viſible, but far off. | 

Ber. Ser. 24. 

Tf we would not ſecke God in vaine,let us ſerke 
bim is truth, ofteu, and conflamly 3 Let us 
not ſceke another thing in ſtead of bim, nor 
any other thing with him, nor for any other 
thing, teave bim. 
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O My foule, thou haſt ſought wealth, 
and haſt eicher not found it, or cares 
with ic ; thou haſt ſought for pleaſure, and 


haſt found ic, bat no comfort ia it 3 Thou' 


ſoughteſt honour and haſt found it, and per- 
rr _ with & : RP _— 
friendſbip, and haſt found it falſe ; ſocicy, 
and haſt found it vgine 3 And yet thy God, 
the fountaine of all wealth, pleaſure, ho- 
nour, friendſhip , and ſociety, thou haſt 
ſlighted as a toy not worth the finding, 
Be wiſe, my ſoule, and bluſh at thy owne 
folly. Ser thy defireg on the right ohje#. 
Seeke wiſdom, and thou ſhalr Fad know- 
ledge, and wealth, and honour, and length 
of dayes : Secke beaven, and earth (hall ſeeke 
#hee ; and deferre not thy Inqueſt, leſt thou 
loſe thy opportunity. : To day thou maiſt find 
him, whom t morrow thou mayſt ſeeke 
with teares, and mifſe: Yeſterday is 200 
late, to morrow is wicert#ine, to day is onely 
vive : I, but my ſoule, I feare me too long 
delayhath made this day too Late ; feare not 
my ſoule, he that has given thee his Grace 
0 dey will _ chy negle# of yeſterday, 
ſeeke him theretore by true repentance, and 
thou (halt find him in chy Pcayes, 
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God, that like thy pretious Ward art 

bid to none, bur who are loft, and yer 
art found by all that ſecke thee with an up- 
right hearr, caſt downe thy gratious eye 
upon a loſt ſheepe of Iſrael, ſtrayed through 
the vanitie of his unbridled youth , and 
wandred in the wildernefle of his owne 
invention. Lard I have too much deligh:ed 
in mine owne wayts, and have put the evil! 
day tao farre from me 3 I bave wallowed 


' in the plezjurcs of this deceicfull world, 


which perith in the ufing,and have negle#ed 
thee my God, at whole right hand are 
pleaſures for evermexe; I have drawne on 
zniquitie 28 with Cart-ropesr, and have com- 
mitred evil with greedineſſe 3 I have 
guenchs the motions of thy good fpiris, and 
have delayed to ſecke thee by true and un- 
feigned repent@ice : In fiead of ſecking 
thte wbomT have loſt, I have withdrawae 
my (elfe from thy.preſence when thou haſt 
ſought me. It were 'byr juſtice therefore in 
thee to-ſtap thine cares at my petitions, or 
curne my Prayers as finne .into my bo» 
ſame 3 Bur Lord, thou art a gratious 
God andfull of pits and unwearied com- 
paſſion, and thy loving kindnefle is from 
generation to generation : Lord in ns 
ſeeking thee I have utterly lyſt my ſelfe, and 
if thou find me not I am loft for ever, and. 
if thou find me, thou canſt nor&ut finde 
me in my fines, and then thou find'ſt meto 
my 
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my owne deſtruFion, How miſerable © 
Lord is my condition ! How neceflary is 
my confuſion ! that have negle&ed to ſerk 
thee, and therefore am afraid to be found 
of thee. But Lord if chou looke upon the 
all- ſufficient merits of thy Sonne, thy 
juſtice will be no loſer in ſhewing mercy 
upon -a ſinner : In his name therefore 1 
preſent my ſelte before thee ; in his merits 
I make my humble approach unto thee 3 
in his name I offer up my feeble Prayers ; 
for his merits grant me my petitions. Call 
not to mind the rebellzous of my fleſh, 
and remember not O God: the vanities of 
my youth: Inflame my bear: with the love 
of thy preſence, and reliſh my meditations 
with the pleaſure of thy. [weetnefle. Let nor 
the conſideration of thy juſtice overwhelme 
me indefþaire, nor the meditation of thy 
mercy. perſwade mee to preſume. SanRike 
my will by the wiſedome of thy Spirit, that 
I may defire theeas the chiefeſt good,Quic- 
ken my deferes with a fervent zeale, that I 
may ſeeke my Creator in the dayes of my 
youth: Teach me to ſecke thee according 
to thy will, and then be found according 
to thy promiſe, that living. in mee here by 
thy grace, I may hereafter ra/gne with thee 
kn glory. 


37 
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Here is no ſuch ſtufte to make acloak 

on as Religion : nothing ſo faſhionable, 
nothing ſo prohtable ; it is a Livery, where- 
in a wiſe man may ſerve rwo maſters, God 
and the world, and make a gainfull ſervice 
by either : I ſerve both, and in both, mp 
ſelfe, in prevaricating with both, Before man 
none ſerves-his God with more ſevere de- 
votion, for which among the beſt of men I 
work my own ends, and ſerve my (elfe. In 
private I ſerve the world, not with fo ſtri&t 
devotion, but with more delight, where ful- 
filling of her ſervants luſts I work my end, 
and (ſerve my felfe : The houſe of Prayer 
who more frequents then I ?* In all Chri- 
ſtian duties who more forward then I? I 
faſt with thoſe that falt, that I may eate 
with thoſe thar eate: I mourne with thoſe 
that mourne : No hand' more oper tothe 
cauſe then. mine, and in their families none 
prayes longer and with louder zeale :: Thus 
when the opinion of a holy life hath cryed the 
goodneſie of my Conſcience up, my trede 
can lack no cuſtorzey my wares can want 
no price; my words can need no credir, my 
ations can lack no praiſe t' If F' am coverous; 
it is interpreted providence z if miſerable, ic 
is counted: temperance 3: if mclancholly, it is 
conſtrued godly ſorrow ; "if merry, it is'vo+« 
ted Firituall joy 3 if 1 be rich, tis thoughe 
the bleſſing of a- godly life ; if poor, ſuppoled 
| the 
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the fruit of conſczongble deal: 


of, it is the merit of b atisi., 
if zll, it is the malice of Maligyants ; thus I 
ſaile with every winde, and have my ed 
in all conditions. This Cloake in Summer 
es mee coole, in winter warme, and 
hides my naſty Bag of all my ſecrer lufts : 
Under this Cloake I walke in publique, 
fairely, with applauſe, and jn private linne 
ſecurely wichour offence, and officiate wiſe- 
ly without diſcovery ; I compaſſe Seca and 
Land to make a Proſclite , and no ſooner 
made, but he makes me. Art a Fas I cr 
Geneve, andat a Feaſt I cry Rome. if | 
be pyare, I canuterfeit abundance to ſave my 
credit 3 if Rieb, 1 diſſemble P auerty to ſaye 
charges. I moſt frequeat Schiſmatical} 
LeFurcs, which I find moſt profitable, from 
whence mo—_ to divulge and maincaige 
the 


3 if I be well 


new doArgnes, 4 maintaineame ja ſyuppers 
thrice a weeke 5 1 uſe the thelpe of 4 lie, 


ſamecimes 2s.a Reiiginus Straagen to, up » 
hald the Goſjcll, and I cajour opprefſiqn with 
Gods judgements executed upan be wicked. 
Charity I bold ag extraordinary duty, there- 
forenot ordinarily a0 be perfarmed.'What I 
yerh reproue dhrogd for my.,own profit, tbar 
ſecresly aft at hame For qy own pleaſure. 
le Ray, I ſee a.hand-writingjn-my 


; peck amps;my (oule, 'tischaraRered 
in cheſe m—_— : 


Wo be 10 70u Hypocricer Marth 23.3 ” , 
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His Proofs. 39 
iumphing to mids > fre ,] ths 
The triumphi wicked is ſhort , 
wad on Ji but for ems, ; 


Job 15.34. 
The Congregation of the hypooruer foall bs 
deſolate. 
Pal. it. 9. 


An - may mg —_ w/phy'8f - 
[ehbour, bus 18 : 
juſt bee delivered. 220 _ 
Luke 12, 1. 
Beware of the leven of the Phariſees which is 
acrifie. 


byp 
Jab 36. 13. 
the bypeerites in heart heape up wwath, they 
dye in their youth, and their life is among (k 
the uncleave. 


———_— 
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tel Salvian. de _ þ ow L & 

The hypocrites love 12: thoſe hinge sbey pr8- 

feſse, and what they pretend in. words they 
diſclaime in prafiſe ; their une ts 8he more 

dennable, becauſe _ in with pretence 
Hieron. Ep, 

Endeavour rather to be,thax to be thought holy. 
for what profits it thee to bee thought to be 
what thou art not ?-and that man doubles bis 

uile, who is not ſo holy as the world thinkes 
_ end counterfeits has boljneſSc which be 
1D 


How 
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Ow like a living Sepulcher did IT ap” 

peare ! without , beautified with Gol4 
and rich mention ; within, nothing but a 
loathed corruption : So long as this faire 
Sepulcher was clos'd, it paſt for a curious 
Monument of the Builders Art , but being 
opened by theſe ſpiritual] Keyes, *ris no- 
thing bur'a Receptacle of offentive putrefati- 
on : In what a naſty dangeon haſt thou my 
ſoule, ſo long remain'd unſtifled ? How 
wert thou wedded to thy own corruptions, 
that could'ſt endure thy unſavory filthi- 
nefle ? The world hated me, becauſe I 
ſeemed ' good ; God hated me, becauſe I 
only ſeemed good :1 had no friend but my ſelf, 
and this friend was my boſome enemy, O 
my ſoule, is there water enough in Jordan 
to cleanſe thee ? Hath Gilead Balme enough 
to beale thy ſuperannuated ſores ? I have 
ſinned , I am convinced, I am convicted : 
Gods Mercy is above Dimenſions, when 
finners have not finn'd b:yond Repen- 
tance : Art thou my ſoule truly penitent tor 
thy fcnne ? "Thou haſt free Intereſt in his 
mercy : fall then my ſoule before his Mercy - 
ſeate,and he will crown thy Penitence with 
bis pardon, 
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God before the brightnefle of whoſe 

All-diſcerning ce the ſecrets of my 
heart appeare,before whoſe cleare omniſcieuce 
the very cntralls of my ſoule lie open , 'who 
art a God of righteouſneſle , and truth, 
and loveſt uprightneſle in the inward- parts} 
How can I chooſe but feare to thruſt ints 
thy glorious preſence-, or move my finfull 
lips to call upon that Name which I fo of- 
ten have diſhonored , and made a Clogke- 
to hide the baſeneſſe of my doſe tran(- 
greſſtons ? Lord , when I looke into the 
progreſle of my filthy life , my guilty con- 
ſcience cafls me to > ſeri account , and 
refle&s to me (o large an Inventory of my 
preſumptnous finnes , that T comit a greater 
finne in thinking them more infinite then 
thy mercy. But Lord thy mercies have no 
date , nor is thy goodneſſe circumſcribed. 
The gates of thy compaſſion are alwayes 
open to a broken (tha , and promiſe enter- 
tainement to a contrrite ſpirit 3 the burthen 
of my finnes is grievous , and the remem- 
brance of my bypoorifie is intolerable- ; I 
have fauned againſt thy Majeſty with a bigh 
hand , but I repent me from the bottome of 
an bumble beart : As thou haſt therefore 
given me ſorrow for my finnes , ſo crowne 
that gift in the freenefle of Remit.on . Be 
fully reconcil'd ro me, through the All-ſuf- 
ficient merits of thy Sonne my Saviour, and 
ſeale in my aff{i&ed heart the full aflurance 


of thy gratious favour. Be thou exalted O 
God, 
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thee with a fmgle heart 3 cleanſe thou, my 
inward parts O-Gad, and purikee the cloſer 
of my polluted/ſoule. Fix thou my beart O 
thou ſearcher of all ſecrets,, and,keepe my 

cfjons wholly to thee. Remove from me 
all byand'biſe reſþefs that I nay ſerve thee 
with an upright ſpirit. Take not the word 
of wruth our of my mouth , nor give me 
over te deceitful lips, Give me an,iuward 
reverence of thy Majeſty, that L might 
openly confeſſe thee inthe tru h of my ſcngeri» 
39. Be thou the onely obje#, and. end of all 
my aQions , and let thy þoour be my great 
reward 2 Let not the bopes of filthy lucre, 
er the praiſe of men incline me to thee, 
neither let the pleaſure of the world nor the 
feeres of any leſſe. entice me from thee, 
Keepe from me thoſe judgerreyts my bypo- 
&ifie-bath deſerved, and ſt-engihen my re- 
ſolwtion to abhorre my former life ; Give 
me ſtrength O Gad to { rve thee with g 
perſet heart in the newne{[e of life,that I may 
be de ivered from the old mg , and the 
ſnares of death. Then ſhall I praiſe thce 
with my entire affections , and glocifie thy 
name for ever and ever, 


God above the Heavens, and let me praiſe F 
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The Ignorant mans faltering. 


kh tell me, and you tell me that I 
muſt be a goed man,and ſerve God,and 
doe his will ; and fo I doe, for ought I know. 
I am ſure I am as good as God hasmade me, 
and ! can make my ſelfe no better, fo I can» 
not 3 And as for ſerving God, I am ſure Z 
goe to Church as w:ll as the beſt ic the Pa» 
riſh , though I be not ſo fine 3 and I make 
no queſtion, if I had berter cloatbes, bur L 
ſhould doe God as much credit as another 
man,though I ſay ir; And as far doing Gods 
will, I beſheew me, 1 I:ave that to them that 
are booke-lear? d, and can doe it more wile» 
ly : I believe the Yicer of our Pariſh cau dog 
ic, and bas done it toa, as well as any within 
ve miles af his head, and what need I 
trouble my felfe ro doe what is ſo we'l doug 
already ? I hope he being ſo goo4 a Church« 
man,un.l ſo great a Schol/ard, and can ſpeake 
Lative too, would nor leave that to ſo lample 
a man 2s I. It is enough for me to know, 
thatGoad is 1 good mas; 'nd that the ten Come 
mandenenss arc the beſt prayers in all the 
book , unlefſe ir be the Creede ; And that I 
muſt love my Neighbour as well as he lov:s 
me,and for al ocher «Quilicoms,they ſhall ne» 
ver trouble my braines, an graces God. Let 
me goe a Sundayes and ſerve God, obey the 
King, ( God blefſe him) dee no man #0 
wrong, ſay the Lords Prayer every morning 
and evening; follow my worke,give a Noble 
9 
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ro the poore at my death , and then ſay Lord 
have mercy upon me, and goe away like a 
Lambe, T make no queſtion but I ſhall de- 
ſerve heaven as well as he that weares a gazcr 
eogte : But yer I am not (ſo 7gnoraut neither, 
nor have not gone ſo often to Church, but I 
know (hriſt died for me too, as well as for 
any other man : I'de be ſorry elſe;and that, 
next to our Vicar, I thal} goe to hcaven when 
I am dead as ſoon as another ; nay more, I 
know there betwo Sacraments , bread and 
wine, and but two, ( though the Papti3s (ay 
there be fix or (even ) and thatTI verily be- 
lieve I ſhall be ſaved by thoſe Sacraments 3 
and that I love God above all,or elſe *cwere 
pitty of my life 3 and that when I am dead 
and rotten,(as our Vicar told me) I ſhall riſe 
againe,and be the ſame man I was. But for 
that,he muſt excuſe meztill I have benter ſar- 
zifaftionz for all his learning,he cannot make 
me ſuch a foole, unlefle he ſhew me a better 
reaſon for*c,then yet he has done. 
B Ut one thing he told me , now I think 
on't, troubles me woundly,namely,thar 
God is my Maſter,all which I confefle; and 
that I ra + do his will/{whether I know how 
to doe ir or not )) or elle it will goe ill with 
me; Ile read it(he ſaid) out of Gods Bible, 
and I ſhall remember the words (o long as 
I have a day to live, which are theſe, 
He that knoweth not bis maſters will,an4 doth 
things worthy of ſtripes, ſhall be beaten with 
few Sripes,Luk 12.48. : 
Th 
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T1 Cor. 14. 20. 

Brethren bee not children in underſtanding, 
howbeit in malice be je children, but in un= 
derſtanding be men, | 

1 Cor. 15.34. 

rAwake to vighteouſneſsc aud ſrune not, for 
ſome bave uot the knowledge of God,T ſpeake 
it 20 your ſhame. 

Ephel, 4. 18. 

Walke not in the vanitie of your minds, h4- 
v.ug the anderflanding darkned , being 
alienated from ihe life of God, through the 
Tgnorance which is im you, becauſe of the 
hlmdncſſe of your hearts. 

Levit. 5. 17. X 

And iſ a ſoule fin and commit any of theſe things 
which arc forbidden to be done by the co man= 
dements of tbe Lord, though he wiſt it not, 
yet he is guilty, ar4 ſhall beare bis iniquitie. 


Greg. Mag. Moral. 

It is good to know much, and to live well 3 but 
if we cannot attaine both, it is better 0 deſire 
picty then wiſdome ; for knowledge makes no 
man happy, nor doth blefednes confift in intel= 
leuals. The onely brave thing is a religious , 
life. 

Juſt, Mart. reſp. ad orthod. 

To fin againſt knowledge is ſs much the greater 
offence theu an ignorant treſþaſſe, by how 
much the crime which is cap2ble of no excuſe, 
zr more hainous then the fault which admits 4 
toleratle pica, 

How 


46 Hu Solilequie. 

Ow well it had been for thee O my 
4. 1 (oule , if I had bookelarnd ; Alas I can- 
not readc, and what I heare, I cannotander- 
fland ; I cannot profic as I ſhould, and there» 
fore cannot be as good as 1 would, for which 
I am right ſorry ; That I cannor ferve as 
well as my betters, hath been often a great 
griefe to me , and that I have been fo 
zngrax; in good things , hath been a great 
hearr-breaking to me : 1 can (ay no prayers 
for want of knowledge to reade , bur Our 
Father, and the Crrede : Bur the comfort is, 
God knowes my heart, but I truſt in God, 
Our Father , being made. by Chriſt him- 
ſelfe, will be enough for me that know not 
how to make'a better. Iindeayour to doe 
all our Yicer bids me , and when I receive 
the Communion I true!y forgive all the world 
for a fortnight after or ſuch a marter , but 
then {ome old injury makes me forget m 
ſelfe , but I cannor helpe it , an my life 
ſhould lie ont. O my ingrant ſoule, what 
ſhall 1 doto be ſaved ?' All that Icanſay 
is, Lord bave merey upon me , and all that I 
can doe is bur to doe my good will , and 
that Iedoe with all my heart , and fay my 
Prayers too as well as God wiil give me 
leave,an grace a God. 


His 


| 


/ 
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Hu Prayer, 47 
God the Father of Heaven have mercy 

on me miſerable firiner 3 I am as IL 

mult needs confefle a finfull man , as my 
forefathers were before me 3 I have heard 
many Sermons , and have had many good 
lefſons from the mouths of painefull Mi- 
niſters, but through the dulnefſe of my unt- 
derftanding, and for want of learning 1 have 
have not profited ſo much as elſe 1 ſhould 
have done 3 ſpare me therefore O God, 
you me whom thou haſt redeemed with 
thy pretious blood , and be net angry for 
eyer ;I muſt confefſe the paineſulteſſe of my 
calling, and the — of my own nature 
hath taken from me the delight of bearing 
thy word, and the ignorance of learning 
which I was never brought up to, hath kepr 
me from reading it, that inſomuch, in ſtead 
of growing better, I feare I have growne 
worſe and worſe, and have been fo far from 
doing thy will, that 1 doe not wnderſiand 
what thy will , very well. But thou © 
merciful! God that didft reveale thy ſelfe to 
poore Shepheards and Fiſhermen that had tio 
more learning then I, have mercy upon me 
for Jeſus Chriſt his COke. Thou thar haſt 
promiſed to inſtru the þs »ple,and to leade 
the 7gnorant into thy way, be good and mer- 
cifull ro me I beſeech thee 3 Thou that 
draweſt the zeedy out of the duſt , and the 
poore out of the dunghill, give me the 
knowledge of thy will, and teach me how 
to ſerve thee 3 Take from me the drow77- 


neſe 


4s Hu Prayer, 


neſs of my heart, open mine ges that I may 
ſce the truth, and mine eares that I may un- 
derfland thy Word, and ſtrengthen my me- 
mory that I may lay it up in my heart , and 
ſhow it in my life and vocation to thy glory 
and my comfort , and the comfort of my 
friends. Lord writethy will in my heart, 
that when I know it 1 may doe it willingly, 
O teach me what thy pleaſure is , that I 
may doe my beſt to performe it 3 Give me 
faith to lay hold of Chriſt Jeſus, who died 
for me, that after I am dead I may rite 


| 
' 


— 


 — 


againe and live with him : Give me a good | 


heart that I may deale honeſtly with all 
men , and doe as I would be done to, 
Blefſle me in my calling, and proſper the 


labour of my hands, that I may have e- | 


nough to feede me and cloath me, and to 
give tothe poore : Mend all that is amilſle 
in me; and expe from me according to 


the meaſure thou haſt given me. Forgive | 


me all my finnes, and make me willing to 
pleaſe thee, that living a good life, I may 
make a gratious death, and fo at laft I may 


come to Heaven and live for ever, for Jeſus | 


Chiiſt bis ſake, eAmcn. 


49 
The ſloathfull mans ſlumber. 


What a world of (urſes the cating of 

the forbiden fruit bath brought upon 
mankinde ! and unayoidably entail'd upon 
the ſonnes of men ! Among all which 
no one appeares ta me more terrible and 
full of ſorrow, and bewraying greater 
wrath, than that inſufferable, that horrible 
uniſhment of labour, and to purchaſe 
=o with ſo extreme a price as ſweat : 
But O what happe, what happineſic h:ve 
they. whoſc dying *P axcuts have procured 2 
quict fortune for their unmoleſted Children, 
and conveigh'd deſcended Rents to thcir 
ſucceeding heires, whole cafie and contented 
lives may fit and ſuck the ſweetnefſe of 
their cumberleſſe eſtates , and with their 
folded hands enjoy the delicates of this 
toylſome world ! How bleſſed, how delici- 
ous are thoſe eafte morſells, that can find 
the way to my ſoft palat, and then attend 
upon the wanton leaſure of my filken ſlum- 
bers, without the painefull preffice of my 
boſome folded hands , or {ad contrivement 
of my ſtudious and contrafled Browes ! 
Why thou'd I tire my tender yourh, and 


torture out my groaning daycs in zole and 


travell?. and diſcompole the happy peace 
of my harmonious thoughts with paimefull 
grinding in the common mill of dull morta- 
litic ? Why ſhould I rob my craving eye- 
lids of their delighfull Reff, ro cark and 

| 7 care 


5O Hs Doome, 


care, and purvey for that Bread which every 
work-abhorring vagabond can finde of 
Almes at every good mans doore ? Why 
ſhould I leave the warme proteRion of my 
care-begniling Powne, to pay the. droyling | 
drudge for daily food, when the young | 
empty Ravens ( that have no hands to | 
worke, nor providence, but heaven) can 

call and be ſupplied ? The pale-fac'd Lilh 

and the bluſhing Roſe, neirher ſpinnes nor 

ſowes , yet princely Solomon was never | 
robed with ſo much glory 3 And ſhall I 

then affli& my body, and beflave my hea- 

yen-borne ſoule to purchaſe Rags to cloathe 

my nakednefie ? Is my condition worſe 

than Sheepe, ordain'd for {laughter , that 

crop the ſpringing Graſſe, cloath'd warme 

in of Arrayment, purchaſ'd without their 

Providence or paines ? Or ſhall the pam- 

per*'d Beat that ſhines with facnefle, and; 
grows wanton'through his carefull Grooms! 
indulgence , find better meaſure at the 
worlds roo partiall hands than I ? Come, 
come, let thoſe rake paines that love to leave 

their names enroll'd in memorable monu- 

ments of Par: bent ; The day has griek 

tnough without my helpe ; and let To mr 

rowes ſhoulders beare to morrows burthen, 

"DD Ur Ray my foule, O ſay thy raſh re- 

ſolves, take heed whilſt thou avoy( 
the puniſhment of finne, labour, thou mee 
not the reward of idlenefle, a judgement ; 


The idle foule ſhall ſuffer bunger, Prov. 19. 
IS. Ecclel 
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Hw Proofs, Fl 


\Ecclef., 10, 18, 
By much ſlotbfulneſſe the building decqge3b, 
and through idleneſſe of the hands, the Mouſe 
droppeth thorough. 


Exod. 16. 49. 

Behold, this mas the iniquitie 'of thy Spier $0- 
dem, pride, fulneſſe of Bread, and ahbun- 
dance of idieneſsc was ju: ber, and in her 
daughters, neither did ſbge firengthen be 
bandsf the poors aud needy, 


Prov. 6. 6, Tz 8, 
Goe #0. the Piſmire O ſluggard, behold bar 
wayes, and be wiſe ; 
For ſhce baving no guide, goverueur, nor ruler, 
prepareth her meat in Swamer,and gathcretb 
ber food in barveſs. 


mm—— —. 


Nilus.in Parzneſ. 

Idleneſſe is the wombe or feuntaine of all wick- 
caneſſe : for is conſumes and waſtes the ri- 
ches and wertues which wee have already, 
and difinables us to get thoſe wee bave not, 


Nilus in Parzn. 


Woe be to the idle ſoule, for bs ſhall bynger af- 
ter thas which bis apa > __ 
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56 His Soliloquie. 
Hg" preſumptuouſly haſt thou my 

ſoule, tranſgreſt the expreſſe Com- 
mandement of thy God ! How haſt chou 
daſhe thy (elfe againſt his judgements ! How 
bath thy undeſerving hand uſurpt the der, 
and weareſt on thy back the wages of the | 
painefull ſoule ! Arc thou not condemned | 
to Rags, to Famine, by him whoſe Law 
command ed thee to labour * And yet thon 
pamper'ſt up thy ſides wich ſtollen food, and 
yet thou deck'ſ thy wanton body with an- 
earn'd ornaments 3 whiles they that ſpend 
their daily ſtrength in their commanded 
cakings (whoſe labour gives them intercſt | 
in them) want Bread to feed, and Kags to 
cloathe them. Thou art no young Raven 
my ſoule, no Lilly : Where abilitie to l4+ 
bour is, there Providence meets afion, and 
crownes it ; Hee that forbids to cark for 
80 morrow, denics Bread to the Idleneſſe of 
to day. Conſider O my ſoule thy owne de- 
linquency, and let imploymens make thee 
capable of thy Gods proteFion. The Bird 
that fits is a faire mark for the Fowler, 
while they that uſe the wing eſcape the | 
danger. Follow thy calling, and heaven | 
will follow thee with his Bleſſing : What | 
thou haſt formerly omitted, preſent repen* | 
tance may redeeme, and what judgements | 
God hath threatned, carely Perjzjons may 
avert, 


Hi 


Hu Prayer. 53 
Oſt great and moſt glorious God, 
who Be the finne of our firſt parents 
haſt condemned our fraile bodies to the 
puniſhment of labour , and haſt comman- 
ded every one a Calling and a Trade of life, 
that hateſt zdleneſſe as the root of evill, and 
threarneſt poverty ro the ſleatbfull hand ; 1 
thy poore ſuppliant conviRted by thy judge-= 
ments, and conſcious of my own tranſ- 


. gieflion, flic from my ſelfe ro Thee , and 


humbly appeale from the high Tribaxdll of 
thy Fuſtice , and ſecke for refuge in the 
Sanftuary of thy Mercy : Lord, I have led a 
life diſpleating to thee , and have been a 
ſcandall to my profeſſion 3 have lighted 
thoſe Bleſſings which thy oma hath 
promiſed to a conſcionable calling , and have 
{wallowed downe the Bread of idleneſſe; I 
bave impaired the Talent thou gaveſt me,and 
have loft the opportunity of doing much 
good ; I have filled my heart with zdle ima- 
ginations , and have layd my ſelfe open 
to the luſts of the tleſh : T have abuſed thy 
fayours in the miſexpending of my pretious 
time , and have taken no delight in thy 
Sabbaths z I have doted too much on the 
pleaſures of this World , and like a Drone 
have fed upon the bony of Bees. If thou O 
God ſhouldit be «xtreme to ſearch m 
wayes with too ſevere an eye, thou could 
not chooſe but whet thy indignation, and 
owre the viatls of thy wrath upon me z 


| looke therefore not upon my fermes, O 


D 3 Lord, 


54 Hi Prayer. 
Lord , but throvgh the merits of my Sa- 


yiour, who hath made a full ſatisfa#on for 
all my finnes : What through my weake- 


neſse T have fail'd to doe, the fulneſſe of his- 


ſuffering! hath moſt exaRly done : In Him 
O God in whorti thou art well pleaſed, and 
for his ſake,be gracious to my {1nne 3 Alter 
niy heart, and make it willing to pleaſe 


thee, that in my life I may adorne my pros | 
feffion. Give me a care and a conſcience- | 


In my cling , and uu thy bleſling to 
the lawfull laboars of my hand z Let the 
fidelity of my vocation improve my Talent, 
that I may enter into my Maſters Joy: 
Rouze up the dulneſSe and deadneſſe of my 
heart, and quench thoſe flame? of luſt withs 
in me. Aſſt me O Gad in the Redempti» 
&n of my tine , and deliver my foale from 


the eviinefle of my dayes. Let thy provi- | 


denice accompany my moderate extleduours, 
ad let all my >ployments depend upon thy 
Srovidence , that when the labours of this 
Sinful! world (hall ceaſe, I may feele and en» 
joy the benefit of a good conſcience , and 
obraine che reſt of new Jeruſalem in the B. 
ternity of ploty.' n 


The | 


we ee, LE On 


T5 
The Prond man's Oſtentation. 


'Le.make him feele the weight of my 

difpleaſure, and teach him to repent his 
ſaucy boldneſſe : How dare his bafencſſe once 
preſume to breathe ſo neare my perſon, 
much more to take my name into his dung» 
hill mowh? me thinks che luſtre of my 
Parkling eye might have had the power 10 
aſtoniſh him into good manners, and ſcne 
him back to caſt his mind into. a faire Pe- 
tition, humbly preſented with his trem+ 
bling hand. Bur thus to prefle into my 
preſence, to prelle ſo neare my face, and 
then to ſpeake, and ſpeake to me, as it I 
were his equall, is more than ſutterable : 
The way to be contemn'd is to digeſt con- 
tempt 3 but he that would be þcnour'd by 
the vulgar ſort mult wiſely keepe a diſtance. 
A countennace that's reſerv'd breeds ſear and 
obſervation : but affabilitie, and roo eafie an 
acccfie makes fooies roo bold, and reputation 
Cheape. What price I ſet upon my owne 
deſerts, initraQas opinion how to p-iFe me. 
That which baſe ignorance miſcalls chy 
pride, is buc a conſcious knowledge of thy 
merits. Dejefed ſoules, craven'd with their 
owe diſtruſts,ace the worlds Foot: balls ro be 
kickt and ſpurnd, but brave and true heroick 
ſpirits, that know'the ſtrength of their owne, 


- worth, ſhall baffold baſencſſe, and preſunp= 


tion into a Reverentiall filence , and ſpite of 
envy Yowriſh in an honocable yepuze, Come. 
D 4 | then. 


52 His Deſolation. 


then my ſoule, advance thy zoble, thy ſubli- 
mer thoughts, and prize thy ſelfe according 
to thoſe parts, which all may wonder at,few 
imitate, but none can equall : Let not the 
inſolent affrouts of vaſlals interrupt thy 
Peace, nor ſeeme one (cruple lefſe than what 
thou art : Be thou thy elf, Refpeft thy (elf, 
receive thou honour from thy ſelfe ; Rejoyce 
thy ſelfe in thy ſelf,and prize thy ſelfe for thy 
ſelf; Like Ceſar admit no equall, and like 
Pompey, acknowledge no ſuperior. Be cove- 
tous of thine own honour,and hold anothers 
glory as thy injury, Renounce bumility as an 
Hereſic in; reputation , and meekneſſe as the 
wortt diſcafe of a true-bred noble opirit 3 
Diſparage worth in a!l but in thy ſelfe, and 
make anothers infamy a foyl ro magnihe 
thy glory. Ler ſuch as have no reaſon to be 
proud, be bumbled of neceſlicy, and let them 
that have no parts to value, be deffondent. 
Bur as for thee , thy Cards are good , and 
having $kill enough to play thy hopefull 
Game,vie boldly,conquer and triumph» 


Ur ſtay my ſoule, the Trump is yet un+ 

rurn'd, boaſt not too ſoon, nor call it a 
faire day till night , the turning of a hand 
may make ſuch alterations in thy flattring 
fortunes , that all thy glorious expefations 
may chance to end in loſſe, and unſuſpe&ed 
rYuine. That God which thruſt chat Babylo- 
nien Prince from his Imperiall Throne, to 
graze with beafts, hath ſaid, 
The Lord will deftroy the houſe of the proud, 
* Prov.15.25, Pcoy, 


/ 


Hts Proofs. 


Prov. I 12+ 

When pride eommeth, then commeth ſhame, but 

- with thc lowly is wiſdome. 

+  Jer.11.15. 

Heare ye, and give eare, and be uot proud, for 
the Lord hath foken. 

Eſay 2. 12, 

The day of the Lord of Hofls ſhall be upon every 
one that i proud and lofty, and upon every one 
that is lifted np,and be (hall be brought low. 

Prov.16 5. 

Every one that js proud in heart k abomination 

t0 the Lord. 


57 


James 4.6. 
God rejefeth the proud, and giveth grace to the 
bumble. 


hb —_—_— 


Ifdor. Hiſpal. 

Pride made Satan fall from the bigheft heaven; 
therefore they that pride themſelves in their 
virtues, imitate the Devill ;, and fall more 
dangerouſly,becauſe they aſpire and dlimbe to 
y higheſt pitch, from whence # thc greatefi 

all. * 


Greg, Mor. 

Pride yl ara in the root whilſt it 
braves it (clf with preſumptuous advances,yet 
the bighey it climbes the lower it fats : for be 
that heightens himſelf by his own: pride, is 
alwayes deftiroyed by the judgement of God. 


Ds How 


58 ' His Soliloquic. 
Ow wert thou muffled O my ſoule ! 
How were thine eyes blinded with the 
corruption of thine own beers | When I be= 
held my ſelfe by my own light, I ſeem'd a 
gloriom thing ; My frame knew no eclipſe, 
and all my imperfefions were gilded over 
with vazne-glory : But now the day- firing 
from aboye hath ſhin'd upon my heart, and 
the diviner = hath driven away theſe 
foggy miſts, I inde my ſelfe another thing : 
My Diamonds are all turt'd Pebbles , and 
my glory is turn'd to ſhame. O my dec-ived 
ſoule , how great a darkneſſe was thy light ? 
"The thing that ſeem'd ſo glorious, and 
ſparkled in the night., by day appeares but 
rotten wood ; and that bright Glow-worme, 
that in darkenefle outſhined the Chryſolite, 
is by this new-found light no better than a 
crawling worme. How inſeparable O. my 
foule is pride and folly | which like Hip- 
ates twinnes ſtill live and die together ? 

t blinds the eye, befooles the judgement, 
knowes no ſuperionts , hates equals , diſ- 
daines inferiors ; the wiſe mans 5 won and 
the fooles Idol ; Renounce it O my ſoule, 
leſtthy God renounce thee 3 He that hath 
threatned to reſiſt the proud, hath promiſed 
ro give Grace to the humble , : and what 
rue —_—_— ſpeakes,free max heares and 
crow nes. 


_ —— . . 
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39 


God the fountaine of all true Glory, 

and the giver of all free grace, whole 
Name is onely honourable, and whoſe works 
are 6nely glorious, that ſheweſt thy wayes 
to the meeke,and takeſt compaſhion upon an 
humble ſpirit, that bareſt the preſence of a 
loftie eye, and deſtroyeſt the proud in the 
imaginations of their hearts , vouchſafe, 
O Lord, thy gratious eare, and heare the 
fighing of a contrire heart, I know OQ 
God, the qualitie of my fixme can looke for 
nothing but the extremitie of thy wrath 3 
I know, the crookedneſſe of my condi#c0n cant 
expe& nothing but the Fnrnace of thy ite 
dignation-z I know, the inſslenuce of my 607» 
rupted nature can hope for nothing bur the 
execution of thy judgements « Yer Lord, I 
know withall, thou art a gracious God, 
evill repenting thee, and flaw to wrath; IT 
know thy nature and propertie is to ſhow 
compaſlion, apt to conceive, but readier to 
forgive z 1 know thou takeſt no pleaſure 
in deſtruQion of a finner, but rather” that 
he ſhould repent and live : In confidence, 
and full afſurance whereof I am here -pro- 
{trace on my bended knees, and with an 
humble heart. Nor doe I preſſe into thy bo» 
- 2ooms truſting in my owne n.erits, 
leſt thou ſhouldeſt deale with me, as I bave 
dealt by others,bur being encoutaged by thy 
gratious invitation, and heavy laden with 
the burthen of my linnes, I come to thee 
Oo; 


Hu Prayer. 


— —— 


60 His Prayer. 
O God who art the refuge of a wounded 
foule,and the SanKuary of a broken ſpirit : 

Forgive, O God, forgive me, what is paſt | 
recalling, and make me circumſpeR for the 
time to come 3 Open mine eyes that I 
may ſee how vaine a thing I am, and how 
polluted from my very birth 3 Give me an 
inſight of my owne corruprions, that I may | 
truly know and loath my ſelfe. Take from 
me all vgine-glory, and /clfe-love, and make 
me carelefſe of the worlds applauſe. Endue 
me with an humble heart, and take this 
baughty ſpirit from me 3 Give me a tive 
diſcovery of my owne merits, that I may 
truly feare and tremble at thy judgements. | 
Let not the worlds contempt dejef me, nor 
the diſreſpe&ts of man diſmay me. Take | 
from me O God a ſcornefu!l eye, and curb 
my tongue that ſpeakes preſumpruows things. 
Plant in my. heart a brotherly love, and 
cheriſh in me a charitable affetion ; Poſ- | 
ſefſe my ſoule with patience O God, and 
eſtabliſh my heart in the fexre of thy name, 
that being bumbled before thee in the meet» 
neſſe of my firit, I may be exalted by thee 
through the ſreeneſſe of thy Grace, and 
crowned with thee in the kingdome of | 


glory. 
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The Covetors mans care, 


| > (rnd me, the Times are hard and 
dangerous 3 Charity is growne cold, 
and fricnds uncomfortable z an emptie 
Purſe is full of ſorrow, and hollow Baggs 
make a heavy heart. Poverty is a civill Pe- 
flilence, which frights away both friends 
and kindred, and leaves us to.a Lord have 
mercy upos us. It is 4 ſickneſſe very catching 
and infe&ious,and more commonly abhord 
than cared : The beſt Antidote againſt ir 
is Angelico, and Providence, and the beſt 
Cordiall is Anrun potabile.. Gold-raking 
faſting is an approved ſoverazgne. Debts 
are ill humors,and turne at laſt to dangerous 
obſirufions : Lending is a meere conſumpti- 
01 of the radicall humour, and if conſumed, 
brings a patient to nothing. Let others truſt 
to —_ promiſes, to friends perfore 
mances, to Princes favours 3 Give me 2 
Toy call'd Gold, give me a thing call'd 
Money, O blefled Mammon, how extremely 
ſweer is thy all-commanding preſence to my 
thriving ſoule ! In baniſhment; thou arr 
my deare companion ; In captivity,'thou art 
my pretious ranſome 3 In trouble and vex- 
ation, thou art my. daiatie yt. In fick» 
neſſe thou art my health; in. griefe ,, my 
onely joy z in all excremirie,my onely truſt ;: 
Fertve muſt vaile to thee ; Nay wh & 

ec 
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ſelfe not reliſht wich thy ſweetneſſe would 
even diſpleaſe the righteous palates of the 
ſonnes of men, Come then my ſoule, ad- 
viſe, contrive, proje& 3 Goe, compaſle 
Sea and Land ; leave no exploit untryed, 
no path untrod, no time unſpent ; afford 
thine eyes no ſ{cepe, thy head no ret 3 Neg- 
le& thy ravenous belly, uncloath thy back ; 
deceive, betray , ſweare and forſweare to 
compaſle ſuch a friend : It thou be baſe in 
birth, *twill make thee honourable ; If weak 
in power, it will make thee formidable : Are 
thy friends few ? * Twill make them ww- 
merows. Is thy cauſe bad ? * Twill gain 
thee Advocater. True, wiſdonme is an ex- 
cellent help, in caſe ir bend this way ; and 
berrning is a gentile Ornament, if not roo 
hargeadle : yer by your leave, they are bfit 
eſtates for rerme of life : But ever laſting 
Gold, if well advatntag'd, will not onely 
blefſe thy dayes, but thy ſurviving children 
from generation to generation. Come, 
come, let "others fill their braines with 
deare bought wit, turne their pence into 
expencefull c<h@ritie, and ſtore their boſoms 
with unprofitable pjerie 3 let them lofe all 
to ſave their imaginary conſciences, and 
beg ger themſelves at home, tobe chonght 
boneft abroad; Fill rhou thy baggs and barnes, 
and lay up for many yeers, and ttkerthy reſt. 
*L-Ut. O my ſoule, what follows wounds 
X Re a6 nice fer eng my. knees, 

on foole, this ni ſole be required 
-* of rhce, Luk.1 2, 20. Fo - wavy 


i ©Y00fS, 


Matth. 6. 24. 
Te c4rnot ſerve God and Mammon. 
ob 20.15. 


He bath ſwallowed downe Riches, ard be ſhall 
vomit them up ageine ; God ſhall caſt them 
out of bis belly, 


Prov.15.17. 

He that is greedy of gaine twoubles bis own 

houſe but he that bareth gifts ſpall live, 

| fe s 

Through covetoufneſſe they ſhall with feigned 
words make merchandize of you , whoſe 
judgement now of a long rimc lingyeth nor, 
ant whoſe damnation ſlumbreth nor. 
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Nilus in Parenef. 
Woe to the covenous , for bis Riches ſorſake 
him, and hell fire 1ahes bim. 


S. Auguſt. 
| O thou covetons man, why doſt rhou rreaſure wp 
ſuch hidden miſchiefe ? why dof thou dote on 
the Image of the King ſtamped on coyne, aral 
bates the Image of -God- #has fhines in 


men ? 
Auguſt. 
Fe Riches which thou treaſureft up are loF?, 
tboſe thou charitably beſtoweft are trulp 
| thme, 
Whar 
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So Hu Soliloquy. 


VVi think'ſ thou now my ſoule ? 
If the judgement of bely men may 
not informe thee., let the judgements of thy 
angry God enforce thee : Weigh thy owne 
carnall affefions with the ſac:ed Oracles 
of Heaven , and light and darkneflc are 
not more contrary. What thou approveſt, 
thy God condemnes ; What thou defireſt, 
thy God forbids : Now my ſoule, if Mam- 
20n be God, follow him , if God be God, 
adhere to him ; Thou canſt not ſerve God and 
Mammon. If thy conſcience feele the 
hooke; nibble no longer. Many finnes 
leave thee in the way, this followes thee to 
thy lives end ; the Roote of evill, the Canker 
o all goodneſle : Ir blinds Jaſtice , poyſons 

harity , ſtrangels Conſcience , beſlaves 
the AﬀeRions, betrayes Friendſhip, breakes 
all relations. Ir is a Roote- of the Devills 
own planting ; Pluck it up : Thinke not 
that a pleaſure which God hath rbreatued 3 
nor that a bleſſmg which Heaven hath 
curſed ; Devoure not that which thou or thy 
heyre muſt vomit up ; Be no longer poſe 
ſeſt with ſuch a Devill,bur ca3 him out ; and 
if he be too ſtrong, weaken bim by Faſting, 
and exorciſe bim by Prayer. 
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Hg Prayer. 65 


God that art the fulxeſſe of all Riches, 

and Magazeen of alli treaſure, in the 
enjoyment of whoſe favour the ſmalleſt 
morlell is a rich inheritance,and the coarſeſt 
Pulſe is a large portion z without whoſe 
bleſling , the greateſt plenty enriches not, 
and the bighel diet nouriſhes not z how 
have I ( an carthworm , and no man ) 
fx: my whole heart upon this tranſitory 
world , and nepleQed thee the onely de- 
ſiderable good ! I bluſh O Lord to con+ 
felſe the baſeneſle of my life , and am ute 
terly aſham'd of mine owne fooliſhneflle : 
I have placed my afte&ions upon the naſty 
Rubbiſh of this world , and have lighted 
the incitimable Pea le of my ſalvation 3 
I have wallow'd in the mire of my inor- 
dinate deſires , and refuſed to be waſhe 
in the ſfreames of thy compaſſion ; I have 
put my confidence in the faithfulneſſe of 
my ſervant , and have doubted the provi- 
dence of thee my gratious Father 3 I have 
ſerved unrighteous Mammon wich greedi- 
neſle , as have preferred iro and 
dung before the Pearly gates of New Je- 
nw"; 3a Thou haft promiſed to be all 
in all to thoſe that feare thee , and not 
to faile the ſoule that truſts in thee 3 but 
I refuled thy gratious offer , and put 
my confidence in the vanity of the 
Creature : But gratious God to whom Re*« 
pentance never comes unſeaſonable , that 


fhnd'ſ 


66 Hu Prayer. 


find'ſt an eare when ſinnes finde a tongue, 
regard the contrition of a blceding heart, 
and withdraw not thy mercy from a pen- 
five ſoule. Give me new thoughts O God, 
and with thy boly Spirit new mould my 
defires : Inforrme my will, and ſanRikhe 
my affcRtions, that they may reliſh thy 
{weetneſſe wich a full delight. Create in 
me O God a ſpiricuall ſenſe, that I may 
rake pleaſure in things that are above. 
Give me. a comented thankfulncſſe for what 
I have, that I may neither in poverty foy- 
ſake thee , nor in plenty forget thee 3 Arme 
me with a continual patience, that I may 
cheerfully put my truft in thy providence. 
Maderate my care for momentary things, 
that I may ule the world as if I uſed it nor. 
Let not the loflc of any earthly good too 
much deje& me, leſt I ſhould .finne with 
my lippes and charge thee fooliſhly. Give 
me a charitable hand O God, and fill my 
heart with brotherly compaſſion , that I may 
chearfu'ly exchange the corruprible treafure 
of this woild into the mcorruptible Riches 
of the world to come, and proving a faith- 
full ſteward in thy ſpirituall houthold , I 
may give up my account with joy, and be 
made partaker of thy eternall joy in the 
Kingdom of thy glory, 


The 
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67 
The Self-lovers Seif-frand. 
$ Ol hath required my heart,and he ſhal 


have it : God hath commanded truth 

in the ixward parts, and he (hall be obeyed : 
My ſoule (hall praiſe the Lord , and all that 
is within me, and I will ſerve him inthe 
firength of my defires. And in common 
caſes the tongues profeſſion of his name 1s 
no lefſe than neceffary : Bat when it 
lies upon a life, upon the ſaving of a 
livelibood, upon the flat undoing of a Repre« 
$ation, the caſe is altered : My bfe is deare, 
my faire poſſeſszons pretious, and my Reputa» 
tiox is the very Apple of mine eye. To ſave 
ſo great a ſtake, me thinks equivoras1on is 
bur veniall, if a'finme, If the true loyalty 
of mine heart ſtands ſound ro my Religton 
and my God , my well-informed Conſcs- 
ce tels me that in ſuch extremes my 
frighted tongue may take che priviledge of a 
Salvo or a menial reſervation , if not in the 
exvreflion of a faire compliance, What ? 
ſhall the reall breach of a holy Sabbath, dedi» 
cared to Gids- higheſt glory be :ollerated 
for the welfare of an Oxe ? May chat breach 
be ſet upon the ſcore of mercy, and com» 
mended above ſacrifice for the ſafeguard of 
an eAſſc ? And may I nor liſpens with a 
bare lippe-deniall of my urg'd Religion for 
the neceſſary preſervation of the threatned 
life of a tan? for the ſaving of the whole 
lrvelihood and ſubliſtence of a Chriſtian ? 
What ? 
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68 Hu Retribution. 


What ? ſhall T periſh for the want of food, | 
and die a Martyr to that fooliſh conſcience | 


which forbids me to rub the eares of a little 
ſtanding Corne ? Facob could purchaſe his 
fick Fachets ble F; with a downe-right 


_ Reg 


he,and may I nor difsemble for a life ? The ' 


young m1ns great poſſeſſions taught his ti- 
morous tongue to ſhrinke trom and decline 


his hearts profeſſion , and who could blame | 


bim ? Come, if thou freely give thy houſe, 


"— 
= 


canſt thou in conſcience be denied a bidings | 


yoome for thy proteRion ? The Syrian Caps | 


taine ( be whoſe heart was fixt on his now | 


firme-reſoly'd, and true devotion) reſerv'd 
the houſe of Rimmon for his neceſſary atten» 
dance,and yer went — wag Peter (upon the 
rock of whoſe confeflion the Church was 
grounded ) to ſave his liberty, with a falfe, 
nay with a perjur*d tongue ; nay more , at 


ſuch a time. when as the Lord of life (in | 
whoſe behalfe he drew his Sword) was que- | 


Rion'd for bis innocent life, denied his Ma» 
fler 3 and ſhall I be ſo greatan unthtift of 
my blood,my life, to loſe it for a meere lip- 
deniall of that Religion which now is (etled 
and needs no blood to ſcale it ? 


Ur ftay ! my Conſcience checks me, | 


there's a judgement thunders ; Harke 3 


He that denies me before men , bim will I 
deny before my Father which is in 


He&vex, Matth. 10. 33. 
2 Tim 


Hu Proofs. 69 


2 Tim.3. 1,2. 

Know that in the latter dayes perillous times 

all come : 

For men (hall be lovers of their own ſclues, 

Elay 45-23. 

I have ſworne by my ſelfe, the word is gone out 
of my mouth in Righteouſneſſe , and ſhall noz 
return,that unto me every knee ſhall bow, and 
every tongue ſhall ſweare. 

Rom.10. 10. 

With the beart man believeth unto Righteouſ- 

neſſe,and with the mouth confeſſion is made to 


ſatuation, 
Luke 9. 26. 


Whoeſoever ſhall be aſhamed of me an1 my 
words,of him ſhall the Son of man be aſham- 
ed,when be ſhall come in Glory, 


D —— 


Auguſt. 

The love of God and the world are two diffe- 
rent things : if the love of this world dwell in 
thee, the love of God forſakes thee ; renounce 
that, and recerve tbis,it"s fit the more nobley 
love ſhould have the beſt place and acceptance, 


Theoph. 


Tt is not enough onely to belicve with the heart, 
for God will have us confeſs with our mouth; 
every one that confeſſes that Chriſt is God, 


ſhall find (, of profe,sing to the Father that 


that max 1s 4 faithfull ſervant ; but thoſe that 
deny Chrift ſhall receive (that fearfull dome” \ +. 
Neſcio vos ) I know you not. | 


My 


7O Hs Soliloquie. 


MY ſoule, in ſuch a time as this when 

the civill Sword is warme with ſlaugh- 
ter, and the waſting kingdome welters in her 
blond , wouldſt thou not give thy Life to 
ranſome her from raine 2? Is not the God of 
Heaven and Earth worth many Kingdomes? 
Is thy welfare more conſiderable than his 
glory ? dar' ſt thou deny him for thy own 
ends , that denied thee nothing for thy 
good ? Is a poore clod ot earth we call In- 
beritauce, prizable with his greatneſſe ? Or a 


: 


: 


[ 


. 


| 
| 


puffe of breath we call life, valuable with | 


his honour , in compariſon of whom the 
very Angels are impure ? Bluſh O ny 
foule at thy own guilt ; He that accounted 
bis blood, his life not worth the keeping to 
ranſome thee a wretch, loſt by thy own re» 
bellion, deſerves he not the abatement 
of a luſt, ro keepe him from a new crucify- 
ing ? My ſoule , if Religion bind thee not, 
it judgements terrifie thee not , if naturall 
affcRion incline thee not , yer-let common 
reaſon perſwade thee to love him above a 
tfifle, that loved thee above his life : And 
thou that haſt ſo often denicd him, deny thy 
ſelfe for ever, and. he wiil own thee z repent, 
and hee'l pardon thee, pray.to him, and he 
will hear thee. | 


Hi | 
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Hi Prayer. 7. 
O God, whoſe glory is the end of my 


creation , and whoſe free mercy is the 
cauſe of my redemption ; that gaveſt thy 
Sonne, thy onely Sonne to die for me, who 
elſe had periſhed in the common deluge of 
thy wrath ; What ſhall I render for fo great 
a mercy ? What thankfulnefle"ſhall I re- 
turne for (o infinite a love ? Alas, the moiſt 
that I can do is nothing, the beſt that I can 
preſent is worſe than nothing,finne : Lord, 
if I yeeld my body for a ſacrifice, I offer 
noching but a lumpe of filth,and loathſome 
putrifation 3 or if I give my ſoule in con- 
tribution, I yeeld thee nothing but thy 
Image quite defaced and polluted with my 
luſts ; or if I ſpend the ftrengrth of the 
whole man , and with both heart and 
tongue confeſſe and magnifie thy Name, 
how can the praiſes of my finfull lips, that 
breathe from ſuch a fink, be plealing to 
thee ? But Lord, fince thou art pleaſed in 
thy well omg Sonne to accept the po- 
verty of my weake endeavours, ſend downe 
thy holy Spirit into my heart,clenſe it from 
the filth of my corruptions, and make it fir 
to praiſe thee : Lord open thou my mouth, 
and my lips ſhall ſhew forth thy praiſe. Pur 
a new ſong into my mouth , and I will 
=_ thee and confeſſe thee all day long 3 
will not hide thy goodnefle in my mouth, 
bur will be ſhewing forth thy truth, and 
thy ſalvation z Ler thy prayſcs be my ho- 
nour, and let thy goodneſſe be the ſubjeR 
| of 


"72 His Prayer, 


of my undaunted Song. Tet neither Re. | 
putarton, Wealth, nor Life be pretious to me | 


in compariſon with thee. Let not the 


worl.'s derifiun daunt me, nor examples of | 


infrmity dejc&t me: Give me courage and 
wiſcdome to ſtand for thy honou- 3 O 


make me worthy, able and willing to ſuffer | 


for thy Name. Lord teach me to deny | 
.my ſelfe, and to refiſt the motions of my | 


own corruptions. Create in me O God a 
ſingle heart, thar I may love the Lord 
Je ſus in ſince ity.R emember not O Lord 
the linnes of my tcare, and pardon the hy. 
pocrifie of my ſelf-love. Wath me from 
the ſtaines and guilt of this my hainous 


offence, and deliver me from this fc arefull 


judgement thou . haſt threatned in thy 


— —_ ” 


Word. Convince all the Arguments of my 


unſanRified wit , whereby I have become 
an advocate to my finne. Grant that my 


life may adorne my profeſſion , and make } 


my tongue an inſtrument of thy glory, 
Aſliſt me O God that I may praile thy 
goodneſle, and declare rhy wonders among 
the children of men. Strengthen my faith 
that it may truſt Thee z and let my works 
ſo ſhine, that men may praiſe thee ; That 


my heart urs unto righteouſneſſe, and | 


my pages confeſsing to ſalvation, I may be 
acknowledg'd by thee here, and glorified by 
thee in the Kingdome of glory, 


The 


; 
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73 
The Worldly mans Ferdour. 


Or ought I ſee the cale is ev2n the 
ſame with him that prayer, and him thac 
dces xot pray 3 with him that ſweares,and 
him that fearcs an Oath : T (ee no difference; 
if any ; thoſe that they call the wicked have 
the advantage; Their crops are even as faire, 
their flocks as numerous as theirs that weare 
the ground with theig religious knees , and 
and faſt their bodies to a 5{;clliten 3 nay in 
the uſe of bleſſings { which onely makes 
them (o)they farre excced. They tearm.e me 
Reprobate , and ſtile me unregenerate : 'Tis 
true , I cate my labours with a jolly heart 3 
drinke frolick cups,ſweeten my paines with 
time- beguiling Ports, make the beſt advan- 
tage of my own, pray when I chinke ont, 
ſweare when they urge me, heare Sermons 
at my leaſure Cilow the luſts of my own 
eyes, and take the pl:aſure of my own wayes 3 
and yet , God be thanked , Barnes are 
furniſht, my ſheepe ſtand ad, my Cattle 
Strong for labour,my paſtures Rich and flou- 
riſhing,my body bcalthfull, and my bags are 
full , whilſt they that are ſo pure, and make 
ſuch conſcience of their wayes,that run to Ser= 
mons,figge to Lefures, pray thrice a day by 
the hower,hol1 faith and troth prophane,and 
drinking bealths a fin , doe often find leane 
harveſts, cafie flocks, and empty purſes. Ler 
them be godly that can live on Ayre and 
Faith 3 and caten up by Zeae, can whine 
E theme 
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74 Hs withering. 
themſelves into an HofFitall, or blefle their 
lips with charitable ſcraps.If godlineſſe have 
this reward , to bave ſhort meales,for long 
Prajers ; weake eftates,for ſtrong fairbs3zand 
ood conſciences upon ſuch bad conditions, 
et them boaſt of their perunyworths , and let 
me be wicked ſtill, and take my chance as 
falls. Let me have judgement to diſcover a 
profitable Farme,and wit to take it at an eafte 
Rent,and Gold to ſtock ir in a liberal manner, 
and skill to manage it to my beſt advantage, 
and luck to finde a good encreaſe, and provi- 


dence to husband wiſely what I gaine,I ſeeke ' 


no further,and I wiſh no more. Husbandry 
and Religion are two ſeverall occupations, 
and looke two ſeverall wayes, and he is the 
onely wiſe man can reconcile them, 


Lic Ray, my ſoule, I feare thy reckoning 

failes thee 3 If thou haſt judgement,to 
diſcover ; wit, to bargaine 3 Gold, to employ; 
$kill,to manage ; providenceto difÞoſe;canſt 
thou command the Clouds to drop ? or if a 
wer ſeaſon meer thy HarveF,and with open 
fluces overwhelme rhy bopes , canſt thou let 
down the fieodgates , and ſtop the watty 
Flux ? Canſt thou command the Sane to 
ſhine ? Canſt thou forbid the Mildewes, or 
control! the breath of the malignant Edff ? 
Is not this Gods ſole Prerogative ? And 
hath not that God ſaid, 


When rhe worker s of iniquity doe flouriſh,it is 
whcy that ſ1ali be deſtroyed fer ever, Plal. 92, 
I 2, Jab 


| 


Hs Proofs, 75 
Job 21. 7, 
Wherefore doe the wicked live, become 014, you 
are mightie in power ? 
8. Their ſe:d & cabliſned in their fight, au4 
their off-fpring befcre their cyes. 
9. Their houſes are [aſe from ſcare, neither is 
the wrath of God »p on them. 
Io, Their Bull gendereth,and faileth not their 
Cow calveth , and cafteth not her Calfe. 
11, They ſend forth their little ones like & 
flock , and their children daunce. 
12. They take the Timbrell, and the Harp, aud 
rejoyce at the ſound of the Organ; 
13. They ſpend their dayes in wealth, and in 4 
moment they goe downe to the Grave, 
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Nil. in Parzneſ. 

Woe be to him that purſues emptie and fading 
pleaſures : becauſe in a ſhort #ime be fats, 
and pampers himſelfe as a Calfe 10 the 
ſlaughter, 

Bernard. 


There's no miſery more true 41d red! ghat falſe 

and counterfeit pleaſure. 
Hieroms 

It's not onely difficult, but impoſſible, to have 
heaven bere and hereafter : To live inſen= 
ſuall lufts, aud to attaine IPirituall bliſſe ; 
go paſſe from one paradiſe 10 another, to be & 
mirrour of felicitie in both worlds , to you 
with glo-1014 race both in this globe of 
earth, and the orbe of beaven, 

E 2 How 


76 His Soliloquie. 
2" ſweete a feaſt is till the reckomug 

4 come ! A faire day ends often in a 
cold night, and the road that's pleaſant 
ends in Hell : If worldly pleaſures had the 
promiſe of continuance , proſperity were 
ſome comfort 3 but in this neceſſary v7- 
ciſſitude of good and evill , the prolonging 
of adverſity ſharpens it- It is no common 
thing , my ſoule , to enjoy two Heavens : 
Dives found it in the preſent, Lazarus in 
the future. Hath thy encreaſe met with no 
_ ? thy reputation, with no ſcaxdall ? 
thy pleaſuce , with no croſſe ? thy proſperi= 
ty, with no adverſity ? Preſume not ; Gods 
checks are ſymptomes of his mercy ; but his 
ſilence is the Harbinger of a judgement, Be 
circumſpe& ,. and provident my ſoule : 
Haſt thou a' faire Summer ? provide for a 
hard Winter : The worlds River ebbes 
alone 3 it flowes not 3 He that goes merrily 
with the ſtreare , muſt bale up. Flatter thy 
ſelfe therefore no .longer. in thy profferous 
finne , O my deluded ſoule, but becruly 
ſenfible of thy own preſumpticn 3 Looke ſe- 
rioufly into thy approaching danger , and 
bumble thy ſelfe with true contrition : If 
thou procure ſowre Herbs , God will pro« 
vide his Paſſover, 


His 
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Ow weake is min O God, when thou 

forſakeſt him ! How fooliſh- are his 
Counſels,whecn he plots without thee! How 
wilde his progrefſe, when he wanders from 
\ thee! Hopwmilerabte till he returne unco 
thee ! How his wit failes | How his wiſ- 
dome falters! How his wealth melts ! How 
kis providence is befool'd! and how his ſoul 
beflav'd ! Thou Ritrik'ſt off the Chariot 
wheeles of his Inventions , and he is per- 
plext ; Thou confoundeſt the Babcl of his 
—_— and he is troubled 3 Thou 
croſleſt his deſignes that he may feare thee, 
( and thou ſtop*ſt him in his wayes thar he 

may know thee, How mercifull art thou 
O God, and in thy very judgements Lord 

how gracious ! Thou migh:| have ſtruck 
| me into the loweſt pir as ealily as ontheſe 
 bended Knees, and yet been juſtified in 
| my confuſion : But chou haſt threarned 


like a gentle Father, as loath to punith thy 
ungratious childe. Thou knoweſt the 
crooked thoughts of man are vaine, ftill 

hd rurning point to their contrivers ruin 3 
Thou ſaw'ſt me wandering in the maze 

| of death , whilſt I with violence purſued 
my owne deſtruction : But thou haſt 
warn'd me by thy ſacred Word, and tooke 
mee off that I might live to praiſe thee, 
Thou art my confidence O God ; Tho! 
art the Rock , the Rock of my ſalvation. 
Thy Word ſhall be my guide , for all thy 
E ; paths 
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aths are Mercy and Truth : Lord when 1 
Gat upon my former worldlinefle, I 
utterly abborre my converſation:ftrengrthen 
me with thy aſliftance , that I may lead a 
new life 3 make me more and more ſenſible 
of my own condition , and perfe& thou 
the good worke thou haſt begun in me. In 
all my deſignes be thou my Counſellour, 
that I may proſper in my undertakings. In 
all my ations be thou my guide, that I 
may keepe the path of thy Commande- 
ments. Let all my own deviſes come to 
nought , leſt T preſume upon the Arme of 
fleſh ; let not my wealth encreaſe without 
thy bleſſing, leſt I be farted up againſt the 
day of flaugtter 3 Have thou a hand in all 
my juſt __—_—_— » then proſper thou 
the worke ot my hands, O prolper than my 
handy-worke. That little I enjoy , con- 
firme it to me, and make it mine , who 
have no inteceſt ia it till thou owne me as 
thy Child : Then ſhall! my ſoule rejoyce in 
thy favours, and magnikie thy name for all 
thy mercies 3 Then ſhall my lips pro- 
clame thy loving kindaelſe, and ſing thy 
praiſes far ever aud for ever. 


The 


$» 


— 
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79 
The Laſcivious mans Heaven, 


An fleſh and blood be ſounnaturall to 
Ea the Lawes of Nature ? Can 
blowing youth immure it (elfe within the 
Icy walls of Veſtall Choftity 2 Can liſty 
diet, and mollicious reft bring forsh ao other 
fruits, but fains dehires, rigid thoughts, and 
Phlegmatick conceirs ? ſhould we be ſtocks 
and ſtones,and ( baving aRive (oules)turne 
altogether paſſives ? Muſt we turne eAncho- 
rites and ſpend our dayes in Caves and 
Hermitages, and (mother up our pretious 
houres in cloyſterd folly, and recluſe devoti-+ 
on? Can Robkie cheekes, can Ruby lips, can 
ſnowy breſts,and ſparkling eyes,preſenc theic 
beauties and pcrte&ions to the {prighly 
view of young mortality, and muſt we ftand 
like Statues without lenſe or motion ? Can 
ri& Religion impoſe ſuch cruel T askes, 
and even impoſſible commands upon the 
raging thoughts of her unhappy voraries, as 
to withſtand and contradi the inktinR,& 
very principles of Nature ? Can faire-pre- 
tending piety be ſo barbarous ro condemn 
us to the flames of nur affeRions, and make 
us Martyrs to our own defires ? Is't not 
enough to conquer the rebellious Afions 
of imperious fleſh , bur muſt we manacle 
ker hands, datken her eyes, nay worle, 
reſtraine the freedome of her very thoughts? 
Can full perfeion be ex>eRed here ? Or 
can our worke be perfeft in this vale of 

84 imper- 
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imperfection ? This were a life for Angels, 
but a task 200 hard for fraile, for tranhory 
mau, Come, come, we are but men, bur 
fieſh 2nd bleod , and our borne f-ailtcs can- 
no: grapp'e with ſuch potent tyreuny. What 
uature and ncceſſity requires us to doe, is ve- 
mall, being dotie. Come , ſtrive no more 
apainft ſo ſtrong a ſtreame , but rake thy 
fill of beanty ; ſolace thy wanton heart with 
amoreus contemplations , cloathe all thy 
words - with courzly Rhetorick , and ſoften 
* lips wich dialefs of love 3 ſurfeit thy 
lelfe with pleaſure , and melt thy paſſion 
into warme delights z Walke into Natures 
univerſall Bower , and pick what flower 
does moſt ſurprize thine eye; drink of all 
waters, bur be ried eo none. Spare neither 
colt nor paines, to compatſle thy deferer. 
Enjoy variettics 3 Emparadile thy ſoule in 
freſh delighcs; The change of pleaſure makes 
thy pleaſure double, Raviſh thy ſenſes with 
perperuall þoyce, and glut thy {oule with all 
the delisates of love, 


Ut hold ! Thereis a voyce that whiſ- 

pers in my troubled eare, a voyce that 
blanks my thoughts, and ſtops the courſe of 
my reſolves; A voyce that chills the bo- 
ſome of n.y ſoule, and fills me with amaz :« 
ment : Marke, 


They which doe ſuch things ſhall not inherit 
the Kmgdome of God,Gal.y., 21, , 
| Exod. 


tn 
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Exod. 20. 14, 
Thou ſhalt not commit Adultery, 
Matth. 5. 28, 

Whoſoever lookes upon 4 woman to luil aftcr 
her hath commined adultery with bey already 
in bis heart. 

Rom. 13. 13. 

Let us walk houcſtly as m the day, 161 in rio- 
ting; nor in drunkenneſſe,nor iz chambering, 
uor 21 wantonneſse, 

I Pet. 2. 17. 
 Abſtaine from fleſhly luſts,which warre again(# 
the ſoule, | 
T0 , 
Nilug in Parzn. 
Woe be 10 the fornicator and adulterer, for his 
garment %s defiled and fponted, and the hea- 


venly Bridegroome caſts bim out from bis 
chaſt wuptialls, 


A world of preſumptuoza and bh ainous offences 

doe ariſe and ſpriug ſ-om the filthy feunmame 
| of adulterous luſt , whereby the gate of hea- 
ven js fhut, and poore man excluded from 


— —— —_— 


God. 


S. Gregor, Mor. 
Hence the fleſh lives in ſenſuall delights for a 
moment, but the immortall ſculc periſheth 
for ever, 


_— 


E 5 Luſt 


oz Hu Soliloquie. 


Uſt is a Braxd of originall fire, rak'd 

up in the Embers of Ret and blood ; 
uncover*d by a naturall inclination, blowne 
by corrupt communication , quencht with 
faſting and bumiliation : It is rak'd up in the 
beft, uncovered in the moft, and blowne in 
3bce O- my luſtfull ſoule. Oturne thine 
ger from the pleadings of Nature, and make 
2 Covenant with thine eyes : Ler not the 
hanguage of Delilah inchant thee , leſt the 
hands of the Philiſtians ſurprize thee. 
Review thy paſf pleaſures , with che charge 
and paines thou hadſt to compaſſe them, 
and fſhew mee, where's thy penny-worth ? 
Foreſce whac puniſhments are prepai'd to 
meet thee, and tell mee, what's thy pur- 
chaſe ? Thou haſt barter*'d away thy God 
for a luft ; ſold thy eternity for a zrifle ; If 
this bargaine may be reca!l'd by rearer, 
diflolve thee O my ſoule inco a Spring of 
waters 3 If to be revers'd with price, 
reduce thy whole eftate into a Sack-clorb, 
and an iAſb-tub. Thou whoſe Liver hath 
ſcorch't in the flames of luſt , bumble thy 
heart in the Aſhes of repentance : And as 
with Eſau thou haſt ſold thy Birthright for 
Broth, ſo with Jacob wreſtle by Prayer till 
thou get a bleſing. 


Hi 
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God, before whoſe face the Angels 
\_J arc impure ; before whoſe cleare om- 
niſcience all AQions 4ppeare, ro whom the 
very ſecrets of the hearts are open 3 1 here 
acknowledge to thy glory and my ſhame, 
the filthinefle and vile #purity of my Na- 
ture ; Lord, I was filthy in my very con- 
ception, and in filthinefle my mothers 
wombe encloſed mee , brought forth in 
filthinefſe, and filthy in my very innocen= 
o » falthy in the motions of my fleſh, and 
filthy in the apprehenſions of my fſoule : 
my words all cloath'd with filthineTe, and 
in all my aRions filthy and uncleane, in 
my inclination filthy, and in the whole 
courſe of my life nothing but a continued 
filthinefle. Waſh me O God, and make 
me cleane, cleanſe me from the filthineſle 
of my corruption ; Purge me O Lord with 
Hyſſop and create a cleane heart within 
me : Corre& the vagrant motions of my 
fleſh, and quench the fiery darts of Satan 3 
Let not the Law of my corrupted mem- 
bers rule-me 3 O let concufiſcence have no 
Dominion over me : .Give me courage to 
fight againſt my lufs , and give my weak- 
neſſe ſtrength to overcome ; make ſharpe 
my Sword againſt this body of ſinne , bur 
molt againit my Delilah , my bolome 
finn2, Deliver me from the tyranny of 
temptation , or give me power to ſubdue 
it, Conkine the liberty of my wanton 


apperne, 
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appetite, and give me temperance in a ſo- 
ber dier; Grant me a heart to ſtrive with 
thee in Prayer, and hopefull patienceto at- 
tend thy leiſure 3 Keepe me from the habit 
of an idle life, and cloze mine eares againſt 
corrupt communication 3 Ser thou a watch 
before my lips, that all my words may [a- 
your cf. ſobrietie : Preſerve me from the 
vanitie and pride of life, that I may walke 
blameleſle in my converſation 3 Prote& 
me trom the fellowſhip of the unclcane, and 
f:om all ſuch as are of evil] report. Let 
thy Grace O God be ſufficient for me, to 
proce my ſoule from the buffetings of Sa- 
tanz Make me induſtrious and diligent 
in my calling, leſt the enemy get advan- 
tage over me: In all my temptations let 
me have recourſe to thee, Be thoa my re- 
fage when I call upon thee 3 Forgive O 
God the linnes.of my youth, O pardon the 
multicudes of my. ſecret finnes z- Encreaſe 
my harred to my former life,and ſtrengthen 
my reſolution for the time future. Heare 
me O God,and letthe words of my mouth 
be alwyes acceptable to thee, O God my 
rength and my Redecmer, 


— — < ———— 


85 
The Sabbath breakers profanation. 
_ littering Prince that firs upon his 
reg 


all, and imperiall "Throne, and the 
ignoble Peſant that fleeps within his ſordid 
houſe of Thatclr, are both alike to God ; 
An Ivory Temple and a Church of Clay 
are priz/d alike by him; The fleſh of 
Bulls, and the perfumes -of Mirrh and Caſſia 
{moake his Altats with an equal! pleaſure : 
And does he.make ſuch difference of dayes? 
Is he that was ſo weary of the New-Moones, 
ſo taken with the Sunne to tie his Sabbath 
tothat onely day ? The tenth in tithes is 
any one in terme, and why the ſeventh day 
not any one in ſcaven? We ſanRikie the 
day, the day:not ns : But are we Fewes ? 
Are we ſtill bound to keep a lega!l Sabbath 
in the ſtritnelle of the Letter * Have the 
Gentiles no privilege by the vertue of 
Meſfiahs comming, or has the Evangelicall 
Sabbath no immunities ? The ſervice done, 
the day's diſcharg*d, my libertze reſtored; 
Andif I mect my profits, .or my pleaſures 
then, T'le give them entertainment. If by- 
fineſſe call me to account, I dare afford a 
carefulleare ; Or if my Forts- invite me, 
Ile entertaine them with a cheerfull heart ; 
le goe to Mattens with as much devotion 
zs my neighbour 3 T'le make as low 
obcyſance,, and as. juſt refonds as any ; 
but ſoone as _ ended,my Church- 
devotion an1 my *P/alter ſhall ſanRifie 
my Pue tif the next Sabbath call z Were 
it 
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it no more for an old cxffome ſake, than 
for the good I finde in Sabbaths , that Ce- 
remony might as well be ſpared. Ir is a day 
of Reft : And what's a Reſt ? A relaxati» 
on from the toyle of labour 3 And what is 
labaur but a \painefull exerciſe of the fraile 
body ? 'But where the exerciſe admits no 
zople , there Relaxation makes no Ref : 
What labour is ic for the worldly man to 
compaſſe Sea and Land to accompliſh his 
defires ? What Iabour is it for the impatient 
lover to meafure Helleſpont with bis 
widened armes to haſten his dclight ? What 
labour for the yaurb ro number mulick wich 
eheir ſprightly paces ? Where pleaſure's 
xeconcil'd to labour, labour is but an 
ative reft ; Why-ſhould the Sabbath then, 
aday of Reft, divorce thee from thoſe de- 
lights that make thy Reſt .? AMiR their 
ſoules that pleaſe , my Reſt ſhall be what 
moſt conduces to my hearts delight. Two 
howers will vent more Prayers than I ſhall 
need, the reſt remaines for plee/urc. 


—_ » why #arr'ſt thon ? A 
judgement ſtrikes me from the mouth 
of Heaven,and faith, 

Whoſoever dovb any worke on my Sabbath, bis 


foule ſhall be.cut off Exod. 3 4.14. 
Exo, 
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Exod. 20, 
Remember to keep boly uhe Sabbath day, fi 
Adayes ſhalt thau lahour aud doc all that t 
haſt to doe, but the ſeventh day, &'c. 


par I. 14. 

Te ſhall keep my Sabbath, for it + holy wnto 
Jou. Exod. 31. 13. 

Verily my Sabbaths thou fhalt keep, for 3bis is 4 
figne betwixt me aud you, throughas your 
Generous. 

Luke 23. 56. 

And 1hey returned and prepared Wee aud 
onnments,end refted on the Sabbath day dc= 
cording to the Commandcement. 

Gregor. 

We.ought upon the Lords day to reft from hodily 

labaur and wholly to addit our ſelves to pray= 
ers,that whatſoever bath been done amiſfe, the 
week before,may upon the day of orer Lords rc= 
ſurreFion be expiated aud purged by fervens 


prayers. 
Cyr. Alex. 

Sin & the ſtorebauſe of deatb and miſery,it kin- 
dles flames for it's deareſt friends. Therefore 
whoſoe cer when he ſboul4 reſt from fun, buſi= 
eh bimſelfe in the dead and fruiileſSe workss 
of wickeaneſſ, and renouncing al! piety, luſts 
#ftcy ſuch things as will bring bim imo eter- 


all deſtrufion, aud cverlailing flames, juilly 
deſerves to die and periſh with the damned ; 
becauſe when he might have enjoyed a pious 
reft, be laboured to run headlong to bis owne 


deſtruction. My 


1 
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Y ſoul, how haſt thou profaried that 
M day thy God: hath ſanified ! How 
haſt thou cnxcroach'd on that which heaven 
hath ſet qpart ! Tfthy impatience cannot act 
a Sabbath twelve houres, what happineſſe 
canſt thon expe& in a perpetnall Sabbath ? 
Is fix dayes 200 little for thy felfe, and two 
houres too much for thy God ?* O my ſoul, 
how doſt thou prize 1emporalls beyond eter- 
walls ? Ts it equall that God, who gave thee 
a body,and fix dayes to provide for it,ſhould 
demand one day of thee, and be denied it ? 
How liberall a Recerver art thon, and how 
miſerable a Requiter | But know my ſoule, 
his Sabbaths are the Applc of his eye : He 
that hath power to vindicate the breach of it, 
hath thtearned judegments to the breaker 
thereof. 'The God ot mercy that hath miti- 
gated the rigor of it for charity (ake, will 
not diminiſh the honour of it hs profane- 
nefle ſake. Forget not then my ſoule to re- 
member his Sabbaths, and remenber not to 
forget his judgements, leſt he forget to re- 
member thee in Mercy : What thou haſt 
negleRed, bewaile with contrition,and what 
thou baſt repented, forſake with reſolution, 
and what thou haſt- reſolved, ftreng'hen 
with dcvotion, 


His 


tn nt En 
— 


mes 
Rs EIS rn es 


Hu Prayer. 89 


Ecernall , juſt , and all-diſcerning 

Judge 3 in thy ſelfe, glorious 3 in 
thy Sonne, gracious ; who tryelt without a 
witnelle, and condemaneſt wichourt a Jury 3 
O.! I confeſle my very aRions have be- 
tray'd me, thy word hath brought in evi- 
dence againſt me, my owne conſcience 
bath wicneſſed againſt me, and chy judge» 
ment hath paſt ſentence againſt me : And 
what have I now to plead but mine owne 
miſery, and whethcr ſhould that miſery 
flee but to the God of mency ? And faace 
O Lord the way to mercy is to leave my 
ſelfe, I here diſclame all intereſt in my 
ſelfe, and utterly renounce my ſelfe : I 
that was created for thy glory, have diſho- 
noured thy Name ; I that was made for 
thy ſervice, have profaned thy Sabbaths : 
I bave lighted thy Ordinances, and turned 
my back upon thy Sanfuary z I have neg- 
leted thy Sacraments, abuſed thy Word, 
deſpis'd thy Miniſters, and contemned 
their miniftery; I have come into thy 
Courts wich an wprovided heart, and have 
drawne neare with uncircumciſed lippes 3 
And Lord I know thou arta jcalous.God, 
and moſt ſevere againſt all ſuch as violate 
thy Rc8?; The glory of thy Name is preti= 
ous to thee, and thine honour is as the Ap= 
pe of thine eye ; But thou O God that art 
the God of Hoſts, haſt publiſhed and de- 
clared thy ſelf the Lord of mercy; The con- 
ſtiturion of Sabbath, was a work of 8ime, = 

Lor 
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Lord thy mercy is from all eternity 3 I that 
have broke thy Sabbaths , doe here preſent 
thee with a broken beart 3 thy hand is noc 
ſhortr:ed that thou canit not heale ; nar 
thy care deafned that thou canſt not heare z 
Stretch forth thy band O God, and heale 
my wounds 3 Bow downe thine eare Q 
Lord , and heare my Prayers ; Alter the 
fabrick of my fintull heart, and make it 
tender of thy glory 3 Make me ambitious of 
thy ſervice , and let thy Sbbatbs be my 
whole delight 3 Give me a holy reverence of 
thy Word, that it may prove a light to 
my fieppes and a Lanthorne to my feer. 
Endue my heart with Charity and Faith 
that I may finde a comforts in thy Sacra» 
ments. Blefle thou the Miniſters of 

ſacred Word, and make them oy in tbeir 
lifes, ſound in their Doftrine,and laborious 
in their callings. Preſery: the univerſall 
Church in thele diſtraRed times ; give ber 
Peace, Unity , and Uniformity 3 purge 
her of all Schiſme ,' Error and Superſtici- 
on 3 Let the Kings daughter be all glorious 
within, and let thine eyes take pleaſure in 
her beauty, that being bonor'd here to be 
a member of her Militant, I may be glori» 


fied with ber Triumphant, 


The 
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G1 
The Cenſorious mans Cri- 


MIRA 08, 
Know there is much of the ſeed of the 
Serpent in him by his very lookes, if his 
words betray'd him not z He hath caten the 
Epge of the (vekarrice , and ſurely heres» 
maineth in the ſtare of perdition 3 He is not 
within the Covenazs, and abideth in the 
Gall of bitterneſſe ; His ſtudied Prayers ſhew 
bim to be a high Malignaxt , and his Feſu+ 


- worſhip concludes him popsſhly sFefed ; He 


comes not to our private mectinigr, nor con» 
tributes a penny to the cauſe : He cries up 
learning, and the Booke of Common- Prayer, 
and takes no armes £0 haſten Reformation 3 
He feares God for his owne ends , forthe 
ſpiri of Awichrift is in him. His eyes are 

all of eAdulteries, and goes a whoring after 
his own jtventions, He can heare an Osth 
from his ſuperiors withouc repr00f, and the 
heatheniſh Gods named withouc fpitzing in his 


face : Wherefore my ſoule deteſteth him,and 
&” W 


ill bave no converſation wich him ; for 
what fellowſhip bath light with darkneffe, at 
the pare in heart with the uncleaue ? Some» 
times he is a Publican,ſometimes a Phariſce, 
and alwayes an Hypocrite z He railes againſt 
the eAltay as loud as we, and yet he cringes 
and makes an [dof of the name of Fe/js 3 
he is quick-(ighted to the infirmiries of the 
Saints, and in his heart rejoyceth at our 
failings 3 bee bhonowrs not a preaching 
Mimi- 
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Miniftery,a2nd too much leanes to a Church. 
government ; he paints devorion on his face, 
whilſt pride is ſtampr within his heart 3 he 
places fandity in the walls of a Steeple-houſe, 
and adores: the Sacrament with his popiſh= 
knee 3 His Religion is a Weathcy-Cock, and 
turnes breſt to every blaſt of wind. With 
the pure he ſeemcs pure, and with the wicked 
he will joyne in fellowſhip ; A ſober lan- 
guage is in his mouth, but the poyſon of 
Aſpes is under his rongue z His workes 
conduce not to edification , nor are the mo-= 
tions of his heart ſanfified;He adores great 
ones for prefſerment , and ſpeakes too parti- 
ally of authority : He is a Laodicean in his 
fanb, a Nicolaitane in his workes, a Phariſee 
in his diſguiſe,a rank Papift in his heart, and 
I-thanke my God Iam not as this man, 


DuUrt tay my loule, rake heed whilſt thou 

judgeſt another , leſt God judge thee z 
how com'ſt thou ſo «xpert in axothers 
heart, being ſo often decetv:d-in thy own ? 
A Saul ts day may prove a Paut to morrow. 
Take hed: whilſt thou wouldſt ſrcme Re- 
ligious,thou appeare not wicharitable ; and 
whilſt thou judgeſt man, thou be not judg'd 
of God,who laith, 


Fudge not,left yee be judged, Match. 7.1, 


John 


_— 
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John 7. 24- 

Fullge not according to appearance, but judge 
righteous judgement, 

Rom. 14.10, 

But why doſt thou judge thy brotber ? or why 
doſt thou ſet at nought thy brother? We ſhall all 
ſtand before the judgement ſeate of Chriſt, 

r Cor. 4.5, 

#Fudge nothing before the time,untill the Lord 
come, who will both bring to light the hidden 

things of darkneſie, and will make manifeſt 
the counſell of the heart. 

Rom. 14.13. 

Let us not therfore judge one axother any more, 
but judge this rather, that no man put a ſtum- 
bling block,or aceuſation 0 fall in his brothers 
way. 

Pſal. 50.6. 

God % Fudge binſelfe. 


S. Auguſt. 

Apparent and notorious iniquitics ought hoth 20 
be reproved aud condemned, but we.ſbould ne - 
wer judge ſuch things as we underſtand not, 
nor can certainly. know whether they be done 
with a good or evill intent. . 

S, Auguft, 

When thou knoweſt not apparently, judge chari- 
zably ; becauſe it's better to think well of the 
wicked, than by frequent cenſuring 10 ſuiped 
an innocent man guilty of an offcnce- 

Auguſt. 

The unrighteous Fudge ſhall be juftly con- 

demned. Has 


Hu Soliloquie. 


As thy brother, O my ſoule,a bcame in 

his eye 3 And haſt thou no mote in 
thine? Cleare thine own, and thou wilt ſee 
the better co cleanſe his : If a Theefe be in 
his Candle, blow it not out,leſt thou wron 
the flame, but if thy jmuffers be of Gold, 
ſnutte it ; Has he offended thee ? Forgive 
him 3 Hath he creſpas'd againſt che Cone 

ation ? Reprove him 3 Hath he ſinned 
againſt God ? Pray for him. O my ſoule, 
how uncharitable haſt chou been ? How 
Phariſaically haſt thou judg'd ? Being lick 
of the Faundies, how haſt thou cenſur'd an 
other yetiow 7 And with blotted fingers made 
his blur the greater > How bas the pride of 
thy own heart blinded thee toward thy (elf? 
How quick-fighted to another ! Thy brother 
has ſlips , but thou haſt fallen, and haſt 
blancht thy. own- #mpiety with the pabliſh- 
ing his fine : Like a Flie, thou ſingeſt 
his (ores, and feed'ſt on his corruprions. 
Jeſus came cating and — and was 
judg'd a gluttex 3 Fobn came falting ,' and 
was challeng's with a devrll. Judge not my 
ſoule,leſt thou be ſocged z maligne not thy 
brother, leſt God laugh at thy deſtruRion :; 
Wouldſt thou «ſcape the puniſhment?judge 
thy /elife : Would thou avoyd the fiane ? 


hamble thy ſelje, Ho 
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God that art the only ſearcher of the 
O Reines, to whom the ſecrets of the 
heart of man are onely known, to whom 
alone the judgement of our thoughts, our 
words and deeds belong, and to whoſe ſen- 
tence we muſt ſtand or fallz I a preſumpru+« 
ous ſinner that have thruſt into thy place, 
and boldly bave preſumed to execure thy 
office,doe here as humbly confeſle the inſo« 
lence of mine attempt,and with a ſorrowfull 
heart repent me of my doings 3 and though 
my convinced conſcience can look for no» 
thing from thy wrathfull hand bur the ſame 
weadirs which I meaſured to another, yet 
in the confidence of that mercy which thou 
haſt promiſed to all thoſe that truly and un+ 
feignedly believe, I am become an humble 
ſuter for thy gratious pardon. Lord, if thoti 
learch me &. with a favourable eye, I ſhall 
-— much more unrightcous in thy 
ghr,than this my uncharitably condemn« 
ed brother did in mine : O looke nor rhere- 
fore, Lord, upon me as I am, left thou ab« 
bor me, but hroogh the merits of my bleſ- 
ſed Saviour caſt a gratious eye upon me. 
Let his humility ſatisfie for my preſumpri. 
on, and let his meritorious ſufferings 
anſwer for my vile uncharitableneſſe , let 
Aot the voyce of my offence provoke thee 
with a ſtronger cry , than the language 
of his Interceflion Remove from me 
God all ſpicicuall pride, and make me lictle 
iN 
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in my own conceit ; Lord light me to my 
ſelfe, that by thy light I may diſccrne how 
darke I am 3 Lighten that darkneſfe by thy 
holy Spirit, ttat I may ſearch into my own 
corruptions : And fince O God all gifts 
and graces are but nothing , and nothing 
can be acceptable in thy fight without cha» 
rity , quicken the dulnetle of my faint af- 
fetions , that I may loye my brother as I 
ought ; Soften my marble heart that ir may 
melt at his infirmities 3 Make me carefull 
in the examination of my own wayes, and 
moſt (evere againſt my own offences. Pull 
out the beame out of mine own eye , that I 
may ſee clearely, and reprove wilely. Take 
from me O Lord all grudging envy , and 
malice, that my ſeaſonable reproofes may 
winne my brother. Preſerve my heart from 
all cenſorious thoughts, and keepe my 
tongue from ſtriking at his name. Grant 
that I make right .uſe of his Infirmities, 
and reade good Leflons in his failings, that 
loving him in thee, and thee in him, ac=- 
cording to thy command, we may both be 
united in thee as members of thee , that 
thou mayſt receive honour from our com - 
munion here , and we eternall glory from 
thee hereafter in the world to come, 


The 
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Ni if Religion be (o ſtri& a Law to 
bind my tongue to the noceſſity of a 
truth on all occafions,art all times,and in all 
places, the gate is too ſtrait for me to enterz 
Or if the generall rules of downright truth 
will admit no few exceptions,farewell all ho- 
neſt mirth, farewell all erading, farewell the 
whole converſe betwixt man and man : If al- 
wayes to ſpeake pun&uall truth be the true 
Symptomes of a bleſſed ſoule, Tom Tell troth 
has a happy time, and fooles and children are 
the onely men. If zruth ſit Regent, in what 
faithfull breſt ſhall ſecrets finde repoſe ? 
What Kingdome can be ſafe? What Common- 
wealth can be ſecure 2 What War can be 
ſuccesfull? What S1ratagem can proſper ? It 
bloody times ſhould force Religion to 
ſoroud it ſelfe beneath my roofe, upon de- 
mand,ſhall my falſe truth betray ir? Or ſhall 
my brothers life, or ſhall my own be ſeis'd 
upon through the cruell truth of my down- 
right con ſm ? or rather not be ſecured by 
a faire officious lye ? ſhall the righteous Fa» 
vorite of Egyprs Tyrant,by vertue of a loud 
lie,ſweeten ous bis Joy, and heighten up his 
ſoft affe&Rion with the An periſtaji of 
teares, and may I not prevaricate with a ſul- 
len truth to ſave a brothers life from a 
blood-thirſty hand ? ſhall Facob and his too 
indulgent Mother conſpire in a Lie to pur+ 
chaſe a pateraall bleſſing in che falſe _ 
F an 
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and habit of a ſupplanted brother, and ſhall 


queſtion to prelerye the granted blefling of 
a life, or livelihood, with a harmelefle lie? 
Come,come,my ſoule, fer not thy timorous 
conſcience check at ſuch poor things as theſe ; 
So long as thy officious tongue aymes at a 
juſt ml a lie is no offence 3 So long as thy 
perjurous lips confirm not thy untruth with 
an audacious brow ,thou needſt not feare. The 
weigh of the cauſe relieves the burthen of 
the Crime. Is thy Centcy good ? No matter 
how crooked the lines of the Circumſercace 
be ; Policy allowes it, If thy jeurnies end be 
Heaven,it matters not how full of Hell thy 
journey be 3 Divinity a'lowes it : Wilt thou 
condemne the Egyptian Midwives for ſave« 
ing the infant Iſraelites by ſo mercifull a lic? 
When Martiall execution is to be done , wilt 
thou feare to kill ? When hunger drives thee 
to the-gares of death, wilt thou be attraid to 
ſteate > When civill wars divide a Kingdom, 
will Mercrries decline a lie ? No, circum- 
ſtances exonſe, as weil as make the {ie 3 Had 
Caſar,Scipio,or Alexander been regulated by 
| ſuch firi# divinity,their names had bin as fi- 
lent as their duſt: A ly is bur a fair put-off the 
ſanfuary of a ſecrer,the riddle of a lover, the 
ſtratagem of a Souldier,the policy of a State(- 
man,and a ſalve for many deſperate ſores. 
Uc,hark, my ſoule, there's ſomething 
Frounds mine eare,8 calls my language 

10 a Recanta'ton; The Lord hath ſpoken it, 

Liers ſhal have their part inthe lake which buy« 
ret with fire & brimſtoxe,Reyel.21,8. Ex. 
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Exod. 20. 


Thou ſpate yor raiſe a 1 fa Repore. 


Levit.19.11+ 

Te ſhalt not deal falfly neither tie one to _—"_ 
Prov. 12.2.2. 

Lying lips are abomination to the Lord; but they 


— that deale mh. are bis delight. 


Prov: I 9.5. 
He that Fraketh lies ſhall ur ef eſcape. 
Epheſ.4.25, | 
Put away Ning ae every one ſpeak reuth with 
ale aa ; for we are members one' of 


Revel.21.27, 
Tere ſhall in no wiſe enter imo the _— 
P opke &9 thing thas workeeh abomination, or 


———— —_ Ia —— — 
ply _ there's any kind of lie that 


fully deceives himſelf, Mi- 
Hfecbags 4 9g ofa Wes a (quare 
Or. 
Eibav and guoid 1 thow ; nies 
. Certdiy kinds of ungruths are leſſe finful,as to 
tell alicy ave a mant life ; yet becauſe the 
"Serj #h, The lyer layech his owne 
ſoule, 1 God will deſtroy them tha tell 
lie, therefore , Religious and honeſt men 
alwayes avoyd even the beſt ſort of 
lies;neither ought another maus life be ſecu- 
red by our falſhood or lying , leſk we deſtroy 
our own ſoule, in labouring to ſecure auother 
mans life. F 2 Whet 
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falſe boſome harbord ! And what 
reward can thy indulgence expeR from 
ſuch a Father ? What bleſſing canſt thou 
hope from Heaven , that pleadeſt for the 


VV e&<i14 O my ſoule hath thy 


Some of the devill, and crucifyeſt the Sonue \ 


of God ? God is the Father of truþ ; To 
ſecure thy eſtate thou denyeſt the -3rþ b 

framing of a lie 3 To ſave thy brothers wh 
thou oppoſeſt the truth in juſtifying a lies 
Now tell me O my ſoule , art thou worthy 
the name of a Chriftias , that denyeſt and 
oppoleſt the nature of Chriſt ? Art thou 
worthy. of Chrift that preferreſt thy eſtate, 
or thy brothers life before him? O my un« 
righteous ſoule , canſt thou hold' thy bro» 
ther worthy of death for giving thee the 
lie,and thy ſelfe guilclefle that makeſt a Le ? 
I, but in ſome caſcs tzarh deſtroyes thy 
life 3 a lie preſerves it : My (oule, was God 
thy Greator ? then 'make nor the devill thy 
preſerver : Wilt thou deſpaite to Iruft him 
with thy life.chat gave it , .and. make him 
thy Protefor that ſeckes to defirey it ? Re- 
forme thee, and repent thee, O my ſoule ; 
bold not thy life on ſuch conditions , buc 
rrult thee to the bands chat mage. thee. - 


Hs 


y 
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O God, thatart the God of truth, whoſe 
word is trub,that hateRt lying lips, and 
abominateſt the deceiefull rongue , that 
baniſheſt thy preſence all ſuch- as love or 
meke a lie , and loveſt trutb, and requireſt 
uprighteſſe in the inward parts, I the moſt 
wretched-of the ſons of men, and: moſt un- 
worthy to be called thy ſonne,make bold to 
caſt my finfull eyes ro Heaven xz Lord 1 
have ſinned againſt Heaven, and againſt 
muab, and have'turned thy grace into a lie ; 
I bave renounced /the wayes of righteoul- 
e, and have harbour'd much iniquity 
within me, which bath turned thy wrath a* 
gainſt me 3 I bave- tranſgreſt againſt the 
checks of my owne conſcicnce , and hare 
vaunted-of my tranſgrefſton : which way ſo» 
ever I turne mine eye, I ſee no obje& bur 
ſhame and confuhon, Lord, when. I looke 
upon-my ſelfe , I finde wouy there, but 
fuell for thy wrath, and martter for thine in- 
dignation', and my condemnation. And 
when I calt mine eyes to Heaven , I there 
behold an angry God , and a ſcyere reven« 
ger 3 But Lord ar thy right hand I ſee 
a Saviour , and a (weete Redeemer 3 I 
ſee thy wounded ſonne cloath'd in my 
fleſh, and bearing mine -infirmities , and 
interceding for my numerous tranſgreſ- 
fions 3 for which my ſoule doth magnifte 
thee O God, and my ſpirit rejoyceth in 
bim my Saviour ; Lord, when thou lookeſt 
F 3 upon 
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upon the yaſt ſcore of my offences , turne 
thine eyes upon the infinite merits of his 
ſatisfation .3 O when thy juſtice calls to 
minde my ſinnes,: let not thy mercy forget 
bis ſufferings 3 Waſh me, O waſh mein his 
blood, and thou ſhalt ſee me cloathed in 
his righecouſnefie : Let him thar is all in 
all co me,be all in all for me 3 make him to 
me ſanRification, juſtification , and re- 
demption. Inſpire my heart with the ſpiric 
of - truth, and preſetve me from the de- 
ceirfulnefſe of double rongues.3 Give me'an 
inward confidence to rely upon thy fatherly 
providence, that neither feare may deterre 


me,/nor any advantage may turne me from 


the waycs of thy truth z Let not the {pe- 
cious goodnefle of the end encourage.me to 
the nefſe of the meanes, bur let thy 
Word be the warrant to all my aQions, 
Guide my footiteps, that T may walke up- 
rightly, and quicken my conſcience, that it 
may reprove my faylings ; Cauſe me to feel 
the burthen of chis my.babituall frane, that 
comming to thee by atrue and ſeriaus ce « 


pentance , my fins may abtaine a full and' 


2 gratious forgiveneſle. Give me a brart to 
make a Covenant with my lips , that both 
my beart and tongue being ſanRified by thy 
Spirit, may be both united in erwh by thy 
mercy,and magnitie thy name for ever,and 
for ever, | 


The 


—— 
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Q What a Fulip ro my ſcorching ſoule is 
the delicious blood of my Offender | and 
hew it cooles the burning Fever of my boy- 
liag veynes ! Ir is the Quinteſſence of plea» 
ſuces,the height of ſatisfaction, and the very 
marrow of all delight, to bach and paddle 
in the blood of ſuch , whoſe bold affronts 
have turn'd my wounded patience into fury. 
How full of (weetnefle was his death, who 
dying was reveng'd upon 3bree thouſand ex 
nemies ? How ſweetly did the younger bro» 
ther; blood allay the ſoule conſuming flames 
of the clder, who tooke more pleaſure in his 
laſt breath, than Heaven did in bis firſt S4- 
crifice ? Yer had not Heaven condemned 
his ion , nature had found an Advocate 
for his paſſion : What ſturdy ſpirit hath the 
powcr to rule his ſuffering thoughts,or curbe 
the headſtrong fury of his Iraſcible afteRi- 
ons ? Oc who but fooles (that cannot taſte 
an injury?) can modeysze their bigh-bred 
Piriss, and top their paſſion in her full car« 
riere ? Let heavy Cynicks, they whoſe lea» 
den ſoules are taught by ſtupid reaſon to 


- ſtand bent ar every wrong , that can digeſt 


an injury more calily than a complement, 
that can proteſt againſt the Lawes of nature, 
and cry all naturall «FeFion down, ler them 
be Ardirons for the injurious world to work 
a Heate upon ; let them finde ſhoulders 
to receive the painefull ſiripes of peeviſh 

F 4 Mortalls, 
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Mortalls, and to beare the wrongs of daring 
inſolence ; let them be drawn like Calves 
prepar'd for ſlaughter,and bow their fervile 
necks to ſharpe deftrufion ; let them (ub- 
mit their flaviſh boſomes ro be trod and 
trampled under foot at every ones pleaſure: 
My Eagle firit flies a higher pitchyand like 
ambirious *Phaczon climbes into the fiery 
Chariot, and drawn with ſury , ſcorne, re- 
venge, and honor, rambles through all the 
Spheres , and brings with it confuſion and 
combuftion ; my reeking Sword ſhall vindi- 
cate my reputation, and reRiki the injuries 
of my honorable name, and quench ir ſelfe in 
plenteous fireames of blood. Come tell not 
me of Charity, Conſcience, or Tranſgre(- 
fion ; My Charity refle&s upon my lelfe, 
begins at home, and guided by the juſtice of 
my paſſion, is bound to labour for an honor= 
able ſatisfafion 3 My confrience is blood- 
proofe,and I can broach a life with my illu- 
ſtrious weapon , with as little relufation as 
kill a Fea that ſucks my blood without 
Commiſſion,and I can drink a bealth in blood 
upon my bended Knee,to Reputation, 
Pu. hark my ſoule , F keare a languiſh- 
ing , a dying voyce cry up to Heaven 
for vengeance 3 It cries aloud,and thunders 
in my ſtartling eare, I cremble,and my ſhi- 
——— are fill'd with horror ; Ir cries 
ainit mee , and heare what Heaven re- 
ies, 
All that take up the Sword ſhall periſh. by the 
Sword, Matth.26. 52, p _—_— 
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Yhou Levit. ; > 8, Re 

u ſhalt not avenge, or beare #ny grudge, 4- 
gainſt the (bildren of my people,bus thou ſhalt 
love thy neighbour as thy ſclf:T am the Lord, 

eut.32.35. 

Fo me belongeth Vengeance and Recompence. 

Ezek.25.12, 13, 

Berauſe that Edon hath dealt againſt the houſe 
of Tudab,by taking vengeance, and bath greatly 
offended,and reveng*d himſelf upon them : 

Therefore thus ſaith the Lord God, I will alſo 
firetch out mine hand upon Edom , and will 
cat off man and beaft from it. 

Matth.s. 394 

Rejft nov evill, but whoſoever ſhall ſmite thee 

0n the right cheek.,turne to him tbe other a'ſo. 


CO 


Tertull. 

What's the difference between one that doth” an 
mjury, and anotber that outragiouſly ſuffers 
i, except that the one i firft,and the other ſe- 
cond in the offence ? but both are guilty of 
mntuall injury in the fight of God, who for - 
bids every fin,aud condemnes the offender, 

Tertull. 
How can we honour God, if we revenge our- 


ſelves ? 
Gloſl. 


Every man is a murthcyer, and ſhall be puniſhed 
as Cain was, if he doe (45 Can did) either 
aſſault his brother with violence,or purſac him 
with batred. 
| F 5 Revenge 


_ is an A& of the Iraſcible 
aFeRions, deliberared wich malice, and 
executed without mercy : How often O 
my ſoule haſt thou curſed thy ſelfe in the 
perfe&eſt of Prajers ? How often haſt 
thou turn'd the ſpiritual body of thy Sa+ 
viour into thy damnation ? Can the Srume 
riſero thy comfort, that hath ſo often ſer in 
thy wrath ? Solong as thy wrath is kindled 
againſt thy brother, ſo long is the wrath of 
God burning againſt thee, O, wouldſt 
thou offer a pleaſing ſacrifice ro Heaven ? 
Goe firſt and be reconciled to thy brother. 
I , but who ſhall right thy boxour then ? 
Is thy honour wrong'd ? Forgive, and jt 
is vindicated. I , but this kinde of heart- 
ſwelling can brooke no Pewlteſſe but re- 
venge. Take heed, my ſoule, the remedy 
is worſe than the diſeaſe : If thy intricate 
diflempey tranſcend thy power, make choyce 
of a *Plyfitian that can purge that humor 
that foments thy malady, Rely upon him 3 
ſubmit thy will to his direRions ; he hath 
a tender heart, a skilfull hand, a watchfull 
eye, that makes thy welfare the price of 
all thy pajucs, expeRing no reward , ng 
fee, bur prayſes , and Thankſgiving. 


Hi 
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God,that art the God of Peace and the 

lover of xn. ty and concord, thar doſt 
command all rhoſe that ſeeke forgiveneſle, 
to forgive ; that hateſt the ſroward heart,bur 
ſheweſt mercy to rhe mecke in ſpiric 3 With 
what a face can I appeare before thy mercy- 
ſearte, or with what countenance can T lift 
up theſe hands thus Rained with my bro- 
thers blood ? How can my lippes, that daily 
breath revenge againſt my brother, preſume 
to own thee as my Father,or expeR f:6 thee 
thy bleſſing,as thy «bild ? If thou forgive my 
trefpaſſes O God,as I for give my weſpaſſers, 
in what a miſerable eſtare am 1, that in my 
very prayers condemne my ſclfe,and do not 
onely limit thy compaſſion by my unchari- 
rableneſſe, but draw thy judgements on my 
head for my Rebellion ? That heart O God 
which thou requireſt as a holy preſent , is 
become a ſpiing of malice ; Theſe hands 
which I advance, are ready irftruments of 
baſe revenge 3 My thoughts, rhar ſhould be 
ſanRified,are fall of blood,and how to com= 
paſſe evill againſt my brother is my conti- 
nuall meditation. . The courſe of all my life 


* is wilfull diſobedience, and my whole plea- 


ſure, Lord, is to diſpleaſe thee. My conſci- 
ence hath accuſed me,and'the voyce of blood 
hath cryed againſt mee : Bat Lord, the 
blood of Tefus cries louder than the blood of 
rAbet, and thv mercy is far more infinite 
than my fin. The blood that was ſhed by me 

cries 
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cries for vengeance , but the blood that was 
fhed for me (ues for mercy ; Lord heare the 
language of this blood, and by the merits of 
this voyce be reconciled unto me.That time 
which cannot be recalled,O give me power 
to redeeme, and inthe n.eane time a ſerled 
reſolution to reforme. Supprefle the vis- 
lence of my headlong paſſion, and eſtabliſh 
a mceke (piric within me. Lec che fight of m 
own vileneſſe take from methe ſenſe of all 
diſgrace,and let the Crowne of my reputa- 
tion he thy honour. Poſſefle my heart with: 
a deſire of unity. and concord, and give me 
patience to endure what my impenitence hath 
deſerved, Breath into my ſoule the ſpirit of 
love, and dire& my affeRions to their right 
obje& z turne all my anger againſt that tin 
that bath provoked thee , and give me holy 
revenge , that I may exerciſe it againſt my 
ſelfe. - Grant that I may love thee for thy 
ſelfe, my ſelfe in thee, and my neighbour as 
my (elfe. Aſſiſt me O- God, that Lmay 
ſubdue all evill in my (elf , and ſuffer pa- 
tiently all eyill asa puniſhment from thee. 
Give me a mercifull heart, O God 3 make it 
flow to wrath,and ready to forgive; Preſerve 
me from the a& of evill, that I may be de- 
livered from the feare of evill ; that living 
bere in charity, with men, I may receive that 
fencence of, Come ye bleſsed,in the Kingdom 


of glory, 
f glory _ 


__ No 


_ RI —_ 
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O, now my ſoule thy happinefle is et 
Oral, and thy illuſtrious name ſhall live 
in thy ſuccceding Generations 3 Thy dwel- 
ling is eſtabliſh'd in the fat of all che land 3 
thou haſt what mortall heart can wiſh, and 
wanteſt- nothing but immortality : Fhe befd 
of all the land is chine,and thou art planted. 
ia the be# of Lands 3 A-land whoſe Conſti- 
tubions make the beſt ofGovernment, which: 
Government is-{trengthned with the beſt of 
Laws,which-Lawes are executed by the beſt 
of Princes, whoſe Prince , whole Lawes,. 
whoſe Government, whoſe laxd makes us the 
bappie$3 of all ſubjeRs, makes us the happieſt 
of all people. A land of ſtrength,of plen- 
ty, and aland of peace, where every loule 
may fit beneath-his Yine,. unfrighced at the 
horrid language ofthe hoarſe Trumpet, un- 
Rartled at the warlike ſummons. of the 
roaring Cannon ; A land: whoſe beauty hath. 
ſurpriz'd the ambitious hearts of forraigne- 
Princes, and taught them by their martzall 
Oratory to make their vaine attempts. A 


"Land whoſe ſttength reades vanity in the 


deceived hopes of {,onquerours,and crownes: 
their enterprizes with a ſhamefull overthrow. 
A land whoſe native plenty makes her the 
worlds Exchange , ſupplying others , able 
to. ſubſiſt without ſupply, from- forraigne 
Kingdomes ; in it ſelfe happy, and. abroad. 
bexorable, A, land that hath no wauty, _ 

what 
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what by accident proceeds and iſſues from 
the ſweeteſt of all bleſſinys,peace,and plenty; 
that hath no miſery but whar is propagated 
from that blindneſle which cannot ſee her 
own felicity. A land that flowes wich Milke 
and Hony , and in briefe wants nothing to 
deſerve the title of a Paradife; The Curbe of 
Sparne, the pride of Germany, the ayde of Bel- 
gra,the ſcourge of F rance,the Empereſſe of the 
World , and Qacene of Nations, She is 
begirt with walls, whoſe builder was the 
hand of Heaven,whereon there daily rides a 
Navy-Rodl , whole unconquerable power 
proclames her Prince invincible , and whil- 
pers [ad deſpaire into the fainting hearts of ' 

rraigne Majeſty : She is compa@ within 
her ſelfe,in anizy,not apr to c7vill diſcords or 
mteſtine broyles ; The cy of all Nations ; 
the ambition of all Princes the terror of all e- 
nemics z che ſeaoty of al neighboring ſtates. 
Let timarous Palpits threaten rui ne,let Pro. 
phecying Church=mer co:etil I believe: How 
ofren, and how long have theſe loud Sons of 
Thander falf-prophefied her deſolation ? and 
yet ſhe ſtands the glory of the werld : Can 
Pride demoliſh the Towers that defend her ? 
Can drunkennes dry up the Sea that walls 
her? Can flames of luſt dilſolve the Orduarce 
that protcQ her ? 


E well advis'd my ſoule 3 there is a 
voyce from Heaven roares louder than 
thole OQ:dnances, which ſaith, 

' Thas ſaith the Lord , The whole land (hall be 
& folate, Jer.4.27. Eſay 


His Proofs, Ii 


Eſay 14. 7. 
The whole Earth is at reſt, aud at quict , they 


. breake forth azo puging. 
Tea the Fir-trees rejoycs as thee and the Cedars 


of Lebazon fing, Wc. 
Tet ſhalt thou be brought down to Hell , 10 the 
fades of the Pits. 
Jer. 5. 13. 
They have belied the Lord, xd ſaid, Tt is not 
be,neither ſhall evill come upon ws,neither ſhall 
we ſce Sword, or F amine. 
I Cor.-I0.1t 
Let bim that flandetb take heed left be fall. 
Luke 17 26. 
They did eate a4 drink, end they marriedwives 
and were given in marriage, untill the flood 
came and deftroyed thems all. 


& 
b— 


S.Auguft. 


Whilft Lot was exerciſed in ſuffering re- 
proach and violence,þe continued boly aud pure, 
even in the filth of Sodom : but in the moznt, 
being in peace and ſafety, he was ſurpriſed by 
ſenſual ſecurity, and defiled bimſelfe with bis 
owt! daughters 

G:eg- Mag. | 

Our profÞ:rous and happy Fate is often the octa- 
ſeon x bl ore miſerable ruin, long peace bath 
made many men b3th carcleſſe and cowardly ; 
and that's the moſt fatall blow when an un- 

expefted exemy ſurpriſeth us in « deepe ſleepe 

of peace and ſtcurity, Secu= 
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Ecurity is an improvidem careleſneſſe, 
Qcatiing out all feare of approaching dan- 
ger 5 It is like a great Calme at Sea, thar 
ore=runs a ftorme ; How is this verified O 
y_ ſoule in'this our bleeding Nation ! 

ert thou not but now for many yeares 
even nuzz!'d in the boſome of habituall 
peace ? Didft thon foreſee this danger 7 Or 
could*ſt thou have contrived a way to be 
thus miſerable ? Didſt thou not laugh m- 
vafion to ſcorne ?- or didft thou not lefle 
feare a Civill war ? Was not the Title of 
the Crowne unqueſtionable ? And was not 
our mixt government unapt to fall into diſ- 
eaſes ?-Did we want good-Lawes ?- or did 
our Lawes want execution ? Did not our 
Prophets give lawfull warning ? or were we 
moved at the ſound of Fudgements ? How 
haſt thou liv'd O my uncarefull ſoule to 
ſee theſe prophefies fulfill*d, and to behold 
thevialls of thy angry God. pour'd forth ! 
Since Mercies O'my (oule could not allure 
thee, yet let theſe judgements now at leng;h 
enfoxce thee to a true Repentance. Quench 
the Fireband which thou haſt kindled ; 
turne thy mirth to a right mourning, and thy 
feaſts of joy to bumiliation, 
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O God by whom Kings raigne,8 Kings 


doms flouriſh , that ſetreſt up where 
none can batter down , and pulleft downe 
where none can countermand , I a mo 
humble Suter at the Throne of Grace,ac- 
knowledge my felf unworthy of the leaſt of 
all thy mercies, nay worthy of thegreateſt 
of all thy judgements:I have finned againſt 
thee the Author of my being, I have finned 
againſt my conſcience , which thou haſt 
made my accuſer, I have ſinned againſt the 
peace of this Kingdome, whereof thou haſt 
made me a member; If all ſhould do OGod 
as I have done, Sodom would appeare as 
righteous, and Gomorrah would be a preſi- 
dent to thy wrath upon this ſinfull Nation. 
Bur Lord thy mercy is inſcrazable, or elſe my 
miſery were uniÞcakable, for that mercy ſake 
be gratious to me inthe free pardoning of 
all my offences. Blot them out of thy re+ 
membrance for his ſake in whom thou art 
well pleaſed. Make my head a fountaine of 
teares to quench that brand my fins have 
kindled towards. the deſtruQion of this 
flouriſhing Kingdome Blefle this Kingdom 
O God; Eſtabliſh it in piety,bonour, peace, 
and plenty. Forgive all her crying fins,and 
remove thy judgements far from her.Bleſle, 
Blefſe her governour, thy ſervant, our dread 
Soveraigne :- Endue his ſoule with all 
religious, civill,and princely vertues z Pre- 
ſerve bis royall perſon in health, ſafety and 


proſ+ 
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proſperity; prolong his dayes in honour, 
peace or victory, and crowne his death with 
everlaſting glory. Bleſſe him in his royall 
Conſort; unite their hearts in love and true 
Religion. Bleſle him in his Princely iffue ; 
Seaſon their youth with the feare of thy 
Name. Dire& thy Church in do&rine and 
in diſcipline , and let her enemies be con» 
vyerted, or confounded ; Purge her of all 
ſuperſtirion and herefie, and root out from 
her, whatſoever thy hand hath nut planted. 
Blefſe the Nobility of this Land z endue 
their hearts with truth, loyalry,and rrue po+ 
licy. Blefle the Tribe of Levi , with piety, 
learning , and humility. Blefle the bigs 
ftrares of this Kingdome z give them reli 
gions and upright hearts, bating covetoul- 
neſſe.Blefſe che Gentry with fancerity,chari- 
ty, and a good conſcience. Blefle che Com- 
monalty with loyall bearts,painefull bands, 
and plentiful encreaſe. Bl:ffe the two great 
Seminaries of this Kingdome ; make them 
fruitfull and faithfull nurſeries borh ro the 
Church and Common-wealth.Bleffe all thy 
Saints every where , eſpecially thoſe that 
ſtood in the gap betwixtthis Kingdom,and 


thy judgements 3 that being all members of 


that Body,whereof chou Chrift art head,we 
may all joyne in humiliation for onr fins, 
and in the propagation of thy honor here, 
and be made partakers of thy glory in the 
Kingdome ot glory hereafter. _ 


—— 


OO =— wm» - 


_— — — 


mercifull than his 


15 


The Preſumptuons mans Fe- 
licitie, 

Ell bauling Babes of Bugbeares , to 
fright them into-quietnefle 3 or terrifie 
youth with old wives Fables , to keepe their 
wild affeQions in awe -3 Such Toes may 
work upon their timorous apprehenſions, 
when wholeſome precepts faile, and finde no 
audience in their youthfull eares : Tell noc 
me of Hell, Devills, or of damaed ſoulesta 
enforce me from thoſe pleaſures which they 
pena fy Who will yer me of T,aw 7 My 
ſoule is ſenfble of Evengelivall precepts with» 
out the needlefſc, and uncorrected thunder 
of the killing Letter,or the terrible periphcaſe 
of ſore roaring Bognarges;the teadiouſnefſe 
of whoſe laaguage ill mines in daw- 
48401 3 wherein + God far more 
muRteys. Tis true, I have 

norled my life according to the Phariſaicall 


 ſquireof their opinions, neither have I found 


judgements according 'to their prophecies, 
whereby I muſt conclude that God is wone 
derfully mercifull,or they wonderfully mifta- 
ken. How often have they chundred torment 
againlt my voluptuoxs life ? And yet I feele 
no paine. How bitterly have they threatned 
ſhame againſt the vaunts of my vaine-glory ? 
Yer finde 1 honor, How fietccly have they 
preach*d deftrufior againſt my cruelty ? and 
yer I live, What Plagues againſt my ſwear - 
dng 2 yet not infefted ; What diſeaſes againſt 

me 
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my drunkenveſſe? and yet ſound;Whar danger 
gainſt procraſtination ? yet how often hath 
God been found upon the deathbead? What 
damnation to Hypocrites # yet who more ſaſe? 
What ſtripes to the ignorant ? yet who more 
ſcorfree > What poverty to the ſloarbfull ? yer 
themſelves proffer'; What falls to the proud? 
yet ſtand they ſure}, Whar curſes co the 
Covetous ? yer who Richer ? What judge- 
ments to the laſciviom ? yet who more p/ce- 
ſure ? Whar vengeance to the propane, the 
ecnſorions , the revengefull ? yer *none live 
more #nſcourg'd': Who deeper' branded than 
the Lyer ? yer who more faver'd ? Who 
more tbreatned than the preſumpruoms ? yer 
who lefſe puniſhed > Thus are we foold and 
kept in awe with the tri fancies of thoſe 
Pulpit-men,whoſe opinions have no ground 
bur: what they gaine from. popularity: : 
Thus are we frighred from the liberty-of 
Nature by che poli-ick Chimeraes of Religi- 
\n; whereby we are neceſlicated to the ob- 
ſerving of thoſe Laws , whereof we finde a 
greater neceſlity of breaking, 


=_ Ray, my ſoule, there is a voyce that 
darts into my troubled choughts, which 


faith, 


Becauſe thox haſt not kept my-Lawes, all the 
curſes in this rf ſhall overtake thee, till 
thou be deſtroyed, Deut, 29. 


Deuts 


— 
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inthe Datag 1 wu kindled 

nd er of the Lord was 

tbe Rs ap -y rig ak the pp 
are written in 

2 Chron.3 4. 24. 


17 


Tha ſeth th Lord, B 7 wil bring evil 


_? place, and upon the inhabitants- 
f, even all tbe ae that ap written 


in the book. 
Deut.2$.15. 


But if thou wils yot bearken unto the voyce 
the Lord thy God to obſerve and doe all 
Commaudements , and bis Statutes which I 
command thee this day , all tbeſe curſes ſhall 
come upon thee,and oucrtake thee: 


CO  ———__——_——— 


Bernard. 

Its certaine thou muſt die , and uncerteine 
when, bow,or where 3 rye fron gurr x 
| at thy becles, Thou q— 
| awayer be ready 19 die 


; Bernar 
To commit a fon & an == frajley, to po 


| ; Fa to6 deals obftinacy. 
ery 


Thos rs (ode into bpe ibs Land, but yet int 


| _ vdine,, Lancs gab rg and flatter 


that God. is mercifall ,. but repent 


| noto their Fn Jſuch confi is veine and 


TOAD leads to deftruftion. | 
Pre« 
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ion is a finne, whereby we d&+ 
pend upon Godg meriter without any 
warrant from Gods Ford : Iris as great a 
fin, Q my ſoule, 'to bope for Gods mercy, 
without Repentance, as to diſtruf} Gods mer 
c upon RepenzancgIn the firſt thoy wrongſt 
his Taſtice ; In the'laſt, his mercy. O my 
preſumpruous ſoule, let not thy froferity in 
ſiming encourage thee'to fin 3 leſt,climbin 
witho:t Warrent into his mercy, thou fall 
without mere into his judgement. Be not 
deceived,a long Peace makes a bloody War, 
and the abuſe of continued mercies makes a 
ſharpe judgement. Patience, when lighted, 
turnes- to fary., bur ill-requited,. ſtarts to 
eance. Thinke not, that thy unpuniſht 
fin is bidden from the eye of Heaven,or that 
Gods judgements will delay for eyer z The 
RKalled Oxe thar wallowes in bis plenty; and 
waxes wanton 'with* ee; 'is nor farre from 
ſlaughter ; The Eyv84 © my deſperate 
ſoule, is long a filling, bur once being full, 
the leaden.cover mult gee on, \and then, it 
burries on the - of the-wind* Alviſe 
thee then, and whilſt the Lampe of thy pro» 
ſperiry lafts, provide thee for the evill diy, 


hick being come will be'onp 0 
dev, 20d all by Tr elle ns 


ell, 
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mr God, whoſe mercy is une 
ſcarchable, and whoſe _—_ is un- 
fpeakable , I the unthankfull obje& of thy 
continued favours, and therfore the miſerable 
ſubje& of thy continual! wrath, humbly pre- 
ſent my ſelfe-made miſery before thy lacred 
Majefty 3 Lord when I looke upon the 
horridnefſe of my finne, ſhame ſtrikes me 
dumbe ; but when I turne mine eye upon 
the infinicneſſe of thy mercy, I am emboid- 
ned to poure forth my ſoule before thee, as 
in the one finding matter for "confuſion, 0 
in the other , Arguments for compaſſion, 
Lord I have fed Cgrievenſy, but my Savi- 
our hath /atisfied yz I bave cre(- 
paſſed continually , but he hath ſuffered once 
fur dl ; Thou haſt numbred my tranſgreſ- 
fions by the haires of my head, but his mer- 
cies are innumerable like the Rarres of the 
Skie 3 My ſins in greatnefſe are- like the 
mountaines of the Earth, but his mercy is 
greater than the Heavens : Oh if his mer- 
cy were not greater than my ſins, my fins 
were impardonable ; for his therefore and 
thy mercies ſake cover my fins, and pardon 
my tranſgreſhons 3 make my head a foun« 
taine of teares , and accept my contrition 
O thou Well-iſpring of all mercy ; ſtreng- 
then my refolution , thar. for the time to 
come I may deteſt all fin ; Encreaſe a holy 
anger in me that I mayrevenge my ſelfe 
upon my ſelfe for diſpleafing to gratious 
a 
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a Father 3 Fill my heart with a fcare of thy 
judgements, and {weeten my thoughts with 
the meditation of thy mercies. Goe forwards 
O my God, and perfe& thy own worke in 
me,and take the glory of thy own free goods 
nefſe 3 furniſh my move with the prayſes 
of thy name, and _ my rongue 
with continuall thankſgiving, Thou haſt 

romiſed pardon to thole that repent 3 be- 
hold I repent ; Lord quicken my Repen- 
tance. Thou mightſt have made me a 
terrible example of thy juſtice, and ſtruck 
me into Hell in the height of my preſump- 
tion 3 bur thou haſt made me capable of 
thy mercies,and an obje& of thy commiſe- 
ration 3 for thou art a gratious God, of 
long-ſuffering,and ſlow to anger, thy name 
is wonderful! , and thy mercics incompre- 
henfible. Thou art onely worthy to be 
praiſed : Let all che people praiſe thee O 
God, © let all the people praiſe thee 
Let Angels and Archangels praiſe thee, 
Let the Congregations- of Saints praiſe 
thee, Letthy works praiſe thee, Let every 
thing that breathes praiſe thee for ever, and 
for ever. Amen. 
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Tug PREFACE. 


S the Authour hath in the firſt 

part of this Book, ingennonſly ap- 
plyed Himſelfe to the deteftion , con- 
viftion and inſtruftion of thoſe ſeveral 
kinds of Wicked and prophane Perſons, 
whereWwith as all Ages have abounded, 
fo this may ſteme to abound more than 
all before it ( conſidering the plentiful 
meanes of Grace wa have for a long 
time enjoyed, and doe yet enjoy :) Son 
this ſecond part he doth repreſent unto 
thee in particulars the uſuall and cons 
mon miſeries of men, propoſing withall 
comforts to the Aflitted, draWwne from 
(the beſt and indeed only true Fountain 
of comfort in affliiftion, ) the Word of 
God, ſuitable to their ſeveral ſorrowes, 
whereby the pious Soul being ſupported 
and encouraged, us direfted how to 
addreſſe it ſelfe in Prayer to the Father 
of mercies and God of all conſalation for 
G 3 relief 
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relief of its preſent miſerable condition. 

Now as the evills and afflictions of this 
life are of tWo ſorts , ſpirituall and cor- 
porall both derived from ( that common 
ſbrovg of all miſery , whether Angelick, 
vr Humane ) ſin; (The former affecting 
the Soul, The latter the Body ; The 
former ariſing from the ſenſe and con- 
ſcience of naturall corruption, of volun- 
tary and perſonall tranſgreſſions, and of 
that extreme poverty and ſpiritual 
nakeadneſſe which the enlightned Sonl 
diſcovers in it ſelfe, whereby it is filled 
with Sorrow, Vexation, Feare,Shame, 
Horronr and Aſtoniſhment in reSþect 
of its wretched and deplorable caſe; The 
latter proceeding from the Weak, frayle, 
and crazy conſtitution of the Boa, 
whereby it #4 continually obnoxious to 
Weaknes, ickyes hunger,&c. and laftly 
70 aeath , which we feele as well in our 
friends oft-times, as in onr ſelves) Thu 
ſmall Treatiſe preſents us with com* 
forts appoſite, and proper for Both, 
efpectally for the firſt. And indeed it 1s 
much to be deſired , and happy it were, 
if men had in themſelves ſnch impreſ- 


ſions 


| 
\ 
\ 
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frons of their ſpirituall miſery , as the 


Authour hath endeavoured to make 
pon their hardned hearts, that they 
might bee capable of the Comforts. But 
it is gyeatly to be feared that men 
generally now goe on in a ſenſeleſſe 


ſtupidity and carnal ſecarity in reSþect 


of their Soules both preſent and future 
condition, ſaying (in themſelves at leaſt) 
( as the Angel of the Church of the 
Laodiceans ) that They are rich, and 
increaſed with goods , and have need of 
nothing : and knoW not that they are 
wretched,and miſerable, and A 

poore , and blind and naked, =, "_ 
But ſuch men munleſſe they 

timely embrace the counſell which fol* 
loweth in the next,v.18. Buy of Chriſt 
gold, &c. and anoint their eyes With 
eje-ſalve that they may ſee,may happily 
perceive their miſery tos late , When 
they have ſcarce time to implore divine 
Mercy ;or dying in this lamentable ſtats 
Without ſenſe or remorſe, may then ſee 
their poverty and wretchednes , When 
there 1s no time or place to ſeek and ſue 
for the Riches of Gods Grace, If ther fore 
thoxt 
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thon doft pernſe this ſecond part, endea« 
wore to apply that Portion to thy ſelfe, 
Which beſt ſnites with the preſent ſtate 


and condition of thy Soul, And if thy | 


ſuffering be outward reſpecting thy 
Baay, Eſtate or Friends, Thou mayeſt 


meet with ſuch a Portion of comfort | 


here alſo which fitly anſwers thy cala- 
mity or Croſſe, But if thou haſt exongh 
mm thy conceit from thine owne ſtore, 
bleſſe the Lord for it, and neither vilify 
the moſt commendable Induſtry and 
Paines of the Authonr in this Booke, 
which he ſeriouſly intended for thy uſe 
and benefit , efþecially conſidering that 
A he hath now reſted from hus 
n PO-14 Labours, and his Workes do 
Zo 

follow him # nor diſconrage 
any that are Willing to reape good from 
it, And ſo I bid thee farWell in the 
Lora, 


Thine in all Chriſtian 
duty, 


— Cc{ ii. aac ow :T. 


J. M.. 
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The Weary mans 
& Burthen. 


Od, who in himſelfe is the fulnefſe 
and perfe&ion of all Glory , who 
needed no Tongue to praiſe it , no 
| Pen to exprefle it,no Worke to magnikee ir, 
created a World for his own pleaſure, fur- 
niſhr it of his own ooduell, made Man 
out of his own mere motion, appointed bim 
his Lieutenans here upon earch,and as a wit- 
neſſe and an inſirument of his Glory,the ſole 
exd of his Creation : But Mas grew proud, 
i wranſgreft againſt his firſt Commandement, 
and fell, and by his fall deſtroyed his then 
unborn poſterity : Smme entred the world, 
and death by ſinne, and I poore miſerable 
aeature , borne in finne , have turned bis 
| glory to diſhonour , my due obedience tg 
| belion , and my happinefle into eternall 
| death. How into lerableis the Burthen of 
an | thisfizxe ! bow inſufferable is the weight of 
my offences | If T but thinke of Heaven , it 
.} clogs my conemplations ; It I but pr ta 
Heaven, it preſſes - my des Þ 
are 
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have loſt the favour of my God, I have 
fruſtrated the end of my creation , I have 
broke the peace of my conſcience, I have clipt 
the wings of my ſantb , I have daſhi the 
comfort of my hopes : Good Angels have 
forſaken me, my conſcience bath accuſcd me, 
Gods. Prophets have condemned me , and 
Hel gapes for me. What ſhall I do ? Or 
whither ſhall I flie ? ſhall I ſreke to Avgel? 
Alas, I bave turned them away diſpleaſed ; 
They will not beare me, or it they would, 
they cannot belpe me. Shall I flie ro my ow 
Conſcience ? alas that wil) flie on me. Shall 
I truſt. to my own Merits ?-alas. they are 
falſe Lights,, and will light mero my own 
Ryize : Orſhall I take the. wings of the 
Moraing, and flieto.the urmoſt parts.of the 
Earth ? alas , my. ſins will follow. me, my 
ſins will bazw me whereloever I go z Poore 
miſerable man that Iam, who ſhall deliver 
me from. this. Burtheu ? Poore. milcrable 
man that. I.am., who ſhall releaſe me from 
this. Bondage ? - Is. there. no Comfors. for. a 
poore diftrefſed Soule.?. Is there no eaſe for 
a paore diſconſolaze Sinxer ? Is there. no Bal» 
ſome for a wounde4 Heart ? no Refuge for 2 
guilty Penitent ? 


' 


thee? Pur thy cruſt in God who hath Gid,, 


Come unto me. all you that are beauy laden, 
ad1 will give you rel; Mat. i 1,28. 


Jer; 


My ſoule, why, art thou ſo ſad ? and. 
why is thy ſpirit ſo diſquieted within. 


—— 
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Jer. 6, 16+ 

Thus [aith the Lord : Stand ye int the old wayes, 
and ſee and 45k for the old paths where is the 
good way, and walk therein, and ye fhall find 
reſt for your ſouls. 

Iſaiah 51.1r. 

The redeemed of the Lord ſhall returne , and 
come with ſknging unto Sion,and everlaſting 
Joy ſhall be upon their beads : They ſhall ob- 
tine gladnefie and joy 3 and ſorrow and 
mourning fball fie away. 

ons Matth. ._ 29, Pare 

my yoke upon you, and learn of me, for I 
an mecke and lowly in heart , and ye ſhall 
bave refl unto your ſouls. 


—_ 


Det theu Hierom- OW ca _ 

thou ſeare poverty ? calls 1 re 

men bleſſed ; Art thon a it of labour f 
paines are the parents of a Crown ; Art thou 
bungry ? Faith fears no famine : God the 
Generdliſſimo of the world, with bis Militia 
of Angels, beholds thy Combate , and pre- 
pares Eh laborious viftery a crown of 

everlaſting reſt, 


Aug.de Virgin. 
Sow thy beat wit divers feeds, with Faſting, 
Prayer, Reading, Alms, that the end of 
labour may be the barvc(t of thy reſt. 


H 2 His 


_ _ 
— —— 2. — 
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Rue,my ſoul, if thou ſhouldt only caſt 
þ $- eye upon the Letter of the Law, that 
letter would {oon caſt thee and condemne 
theez or if thy only obje& were the baſe 
corruptions of thy linful bcart,there were ſuf- 


ficient cauſe to juſtifie that condemnation z ' 


or hadſt thou nothing elſe ro truſt to but 
thine own abilities , thy caſe were too too 
miſerable for expreſſion ; or ſhouldſt thou 
ſeriouſly conſider that glorious Majeſty thou 
haſt offended,there were no hopes for conſo» 
lation : But, O my ſoul, there is a Goel ro 
mitigate the rigour of that Letter 3 There is 
a .Chaucery to moderate the ſeverity of that 
Law ; There is a S4viour to moderate be- 
twixt that God and thy Offences. Art thou in 
bondage ? O my ſoul, hereis freedome 3 Art 
thou dejeRed ? here is comfort; Art thou pur» 
ſued? here is a Refuge ; Art thon overburden- 
ed? here-is-reft 3 Art thou condemned? here is 
a pardun, Appeal therefore from the Throne 
of Fuftice to the ſear of Mercy 3 from the ju- 
ſtce of Febovah to the meycy of thy Teſus ; 
deny thy lelf, and he will own theezempty thy 
thy (elt,2nd he will fl! thee, Let not thy fins 
afright thee, ke hath ſatisfied ; Let not Hell 
diſmay thee, he hath for oe z Ler not the 
firſt death trouble thee, he hath ſwcetned it ; 
Let not the ſecond death terrifie thee,he hath 
conquered ir: Fear not to come to him, for he 
hath calicd chee; Fear nvt to pray to bim, for 
he will bear thee, 

> His 
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God, whoſe perfe& glory needed 

nor the helpe of Man, yer madeſt him 
for thy Glory , wherein conſiſted his eter- 
nall Happineſſe ; I a poore ſore of Adam, 
) fallen by his Sime, and wallowing in 
my own corruptions , lie proſtrate here 
before the foot-ſtoole of thy Mercy ſeate, 
acknowledging my grievous Siunes , and 
humbly begging —__ for my manitutd 
tranſgreſſions. How infinire is thy Mercy, 
O Ged, that haſt not ſpared rhy onely 
Sore , but made” his precious Bloud a 
Ranſome to redeeme me from the jawes 
of Death | I have made my ſelfe a 
| great Delinquent, and: thou haſt appoin- 

ted Him m gracious eAdvocate ; I bave 
made my "dt a Simmer , and hee hath 
| given himlſclfe to be my Saviour : To 
th'e therefore O my bleſſed Icſws whoſe 
death is my Dcliverance. 1 flie 3 Before 
thee ( who art more mercifull , than 1 
| am miſerable ) I fall : Thy Mercies 
| have invired mee, thy Meri y have em- 

boldened mee, to preſent my groves be- 

fore thy gracions Earcs., and to lay 
| my Burthen upon :thy dying Shoulders : 
O Lamb: of God which takeft away the 
fames of the worl1 , have mercy upon me z 
O Lambe of Gad th:t takeit aw1y the 


| Burthen of my finnes, have mercy upon 


mee, an4 grant me th Reſt ; O thou tha: 
tookeſt my fleſh upon thee, grant me thy 
H 3 Spirit, 


—-- = 
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Spirit ; Santific my thoughts , Be metrci- 
hull ro my fannes, Be gratious to my Prayers, 
Let the Interceſſion of thy merits reſtore me 
to the favony of my Ged. Let the freenefſe 
of thy mercy releaſe me from the burthen of 
my Conſcience. Wean me from my ſelfe, 
Dine me in thy Wayes : Be thou my Reſt, 
Be thou my Refuge. Fix thou my waver- 
ing fa, Recall my wandring Hopes : 
Give thy Angels charge over me, whom I 
have fo oft ſent grieved away. Eſtabliſh 
me with a free Spirit, and reſtore me to the 
joy of thy Salvation. Let that power that 
wa me, enable me to come , and let my 
coming be rewarded in thy Promiſe. Lex 
thy word comfort me, Letthy Frusb con« 
dy& me, and let thy Spirit counſell me, 
that bing relieved by the bouncy of thy 
Grace , Mo from the Buribeu of my 
finnes, and redeemed by the virtue of thy 
Bloud, I may come to thee with the Con» 


filence of a ſonne , and be received of thee 


in the Compaſſion of a Father ; and afcer this 
life of Grace, live wich thee in thy Kingdom 


of Glory. 


WS a4 Tr MS XF% 
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The Sinners Sentence. 


'S, The miſerable condition of Man-kind! 
Whar loads of ſelf=made miſery is fallen 
nthe ſomes of 1en | Man that had once 
2 power x02 #0 fall, hath not now the will to 
ftand ; and being fallen by his ambitious 
will, hath loſt the power to riſe. He was 
created gdod 3 bur riot content with ſuch a 
dneſle , grew covetbus to increaſe it b 
the knowledge of that which(being known J 
deprived him of that goodnefſe. Evilt he 
defred to know z and not knowing the 
miſery of that knowledge, by that know- 
ledge became miſerable : That God, the 
fweetniefſe 6f whoſe preſence was the perfeBti- 
M of tr1afis feljcity,he rebellioofly declitred 3 
And, being the Favourite of Heaven, 
made himſelfe a Fircbrand of Hell, and I 
$ tniſcrable __ i _ more miſer- 
e by my own es, What mercy can I 
—_— 4 this juſt God , whoſe Fuſtice I 
have ſo oft offended ? What judgement may 
I now ſuſp:& from that mercifull God, 
whoſe Meysy I hive (o oft abuſed ? Is nor 
the praiſe of my lite, Sinne ? Are not the 
wages of my finne , death ? If one fine de- 
Rroyed a world of men , ſhall not a World 
of xnes deſtroy one Man ? I that have not 
cared to provoke his Fuſtice,am now afraid 
to thinke him Fuft z I that have ſleighted 
his mercy , bave now no warrant to hope 
bim mercifull : He = made the eye, can 
4 he 


_ _ m_ 
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he chooſe but ſee ? He that fees all things, 
beholds he not my fie ? Can he behold 
my ſinne, and nor punſh ? Can he puniſh, 
and I not confound:d ? What am I poore 
duſt and aſhesro ſtand before ſo great an 
Enemy ? Did hee not create me for his ſer- 
vice , and ſhall not his hand deſtroy me 
for my Rebellion ? What eAdvocate ſhall 
plead my cauſe ? What Senuary ſhall ſe- 
cure me ? Shall that Bloud ſave me which I 
have ſpilt 2 Will that jadge quit me, which 
I have crucffied ? Shall I preſent my 
prayers to Heaven ? Alas my very prayers 
will returne like Thunderbolzs npon my 
head : Shall I lay my finnes before the eye 
of Heaven ? Ab mee ! I dare not, leſt 
they draw down vengeance into my bo- 
ſome. 


E not afraid , my ſoule, Gods mercy 

farre tranſcends thy miſery. Cheare 
up,where fame abounds, there grace abounds 
much more, O. now my ſoule depart in 
peace, for thine eyes ſhall (ee thy ſalvation. 
Open thine ears and heare what the ſpiric 
laith, 


He that believeth in me ſhall never die, 
John 11.16. 


Rom, 


His Proofs. 


Rom. 1.17. 
The juſt ſhall live by Fanh. 


John 3 16. 

God ſo loved the world, that he gave his oucly 
begotten Some, that whoſsec er bclicy. ih 
in bim, ſhall not periſh, but have everlaſting 
life. 
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Ads 16.32 

Bclieve ou the Lord Ieſus , and thou ſhalt be 

ſavel,and thy b uſhsld. 
Jobn 5.24. 

Verily, verily, T ſay unto you, He that heareth 
my word , and bilievith on him that f nt 
me, bath eve-laſting life, aud (hall not come 
into condemnatuon ; but is paſſed from d: ath 
unto life. 


Chryſcſt: 

The faith of 16e true Catholick Religion is the 
light of the ſonle , the gate of life , and the 

; ſoundation of eternall happireſſe, 

Caffiod. 

Man cjoyes all things in himſelfe, that enjoyes 
binſclfe 3 but be onely cnjoycs bimſelfe, that 
enjoyes by God:and be alone enjozes bis God, 
that believes in him- 

Auguſt: 

Nd greater treaſure than the true Catholick 
faith : It gives to the blind, light ; tothe 
ſick, bealth ; 30 ſinners, Repemance ; 19.1he-. 
penitent, ſalvation. | 

Hs Bus 
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Bu: is thy miſery, O my ſoule , greater 
chan his me'cy ? *Tis truz, the praiſe 
of thy life is $:nne, but the vraftile of his 
Mercy is pardon: The wages of thy finne is 
death, bit the merics of his death is life, Act 
thou afraid to think the G3d of Vengeance, 
jufi ? and well thou mayſt, if thou deny 
che God of Mercy to be mercifull : Old 
Adam hath runne thee in debt, and young 
Alan hath paid the ſcore, an4 wile thou nor 
acknowledge ic ? O my diſtcultfull ſoule, 
darken nt the Sun-ſhine of his power, 
with the clouds of thy Inflelity ; Eclipſe 
not the illuſtrious body of his Mercy, with 
the incerpoſicion of thy defÞaire ; Think not 
thy great Creator is thine enemy, when thy 
racious Refeemer is thy friend. Halt thou 
ned againſt thy: Creation ? thou art ab- 
ſalved by.thy mption. Art thou peni- 
rent for thy Rebellion ? thy. peace is made 
by thy Redeemer. But thou haſt ſhed thy 
Saviours Bloud ? Take comfort, that very 
bloud which thou haſt (pile, will ſave chze. 
But thou haſt crucified the Lord of glory.: 
the Lord of glory whom thou haſt crucified, 
hath crucified thy fins. Fear not thE,my ſoul, 
to flie to ſuch a Friend, whoſe arms are open 
to embrace thee,whoſe eys are open to behold 
thee, whote lips are open to plead for thee, 
whoſe wounds are open- to eaſe thy pains, 


whole exrs are open to hear thy Prayers. FE 


——> 


——— —— 


———- 


O God , that miadeſt all things to ferve 
man, that man mighe the more chear- 
fully ſerve thee 3 that gaveſt him power to 
continue in that perfe& ſtate thou madeſt 
him, and a will to uſe that power to thy 
lory and his own comfort : I the unhappy 
Pane of my unhappy parents, made more 
unhappy by mine own tranſgreſſions, do 
here in all humility and contrition , ac- 
knowledge my ſelfe the miſerable ſubje#t of 
thy ntter wrath. Lord, I have loſt the 
power to do what thou' commiandeſt , and 
am onely lefe roſuffer whar thy diſpleaſure 
ſhall lay upvn' me': But yet, O God, thy 
mercy is no leffe' infinite than chy juſticc, 
and far more infiriite than'my finnes ,, and 
haſt promiſed life to all believers. Give 
therefore duſt and aſhes leave, O Lord, to 
clainithis'gratfous Promiſe,” and what thoa 
bat commanded co be' done; Of give ric 
power” to db: Eqter not irito' judgement 
with thy ſervant, O Lord, for in thy 
fight ſhall no fleſh be juſtified : Looke nor 
upon thy ſervant , O God, but through 
the Bloud of thy Sore ; and let the merits 
of a Saviour , out=cry the demerits of a 
Sinner. Remember not what I a ſinner 
have done , but call to thy remembrance 
what he my Saviour hath ſuffered : O let 
his bloudy ſweat anoint my bleedin 
wounds, and accept his death as the fall 
wages of my affences, Lord I am __ 
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I flie to him as my Phyſician 3 T am a 
creſpaſſer , I flie to him my eAdvocate 3 
T am a ſuiter , I flie to him my Mediatour ; 
I am a Delinquent, I flie to him my 
Sanfuary ; I am a Sinner, I flie to him 
my Savionr ; Ler che ſhamefulnefle of his 
death expiace the (infulneſſe of my life; 
and let the willingnefle of his Obedience, 
ſatisfe for the wilfulneſſe of my Rebellion : 
Let my ſinnes , that cry louder than the 
finnes of Cain, be waſht in bis bleud which 
ſpeaks better things than the bloud of Abel, 
Remember thy Ep romiſer to thoſe that 
believe : Lord I believe, Lord helpe my 
unbeliefe : Quicken my ſoule with faztb , 
Inflame my afteRions. with love, and fill 
my mouth with prayers , that knowing 
him, I may believe in him ; and believing 
in him, I may love him 3 and loving 
him, I may praiſe him with Hoſannas here 
in the Church-militant , and Hallelujahs 
kereafter in the Church Triumphant. 


The 


37 
The Poore mans Want. 


Od that created all things for mans 

uſe, created man for his (ervice , who 

by the accommodation of all the (reatures 
might be enabled the better to doe ſervice 
to-his Creazour : Bur when the proud difloy- 
alty of man Rebelled , the Creature tha 
knew. not. how. to ſerve man on ſuch con= 
ditions , returned. to his firſt Creatour, 
to be a new diſpoſed of by him according 
to his pleaſure. How dare I then pre- 
ſume to expeR.from his hands what I have 
dibnhericed my ſelfe of by my Rebellion ? 
Or how can L a dog claim any intereſt in 
the Childens byead ?: How dare I a finzer 
intrude into the portion of the righteous ? 
And if the righteous onely ſhall inherit the 
Land , in what quarter [yes mine inheri- 
tance ? If bleſſings be the proper dues of 
ſomes, what is due to me the greateſt of all 
fimers ?T am no Sonne, and therefore no 
Heir, that infomuch what T'poſſeſle I en» 
joy not by right , but uſurpation. What 
have I that I can call mine owne ? Or 
wherein can my title prove a right ?' I am 
wretched, for I am a fixner ; 1 am poore, 
for I want the thing I have; Lam blind, 
for I cannot ſee my wants 3 I amnaked, 
for I cannot hide my ſhame I can challenge 
notlting but my hn,my ſorrow, my puniſh- 
ment,my ſhame; I can ſee nothing but tharT 
am wretched,& poor,and blind,andnaked;l 
can 


158 Hu Supply. 
can expe& nothing bur what F firſt muſt 
receive 3 1 can recetve nothing , but whacr 
muſt firſt be given ; Nothirlg cart be givert 
bur by Prayer 3 prayer hath no virtue but 
by _ and m—_ = - faith is 

. ow then ſha Uu this emprr- 
> ? By what means tal Sr 
wants ? By what Ars ſhall I clear this blind- 
meſſe * What clothes ſhall hide my naked 
neſſe ? IF I pray for what I want, I feare 1 
ſhall nor want wharlI deſerve : I am a Pro- 
digall, and have ſpent my talent ; T have di- 
. vorced my preſence from my angry Father; 
T am not worthy to be called his ſonne, and 
he too worthy to be called my Father ; I 
have forſaken my God,and his breſſngs have 
forſaken me'3 I that have baniſht my ſelfe 
from m _ bounteous table, am now 
marſhalled among ſwine. 


Eturn,return thee O my ſoule into thy 
fathers arms ; Confefle thy wants, and 
his mercy will relieve thee, who ſaich, 


Whatſoever ye ſhall 45k my Father in my 
name, be (þall- give is unto you , John 
16.23. 


r John 
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I John 5.14,15. 

And this is the confidence we bave in hint : 

if we ack any [ according to bis will, he 
—_— be beareth us ,vhat- 
ſocver we ach, we know we have the petiti- 

( ons we defere of bim. 

John 14.13. 

' Whatſoever ye acke inmy name, that will I 
do, that the F ather may be glorified in the 
Soune ; If ye ash ary thing in myname, 1 
will do i. 


— pos RE 
Ark, and it iven you 3 [c 
(ut find; knack and it ſball be opened 36 


Us 
= Pſal.21.4. 
He asked life of thee , and thou gaveft it him, 
even length of dayes for ever and ever. 


TR —— 


Ifidor. 

ET Enna 
not the c z but if we 

| fairbfully perform whas: be commanils , we 
{ball doubtleſſe receive whas we defore. 
| Ambroſe. 

We have all things in Chriſt , and Chrift is 
all things In ws ; If we are fich, he is 
Phyſician 3 if we fear deathyhe is life ; if in 

derkmſe, be is light ; if in want , he is a= 
bundance ; if bungry, he is food ; if thirſty, 

\ be is drink ; if miſerable, be is merg 3 if 

| sovetons of Heaven,he jr the way. _ 
s 


Hs Soliloquie. 
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F thy own Righteonſneſſe onely intereſt 
thee in Heaven , or hadit thou no better 
title to the bleſſing of earth than from thy 
ſelfe,how yain were the merits of a S4vionr, 
and how poore were the eſtate of a Sinner ? 
But having no righ:eouſnefſe but in him, 
thou-haſt no-intereſt in any bleſſing but 
by bim. Art thou-poore in eſtate, O-my 
foul ? finde him,and thou artrich. Art thou 
wretched?ſeek him,and thou haſt happineſſe, 
Blinded with error ?-ſeek him, and chou art 
enlightned with 14th. Naked ? find him, 
and thou ſhalt be clothed with Robes, Chal - 
lenge nothing but thy fix, and thou ſhalt 
enjoy all things by thy Repentance. Be (en+ 
{ible of thy miſery , and thou art capable of 
his mercy. Haſt thou waſted thy portion with 
the Prodigall ? return to thy Fathcr,like the 
Prodigalt. Acknowledge thy own unwor- 
thineſſe, and thy fathers indulgence will em- 
brace thee. . Let not the ſenie of thy owne 
wretchedneſſe diſcourag* thee, nor the feare 
of his 4sleaſure dithearten thee : Canan 
earthly mother forger her child ? and canſt 
thou diſtruſt the mercics of a hcaventy Fa+ 
ther > Go then my (oule : Flie into his bo» 
ſome by contritzon , grone thy lorrowes in 
his care by penizent confeſſion 3; Hee that 
hath called thee will accept thee ; He that 
hath commanded thee to pray,will heare thy 
Prayer. 
O 


I18. 


Hi Prayer, 26t 


God, that art the Creatour and giver 

of all good things, by which weare 
either made the more ſerviceable to thee, 
or the more inexcuſable in negleQiug thy 
ſervice', I a poare oft-caſt among the ſons 
of eAdam, who like the Prodigall haye 
miſ-pent thy precious bleflings , doe here 
return from busks and Harlots, and the lewd 
cancupiſcence of my afteQions, to thee my 
gracious God, to thit O my offendtd 
Father ; T have uſurp'd thy favours, intru- 
ded inco thy bleſſmgr, and like a Dogge 
devoured the childrens bread. O God, 
my wants ace great z nay, what I have, I 
want, ir wanting thee , that art all good- 
neſs, All-in AU:But yet thy-gracious promiſe 


. 'hath-invited me to call on thee in my ne-+ 


ceſſities.: Be it therefore, O God , accord» 
ing ro thy word 3 Thy Word is Truth ; 
Thy truth is everlaſting : Lord, as thou 
haſt made me ſenſible of my wazs,{o make 
me crpable of thy reliefe. R:move my 
wretchedneſſe by thy Mercy ; Relieve my 
poverty by thy all-ſufficient Grace 3 Re- 
cover my blindneſſe by thy Lighc : Coyer 
my uakedneſſe with thy Robe ; Be thou my 
Portion, O: God, and let thy Laws be mine 
mberitaxce, Heare the needy when hee calls 
upon thee, and helpe the poore chit hath no 
helper. Thou art my hope, O God, 
thou are my cruſt even from my mothers 

wombe. 
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Wombe, Make me ſufficient for thy Grace, 
and thy Grace ſhall be ſufficient for me, 
Provoke in my ſoule a thirſt after Righte» 
ouſneſle , that I may take anddrinke the 
Cup of thy ſalvarion. Teach me to ack 
according to thy pleaſure , and grant my 
Requeſts according to thy wen Streng- 
then my Faith in all my Supplications, and 
= me Patience to expe thy leaſure. What 

poſſefle, O God, let me enjoy in Thee, 
and Thee in it 5 Relieve my neceſſities ac- 
cording to thy will , and fer thy pleaſute 


limit my defires : In my Proſperity let me | 


not forget thee, and in my Adverfsry let me 
not farlake thee. With Facobs wealth, Lord 
give me Facobs bleſling 3 Wich La 
want, O give me Layarm reward 3 Both in 


want and wealth give me a contented mind: | 


both in proſperity and adverkity , give me 
a thankfull beart, Lord heare my prayer for 
thy mercy ſake, for my miſeries ſake , for 
thy promiſe ſake , for my Jeſus ſake, to 
whom be glory and praiſe for ever and 
ever, 
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163 
The Forgetfull mans Complaint. 


V E are Gods hasbandry, our hearts 

are the ſoil, whereof ſome is more 
fruitfull, ſome more barren , and both un+ 
profitable ; His holy Word is the ſeed, which 
ſomerimes falls upon a len ground , ſome- 
times ugon 4 flow, ſomerimes upon a good 
ground ; The cares of the world are like 
thorns that ſpring up and choke it; Perſecu- 
ons, like a ſowltry ſummer , ſcorch ir 3 
The luſt: of the fic, like the fowls of the 
Aire, which waite upon the Plough , and 
licenſed by the Prince of the aire devoure 
it, How many diſ-advantages', O God, 
attend _=_ thy Hurbandry ? how many 
lofſes leflen thy increaſe ? how many acci- 
dents make thy ſoil unfruitfull , and thy 
Harveſt eafie and unprofitable ? To wharx 
purpoſe do I til! my laxd ? To what advan - 
rage do I ftir my fallowey ? I have no 
fooner ſowed my willing ground, bur the 


ſeed is toln away. I bring into the Sane * 


Ruary a prepared bears ; 1 heare glad ridings 
with a chearfull eare, and then repoſe them 
in a joyfull breaſt : But when I looke into 
my hbopefull Magetine , behold there's no + 
thing there but emperneſſe and venity. The 
joyes of what I gain4 were ſwallowed with 
the grief of what I loft. No ſooner had 
I ſer my portalls open to let in the King 
of Glory; but lo, the {lightnefſe of my en- 
tertainment turn'd him out againe. I hid 
my 
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my S4viour in the Sepulcher of my ſoule, 
and they have taken away my Lord, and 
I know not where they bave laid him. My 
Beloved withdrew himſelfe, and is gone, 
and I have fought him , but I could nor 
fande him. O- treacherous Memory, how 
baſt thou betrayed my rc ? how haſt thou 
loſt the bal/ome of thy Soule |. How art thou 
keedlefle in preſerving what my poore 


= foule was ſo earneſt in purſuing >? How 


eanſt thou chooſe but feele the Rroke of 
detth , baving thus loſt the Word of life? 
What ſhall now comfort thee in thy 
rAfflifione , O what ſhall Rtrengthen thee 
in y Temptation ? or what ſhall wind up 
the plummets of thy ſoule in Deſperation ? 


Bo up, my ſoule, the Peale which 
thou ha , is hidden in thy field, 
and time ſhall bring ir forch ; when ſharpe 
Afﬀiiions ſhall plough up the fallows of 
thy heart, this Pearle thall chen appear and 
comfort thee, Turne and read what the 
Spiric ſaith, 


The boly Spirit ſhall bring to your remen- 
brance whatſoever I have ſaid unto yiu, 
John 14, 26. 

John 
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"= RR NO 1 

When the Comforter ſhall come, whom I wi 
ſend from the Father ;/even the fpirtt of 
zrath which proceederþ from the Father, he 
ſhall teKiifie of me. 

I John 2. 27. 

The aointing which yee bave received of him 
abides in you , and yee need not that any 
man reach you , but as the ſame anointing 
teacheth you of al/ things, aud i truth, and 
& no lie, and even as it hath taught you , ye 
ſhall abide in bim. 


h — 


Greg.in Moral. 

- After what manner works tbe boly Spirit in 
wm ? It inftrufts, it moves, it admoniſhes 
it infiruts the Reaſon,it moves the Will, in 
edmoniſhes the _ 


e 

There is no dulnefie where the holy Spirit 

Teacher , no forgerfulneſs where the boly 
Spirit #s Remembraucer. 
Greg, 

The boly Spirit an antidote againſt ſeven 

Boyſons; It « wiſdome again# folly, quick- 

| eſſe of appreheuſion againſt dulneſe, faith- 

efse of memory again## forgetfulnes, 

' fortitude againſt feare, knowledge ha 

|  #guorance, piety againſt profancnes, bunili- 

| Iy againſt pride, 


The 


x66 Hi Soliloquie. 
gd ſtrangeſtCiry(when force without, 
and treackery wichin affails it ) muſt 
icld. z and canſt thou expeR,O my ſoul,to 
Lolnpe nable ? Haſtthou the Devil and 
the world without thee, and ſo many Regi- 
ments of lufts within thee, yer thinkſt thou 
to ſuſtain no loſe ? Art thou ſo unexperi- 
enced in the Chriſtian war , to thinke thy 
Magazine ſafe upon ſo ſtrong a fiege? Thou 
ſtoreſt thy hearr with plenty of the byead 
of life, and canſt thou hope to keep it from 
the ravenous hand of thy own corruptions ? 
"Thou ſoweſt thy ground with liberall ſeed, 
and - my wks that the Fowls of — 
aire ( being Lucrfers: own' regiment ) wi 
not rob a of a ſhare ? Thon filleſb th 
Treaſnry with ſummeg of wealth, and c 
thou hope the Troops wirhin'thee will not 
Plunder thee ? Vexs not. thy ſelſe my: ſoule, 
what's taken from thee with too ſtrong an 
arm, ſhall be no loſſero thee 3 Conſent not, 
but continue loyall,and thy compulfiony thall 
never wrong thee ; If thy:domeſtick Rebels 
ſequeſter th, whole eſtate, thy loyalty ſhall 
eletve thee. Chear thee, O then, my 
oule, rhe Comforter will come , and then 
thy Faith tha'l be repayed, thy wrengs ſhall 
be repaiccd ; till then , th FM erings ſhall 
be xememb:ed, and ben thy Pecj3ion: ſhall 
be regarded. 


: 


HY 


. 
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God, without whoſe ſpeciall bleſfing 

and ſuccefle, Pau plants in vaine,and 
rAppollo waters: to no. purpoſe gs that with 
the influence of thy boly Spirit, enrichett 
all thoſe hearts. from whom thy patience 
ſhall expe& encreaſe 3 I , the worſt piece 
of all thy Husbandry , doe here acknow» 
ledge and confefſe mine own barrenwſſe, 
as moſt unworthy, of thy pains. Lord, 
thou haſt often. ploughed my heart with 
trialls ang afflifions , manured it with the 
preſence of thy Heaycnly Grace , and 
ſowed it with thy pure Seed- ; yet ſuch is 
the baſe condition. of my unfruitfull hearr, 
that either the coldneſſe- of the ſoile ſtarves 
it, or the cares of the world: choke it , or 
the malice of the Devill robs it, that ir 
cannot bring forth encreaſe worthy of- thy 
pains or expeQation. Lord, 1 am-tby 
Hubazdyy, continue thy-carefull hand up- 
on mee, and ſupply my weaknefſe- with 
thy ſtrength+, and make- me- fruitfull for 
thy glory : And thou, O God , that haſt 
given thy Word for a Lampe unto my feer, 
and a light unto my _ ſo open mine 
es, that I may behold the frailty of my 
fa ſo cleare my ſight , that I may avoid 
the vanities of the World, and the ſnares 
of Satan, Be thou my Skreen, to preſerve 
this Lampe : Bethou my I anterne, to pro- 
te@ this Light, that the corruptions of my 
may not obſcure it , that the yanities 
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of the World may not eclipſe it , that the 
ſuggeſtions of Satben may nor conſume 
it. Unlock mine earcs ,. that I may heare 
what thou commandeſt ; Lock thou m 
memory , that T may retaine what i 
heate 3 Enlarge my heart , that I may 
praſice whar I retaine 3 and open thou 
my lips , that I may prayſe thee in my 

raQice. ' Conſider, O God, how I 
ove thy Precepts , and quicken mee accor- 
ding to thy loving kindnefſe. Hide thy 
Word in my heart , that my wayes may 
be direQed to keepe thy Satutes, Re-» 
member thy ; word to thy ſervant , upon 
which thou haſt cauſed mee to hope. Be 
hold: 1 am weake-,.-be thou my belper : 
Behold 1 am comfortlefle, be thou m 
Comforter. Reſtraine bis malice that fteals 
thy word from out thy ground , that when 
the time commeth ,. thy Harveſs may be 
fruirfull, and 1 thy /ervant being found 
faithfull may enter into my Maſters joy, 
and be received into cternall Glory, 


A 


—_— > a im oa... a 
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The Widows Diſtreſſe, 


O vain, ſo momentary are the pleaſures 

of this world ; ſo tranſitory is the hap- 
pinefſe of mankinde , that what with the 
expefation that goes before it, and the 
cares that go with it, and the griefs that 
follow it, we are not more unhappy in the 
wanting it , than miſerable in the enjoy- 
ing it : The greateſt of all worldly joyes arc 
but bubbles Fall of air, that break with the 
ſulnefle of their own vanity , and but at 
beſt like Fonahs Gourd , which pleaſe us 
while they laſt , and vex us inthe lofle : 
Pat and future happineſle are the miſerics 
of the time preſent ; and preſent happineſſe 
is but the paſage to approaching miſery 3 
which being tranſitory , and meeting with 
a tranſitory poſſeſſour , periſh in the very 
z what was mine yeſterday in the 
bleflednefſe of a full fruition , to day hath 
nothing left of it but a ſad remembrance, 
it was mine 2 The more I call co mind 
the joyes I had , the more ſenſible I am of 
the miſery I bave. My Sunmeis ſet, my 
glory is darkned , and not one ffar appears 
inthe Firmanent of my little world, Hee 
from whoſe loyns I came, is taken from 
mez He to whoſe boſome I returned , is 
taken from me : My Bleſſings in the one, 
my Comforts in the other , are taken from 
me: And what is left to me bur a poore 
third part of my m_ to bewaile the __ 
O 
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of the other two, I that was owned by 
the tender name of a Child, am now known 
by the off-caſt title of an Orpbay 3 I that 
was reſpeQed by the honourable title of a 
wife , am now rejeQed by the deſpiſable 
name of a widow ; I that flourifht like a 
fruirfull vine upon the houſe top , am now 
negle&ed and trodden under foot ; Hee 
that like a ſtrong wall ſupported my tender 
Branches, is fallen, and left my Cluſters to 
the ſpoile of ravenous fwine, The Spring- 
zides of my Plenty are ſpent, and I am 
gravelled on the low ebbes of all wants ; 
The Sonnets of my mirth , are turned to 
Elegies of mourning 3 My Gloy is put out, 
and my honour grovels on the duft : I call 
to my friends, and they negle# mee : I 
ſpread forth my hands, and there is none 
to belpe mee: My beauty is departed from 
me, and all my joyes are ſwallowed up. 


Ur ſtay my ſoule , plunge not too fars 

(hall not he take, that gave #? Cannot 
he that tooke , reſtore ? The Lord is thy 
portion, who ſaith, 


I will be az Hwband to the widow , and 
Father 10 thefarherleſſe, Plal. 68. 5, 


Exod, 


—_—— TDD rr 


cod, 
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Exod. 22.22,23, 24 
Ye = nor afflit any widow , or fatherleſſe 
child. 
Tf thou afflif# them in ay wiſe , and they cry 
* _ me, IT will ſurely bearc their 


OJ » 
vAnd my wrath ſhall wax hot , and I will kill 
you with the Sword , and your wives ſhall 
be widows, and your children father- 
Mal. 3.5. 
I will be & ſwift wimeſſe againſt thoſe tha 
oppreſſe the widow and the fatberlefse- 
Jones fled þ fore God nd 
Pure Religion and led before God 
the Fol is this , «; viſit the fatherlefse 
"ad Widow in their affliction. 


PIR < a_ 


Auguſt. 


' Gabe all things 10 1 3 Art thou bungry # 


'be is bread : Art thon thirſty ? be is wa- 
'er's Art\thou in darkneſſe ? he % light : 
: Art thou naked ? he is a Robe of eternity : 
tArt-thou a Witow ? hes thy Huband 3 
Art thou an Orphan 2 be is thy Father, 
en" "oo SO 
Whitfoever is nor God , is 'ndt defiderable : 
'Whatſoever my God beftows upon me , les 
'bim deprive me of, fo as he leave himſelfe : 
i bim take away bis gift , ſo he give me 


"pe grvey. 
I 2 How 


Hey Soliloquie. 
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Ow hath the Sun-fbine of Truth dif- 
covered what appeared nor by the 
Candlilight of Nature ! How many Atoms 
in thy ſoule bath this light deſcried , which 
in thy naturall Twilight were not viſible ? 
Exceſlive ſadnefle for fo great a loſſe can 
want no Arguments from fleſþ and blood, 
which Arguments.can want no weight, if 
weighed in the partiall ballance of Nature, A 
busband is thy ſelfe , divided 3 Thy chil- 
dren thy ſelfe,vlziplied ; for whom (when 
ſnatcht away ) God allows ſome grains to 
thy afteRions z but when they exceede the 
allowance , they will not pafle in Heavens 
account but muſt be coin'd againe.Couldſt 
thou ſo often offend thy God without a 
teare 3 and cannot he, my ſoule, diſpleaſe 
thee once without ſo many ? Doth the wane 
of ſpirituall graces not trouble thee , and 
ſhall a temporall loſſeſo much torment thee ? 
Is thy busband taken away , and art thou 
caft down ? Hatch thy 'God. promiſed to be 
thy busband , and art thou not ,comforted ? 
rue ſymptomes of more ficſh than Firit: 
Thy husband was the gift 5 thy God , the 
giver ; and wilt thou more diſprize the 
grver than the gift ? Be wiſe, my ſoule, if 
thou haſt loſt a man,thou baſt found a Godz 
having therefore wer thy wings in natures 
ſrower,go and dry them in the God of Na- 
tures $un- ſhine, ; 


o | 
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God , in the knowledge of whom is 
Os: perfe&ion of all joy,at whoſe right 
hand pleaſures are evermore ; that makeſt 
the Comforts of this: life momentary , that 
we may not overprize them , and yer haſt 
made them requiſite , that we may not un- 
dervalue them;lI a late fharer in this world - 
ly bappineſle, but a ſad wineſſe of its vani- 
ty , do here addrefſe my ſelfe to thee the 
only crown of all my joyes, in whom there 
is no variableneſſe , nor ſhadow of change. 
Lord thou dicſt give me what my ela. 
fulnefe hath taken from me, bur thou haſt 
taken from mee what thy nefle hath 
promiſed to ſupply : Thou given and 
thou haſt taken, bleſſed be thy name for e- 
yer. Thou then O God, who art not lefſe 
able to perform, than willing to promiſe, 
whoſe mercy is more ready a La » than 
my miſery is to beg , ſtrengthen my faith, 
that I may believe thy promiſe. Encourage 
my hopes,that I may expeR thy performance. 
Quicken my affeRions,that I may love the 
Promiſer. Be thou All in all to me,that am 
nothing at all without thee. Sweeten my 
miſery with the ſenſe of thy mercy , and 
lighten my darkneſſe with the Sunne of thy 
of. Scale in my heart the aſſurance of 
adoption, that I may with boldneflc call 
thee my Father. SanRific my aRions with 
the Spirit of meckneſs, that my converſacion 

I 3 may 
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may teſtifie that I am thy child, Weane 
my hearrF;om worldly ſorrow , left I 
mourne like them that have no hope. Be 
thou my Bridegroome , and let our mar= 
riage Chamber be my heart. Own mee 
as thy Bride , and purifie mee with the 0» | 
dours of thy Spirit : Prevent me with thy. | 
bleſſings ; Prote& me by thy Grace z Pre- 
ferve me for thy ſclfe : Prepare me for th 

Kiogdome. Bee thou a Father , to ble 
me : Be thou a busband to comfort mee, 
In the midſt of my want , be thou my 
plenty : In the depth of my mourning , be 
thou my mirth. Raiſe my glory from the 
duſt, and then my duſt ſhall ſhew forth thy. 
praiſe. Be chou a wall to ſupport my Vine, 
and let my branches twine abouc thee ; 
Let them flouriſh in the Sunne-ſhine of 
thy Grace , that they may bring forth fruit 
ro the glory of thy Name, 


175 
The Afflicted mans Tronble, 


V Hich way ſoever I curne mine 
eyes,I ſee nothing but ſpeRacles 

of miſery, and emblemes of mortality 3 if 
I looke up, there I behold an angry God, 
and I am troubled : Looke downwards, 
there I ſee a prepared Hell, and I amter- 
rited. Looke on my right hand , and 
there proſperity emboldens me to a ſecure 
preſumptioz : Looke on my left hand , and 
there adverfity enforces mee to a ſad deſ- 
= Looke about mee, and there I finde 
egions of remprations beleaguecing mee 3 
Looke within mee , and there I ſee a 
guilty conſcience accuſing me 3 In all which, 
perceive nothing but miſery , nothing 
but mar, and in that miſery , the perz- 
pbraſe of man. Man that is born of a wo- 
man, hath bur a ſhort time to live, and is 
full of trouble. Were not mans time ſhort, 
man were the miſerableſt of all creatures, 
and I the miſerableſt of all men. I am 
ſill haunted with three Enemies , rhe 
World, the Fleſh, and the Devil. The 
World troubles mee with her cares :. The 
Fleſh troubles mee with infirmities : The 
Devil troubles me with zemptations : If I 
am rich, I am treubled with' feeres to loſe : 
[f poore, I am troubled with cares to get : 
If ſingle, troubled to ſecke a wife : It 
married , troubled to pleaſe a wife : If I 
bave Children , every Child is a new 
L 4 trouble 3 


176 His Deliverance, 


trouble ; If childnefle,I am as much troub- 
led for an heire : If fick, troubled with 
diftempers and drugs ; If ſound , troubled 
with luft or labour : If in my bulinefſe, 
troubled with vexation 3 If in my devotion, 
troubled wich diftraRion. Man that is born 
of a woman, bath but a ſhort time, and is 
fall of tcouble. Where ſhall I curne mee to 
avoid this toil ? What ſteps ſhall I tread to 
eſcape this trouble ? Shall I encline my 
heart to mirth z Mirth is but madneſle, 
thereforc trouble. Shall I quicken my ſpirits 
with plenteous wine? In much wine is much 
diſtraQion, therefore trouble. Oc ſhall my 
wiſer heart ſearch out the bounds of know« 
ledge ? In much wiſdome, is much griefe ; 
and who encreaſeth knowledge encreaſeth 
trouble Whom fhall I call co aid ? To 
whom ſhall I addrefſe my ſad complaints ? 
Call co my kindred,they diſclaim me : Call 
to my fricuds, and they deride me : O that 
I had the wings of a Dove, that I may flie 
away and be ar reſt, But whither wouldfi 
thou flie ? 


Lie frem thy (elfe, my ſoule, and haſte 

thee to tht voyce that (ayes, (all upon 
- in the time of srouble , and I will brare 
Wee. 


Plal. 


| 
| 
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* Plal. 97. x5. 

He ſhall call upon me, ani I will anſwer him ; 
I will be with bim in trouble,I will deliver 
bim ani honour bim. 

Pſal.5 4-7: 

He hath delivered me out of all my troubles ,aud 
mine eyes bave ſcene their defire upon minc 
enemics. 

| 2 Cor-1.4. 

He comforteth ws in d'l our rribulations , that 
we may be able to-comfort them that are in 
any trouble, by the comfort whereby we our 
ſelves are comforted of God. 

Pſal.$1.7. 

Thou calledft ro me in trouble, avd I delivered 
thee, I anſwered 'thee in the ſecret place of 
thundey. 


Greg, 


It is the worke and providence of Gods ſecret 
counſcll,that the dayes of the Ele ſhould be 
zroubled in their pilgrimage. This preſens 
life is the way to our long home ; God there« 
fore in bis ſecret wiſdome afflifts our travell 
with. continual! trouble , left the delight of 
our journey might take away the defere of our- 
our journeys end. 

this f Fear h 

tfe is repleniſht with ſo many evils , rat 
death is _—_ a remedy than 4 puniſhment 3 

- . God therefore hath made it to ſeeing 
the troubles thereof cannot be removed from 
us , we may the ſooner be removed from 

mM, Is Be 
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not remedy, endure. Dath the World 
trouble thee > Cling cloſe to him that bath 
auercome the World 3 Dath the fleſh trouble 
thee ? Mertifie the fleſh in thy members ; 
Doth the Devil trouble thee ? Refpft the 
Devil , and hee will flie from thee. Art 


thou troubled with cares in thy Abundance 2 - 


Be not. too carefull for to. morrow 3 Art 
thou troubled with wants .in thy Adver- 
Bey ? Be contented with the Bread of to 
day. Doth ficknefſe trouble thee ? Make 
uſe of it, and ſubmit 3 Dath ſtrength of 


conſtitution troub!e thee with concupiſcence ? - 


Faſt and pray. In thy vocation art thou 
troubled wich vexation ? Let thoſe vex4-« 
zions weane thee from the World 3 Is thy 
devotion troubled with diſtra&ions ? Let 
thoſe diftraFions bring thee cloſer to th 
God. Da. lofles trouble thee ? Make god- 


Make the Croſſe thy Meditation. Thus 
whilſt thou ſtruggleft againſt the. fireame 
of Nature, thou ſhalt be cartied with a 
get Grace, and when thy ſtrength ſhall 
aile-chee, a ſtronger arm ſhall ſtrengthen 
thee 3 He that _— thee on with —_ 
will fetch thee off with conqueſt : Do 


what thou canſt, and pray for what thou 
can-not. 


E wile, my ſoule, and what thou canſt.. 


lineſſe thy gaine. Do Croſles trouble thee ? - 
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God that art the ſearcher of all hearts, 

the Revenger of all iniquities , the 
comfort of all true penicents , whoſe wayes 
are inſcrucable , whoſe judgements are in- 
tolerable , whoſe mercy is incomprehen- 
uble ; I thy affliffed ſuppliant, ſenlible of 
thy diſpleaſure , bewaile the multitude of 
my oftences , and am convinced by my 
owne Conſcience , .and thy fatherly cor- 
rezons 3 .which way ſoever I -looke I (ce 
Rothing but finne and death , nothing but 
miſery ; But Lord , ſo infinite is thy mer- 
cy above my ſinne, and ſo little pleaſure 
takeſt thou in the deſtruRion of a linner, 
that thou haſt commanded me to call 
on thee in my trouble , and haſt promited 
to heare me. In due obedience therefore 
rothy ſweet command, andin firme con- 
hdence of thy gracious Promiſe , my ben- 
ded Knees, O. God , preſent thee with a 
broken heart. Thy ſacrifices, O God, are 
acontrite ſpirit 3. a broken heart, O-Lord, 
thou wilt not deſpiſe. Lord, I am weake, 
ſtrengthen me withthy Gzace ; Mine e- 
nemies are ſtrong, weaken them with thy 
power 3 Suppretle the cares of the World 
that ſo oppreſſe me 3: Subdue the exorbi- 
rances of the fleſh that ſo moleſt me ; Curb 
the inſolencies of the Devill , that ſo af- 
fiit mee 3 Endue my arme with-power, 
and arme my heart with patience : Make 
balte, O God, to heare me, make hoods 
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O Lord, to helpe mee. Breake not thy 
Covenant with thy ſervant, O Gad, nor 
alter what thy lips have uttered ; Remem- 
ber thy promiſe to the ſonne of thy Hand- 
maid,for it is my comfort in all my trouble z 
I call ro thee in the time of my diftreſſe, 
deliver mee, O God, according to thy 
Word. Conſider O'Lord, Tam Bur duſt, 
O magnife thy power in my weakneſſe, 
Remember , O God , that I have beene 
long affiifed, O' magnifie thy mercy in 
my deliverance ; For in death there is no 
remembrance of thee, and in the Grave 
what tongue can praiſe thee ? My bones 
are vexed , and my ſoule is troubled”, but 
thou, O- Lord , how long ? how long ? 
Behold my griefs , for they are great ; Re- 
gard my troubles , for they are many : 
Quicken my ſoule for thy Names fake, 
and bring me out of all my tronbles ; then 
ſhall my ſoule rejoyce in thy ſalvation, and 
magnihe thy Name for ever andever. 


| 


f 
[ 


| 


[ 


8r 
The Deſerted mens Miſery, 


Hen I conſider but the good- 

vV * nefle of my God, in- offering his 
gracious favours: to mee, and my owne 
vildeneſſe in refuſing of ſuch gracious of+ 
fers , I cannot chooſe but wonder at his 
mercy , in that I live, and am not 
ſnatcht away from the poſlibiliry of Re- 
ance, Bur ah ! what comfort is a life 
that is' branded with the marke of death ? 
And what: bappinefle is this poſſibility of 
Repentance , which: hath no ſtrength to 
«Fuate it, but oy own ?. My ſoule, in what 
acaſe art thou *Into what a miſerable tare 
art thou reduced ?-Thou haſt forſaken thy 
God, and I feare thy God hath forſaken 
thee. Me thinks I want the = that 
Sunne that once revived mee 3 Me thinks I 
lack the Comfort of thoſe beams that once 
refreſhe me 3 Me thinks I , Where no 
ſeare is ; and were I moſt ſhould fear, I find 
my ſelfe no whit afraid. Thole heavenly 
Raptures , which heretofore _— 
raviſhe ſoule , have now no reliſtr in my 
drowzie eare ; Thoſe heart : 
judgements , whoſe very whiſpers in former 
times would ſplir my ſoule in {under , now 
move not if they thunder ; Thoſe fiane- 
full thoughts char preſt my ſoule like 
Mil-Rones , can. now be aRed, and re- 
aQed without a figh 3 Thoſe heavenly 
Prophcts , whoſe preſence filled mee with 
| delight, 
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delight, now trouble not my patience with 
their abſence. My heart is a lumpe of 
dead fleſh , my ſoule is ſtricken with a dead 
Palfie, my affeQions with a Lethergy, My 

is frozen, my Faith is bed-rid , my 
charity is dead , and my greateſt griefe is, 
that I cannot grieve. 'The marke of Cain 
is upon mee, and Ifeare that every beaſf 
that meets .mee will deyoure me. O-my 
ſoule, what comfort can remaine with thee, 
when the God of comfort hath forſaken 
thee ?:What ſafety canſt thou finde , when 
thou haſt loſt the God of peace ? What 
would I not forgo, that I might re- obtain 
my God ! what pleaſnre would I not ab» ; 
jure, that I might regaine his gracious plea» | 
ſare. 


Heare up, my ſoule 3 who, gives thee 
i heart co defire, will likewiſe give 
thee thy bearts defire. Let not his ſeeming 
abſence diſmay thee : The ſenſe of his ab- 
ſence, is the Symptome of his.preſence : Let 
his Word be an Aatidote for thy deipaire, 
which ſaith, 


For « fmall moment bave 1 forſaken , but. | 
with great - mercjes will I gavber thee, | 
Haiab. 5 4.7. 


Deur, 
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Hws Proofs, 183 
Deut.4. 31. 


The Lord thy God s a mercifull God ; he 
will not forſake »bee , neither deftroy thee, 
nor forges #he Covenant of thy fathers which 
be [ware unto them, 

2 Cor.q.9. 
We are perſecuted, bus not forſaken. 
Joſhua IF. 
I will not faile thee nor forſake thee. 


Nehemiah 9.31. 


For thy great name ſake thou didft net utterly 
conſume them nor forſake them, for thou ors 
4 gracious knd a merciful God, . 


—— 


Ambroſe. 

Let no man defpaire ; Let none conſcious 0 
bh old finnes make bimſelf uncapable of di- 
divine grace; For God knows bow to change 

: bis ſemence,if man endeauonrs to forſake his 


Bernard. 


When ever thou feeleft the burthen of Tem< 
14tion 100 beauy upon thee, call bim that is. 
thy helper, invoke thy keeper, and thy aid in 
all extremities ; and ſay, Lord {ave us, for- 
we periſh : This keeper never ſleeps nor 
ber ; though for 4 time be-ſeemes 4 bh 

t pu not, He will nes leave thee nor forſake 


Is 
» 


194 His Soliloquit, 


F thy breath, O my ſoule, faile thee bur 
| minute, thou dyeR ; If thy bealih for- 
ſake thee a while , thou languilſheſt ; If thy 
ſleepe leave thee, thou art diltempered ; No 
wonder if thy God withdraws, that thou arc 
troubled : Deje& not, O'my ſ(oule, nor let 
thy thoughts deſpaire. Stay thee with' bis 
Promiſes, and comfort thee with his Mer= 
cies, Doſt thou-mourn for bim ?- Thou 
ſhalt be comforted in him 3 Doſt thou thirſt 
after him ? Thou ſhalt be filled with him; 
He that ſuffers not a cup of cold water for 
bis ſake to go unrewarded, will not permir 
a Teare for his love to'be unregarded. Hee 
withdraws to ſharpen thy deſire , He ſeemes 
loftto enflame the ſeeker : He forſakes thee 
a while , that hee may be thine for ever, 
Thou wanteſt him , becauſe thou.deſireſt 
bim; Thou defireſt him, becauſe thow loveſt 
him ; Thou: couldſt not love-him, .had bee 
not firſt loved thee 3 and whom hee lover, 
he loves to the end. If thy negleR. hath 
ſent him from thee, ler thy Aligence draw 
him #0 thee : If thou baſt loſt him bythy 
finnes , . ſecke him» by-rrue Repentence : and 
if thou finde him by thy Prayers,entertaine. 
him with thy shanksgiviug, | 
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God, withour the $an-ſbine of whoſe 
gracious eye , the creature - fits in 
darkneſſe , and the ſhadow of death 3 whoſe 
preſence is the very life , and true delight 
of thoſe that love thee 3 Caſt downe 
thine eyes of pitty upon a loft ſhcepe of 
Iſrael , which hath wandred from thy 
Fold, imo the Defart of his owne Luſi : 
What dangers can I chooſe but meete , 
that have runne my ſelfe out of thy pro- 
teffion ? What SanRQuary can ſecure mee, 
that have left the Covers of thy wings ? 
What comfort can I expe&, O God, 
that have forſaken thee the God of com- 
fort and conſolation ? Returne thee, O 
great Shepheard of my ſoule , and with 
thy Crooke reduce mee to thy Fuld :- Thou 
art my way, condu&t mee; Thou art my 
light, dire& mee 3 Thou art my life, 
—_ mee : Diſperſe theſe Clouds of 
nnes that ſtand berwixt thy angry face, 
and my be-nighred foule. Remove thar 
curſed barre which my Rebeflion hath 
ſet berwixt thy deafned Eare and my 
confuſed Prayers ; and let thy comfor- 
table beames refle& upon mee. Leave 
mee not, O God, unto my ſelfe 3 © 
Lord, forſake mee not too long : for 
in mee dwells nothing but defpaire, and 
the terrours of Hell have taken hold of me. 
Caſt me not away from thy preſence, and 
take not thy holy Spiric from me. _— 
| 


186 His Prayer. 


this heart of ſtone, and give mee, O- 
God , a heart of fleſh , that ir may 
capable of thy mercies, and ſenſible of 
thy judgements : Plant in my beart a feare 
of thy name, and deliver my ſoule from 
carnail ſecurity. Otder my affeRions ac- 
cording to thy will , that I may love what 
thou loveſt, and hate what thou hatct ; 
Kindle my zeale with a coale from thine 
Altar , and increaſe my faich by the af- 
ſurance of thy love. O holy fire, that 
alwayes burneſt and never goeſt out, kindle 
mee z Q ſacred light, that alwayes ſhineft 
and art never darke, illuminate mee; O 
ſweet Jeſus, pierce the marrow of my 
ſoule wich the ſhafts of thy love , that it 
may burne and melt, and languiſh with 
the oncly defire of thee : Let it alwa 
defire thee, and ſeeke thee, and finde 
thee, and ſweetly reſt in thee. Bee thou 
in all my thoughts, in all my words, in 
all my aRioas , that both my choughts, 
my words , and my a&ions being (an&i- 
fied by thee here, I may be glorified by 
thee hereafter. 


287 
The Humble mans Depreſſion. 


He! more than, happy - are ' thoſe 
ſonnes of men, that meaſure no furs 
ther ground than from the ſacred Font unto 
their peacefull Grave ! How blefled are 
thoſe Infants , which never lived to taſte 
thoſe dear-bought peny-worths of deceitfull 
earth ? Alas, there is. nothing here but 
bicter Pills of pleaſure-guilded griefe 3 
Here is nothing but Cablbanial orr0wes, 
clothed in the ſhades of falſe delight : Look 
where liſt , there is nothing can appeare 
b:fore mine eye but ſorrow , the lamen= 
table obje& ot my miſery 3 Contemplate 
where I liſt, here is nothing can preſent 
before' my; thoughts bur Miſery ,. the ob» 
jet. of; my. mourning. My fſoule is a 
ſparkle of divine fire; but quencht with 


luft 3 an Image of my glorious Creatour, 


but blurr'd with fine 3 a parcell of more 
tall immortality, reſerv'd for death. My 
underſtandiug is darkned with errour 3 my 
judgement is. perverted with parttality 3 my 
will is diverted with. ſenſaality ; my ME= 
mory like a ſieve, retaines the Braz, and 
lers the flower paſſe : my affeions are 
aguiſh ro good , and feveriſh to evill : my 
faith wavers z my bope tyres. 3 my charity 
freezes : my thoughts are vaine, my words 
are idle, my aFions finfull : My body is 


a Tabernacle of griefe , an Hoſpzl of 
Diſeaſes z» A Cnement of death, 2a 


epulchre 
ws of 


188 Hu Exaltation, 


of a ſinfult Soule. O my Soule, how 
canſt thou owne thy ſelfe without dejefi- 
on , that canſt nor view thy ſelfe without 
corruption ? How art thou encloſed in 
walls of duſt , tempered with a few tears : 
a lumpe of Earth, quickened with 
a fpan'of life. Thy life is ſhort and evill, 
truely miſerable , becauſe evill z_ onely 
bappy', becauſe (ſhort. When thou: endea-» 
youreſt good, thy heart faints : When 
thou ftruggleſt with ewll, thy ſtrength 
failes- For this my ſoule is bumbled, and 
my ſpirits are depreft : For this I hath my 
ſelfe , and view my miſery with indign+ 
1100, 


TD Ur cheare up my ſoule , and let not 

thy thoughts be overpreſt. The Ball 
that is throwne againſt the ground , re- 
bounds. Humility is the Harbinger of 
Grace : Art thou humbled ? feare not : 
Doſt thou feare ? deſpaire not : Doſt thou 
deſpaire ? perſiſt not : Hearke what the 
Gad of truth hath ſaid, 


He that % bumblc ſhall be exalted, Luke 


I4.I. 


Prov. 
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Prov. 29. 23. 

| low , but 6+ 

Al oobld he he Nes Firix. _s 

I Pet. 5-6. 

Humble your ſelves under the mighty Hand of 

God,that he may exalt you in due time. 
Prov.15.33. 
Before honour is humility. 
Job 22, 29. 


When Men ere caft down , then thou ſhalt ſay, 


There & lifti and God ſhall ſave the 
Ha Apa ny up, ſhall ſe 


— 


Caſflid.' 


By bumility , the Members of (rift know 
bow to overcome the pride of the Devill. 
By this the faithfull command z By thi ty- 
ramy is conquered ; By this the Martyrs are 
crowned : Neither can thee wry 
on of werzue , where there is a defets of 
humility, Ty ' 


. Auguſt, 
The Kingdome is glorious ', the way to it lie® 
wo, Wils has defire thy jou;neys end, and' 
get refuſe the way? © 0 fn 


Ambr. | S 1 x 


| Humility, by not /ecking , obtains what is 
| CONTENTS, 


All 


190 Hi Soliloqmie. 


LL virtues , as well Theological! as 
Morall , are beſieged: with two vices ; 
Humility , the fundamentall of all vertues 
is not exempted, Some puft up with their 
'own - lowlinefſe , grow proud , becauſe 
humble , being high-minded by an An- 
tiperiftaſss 3 this is ſprritual pride : Others, 
taking too fingle a view of their own cor- 
ruptions , and more ſenſible of the diſeaſe 
than of the remedy , are'caſt into deſpon» 
dency of mind, and this is called dejeRi- 
ax ; the firſt froths up into preſunprion 3 the 
ſecond ſettles down into a defpaire. ' How 
canſt thou , O my ſoule, in this Tempeſt, 
eſcape this Scylla, or avoid that Carybdi ? 
Doſt thou feare the;roffing waves ? Con» 
tra thy ſayles : Feareſt thou the Quick- 
ſends ? uſe thy Compaſie : He that ſtills the 
waves will afliſt chee 5 he that commands 
the Sea will adviſe thee : Looke not onely 
on.: thy Loadſtone,, for then thou wilt not 
ſee thy danger ; nor onely on thy miſery, for 
chen' thou wile” niot be ſcnſible'of. thy de- 
liverance. It thy humility puff thee up, 
thou art not fir for' mercy, If Dejefion 
knock thee down ,.mercy is not fir'for'thee. 
Logke up » Q\11 ſoule x 0 Gods'metcy J 
ſo as thou mayft be f{enfible of rhy owne 
miſery ; and ſo looke down on thine owne 
miſery , as thou aratit' bt capable oi Gods 
mercy. TK SS KAY 
Neer- 


—_ —_ 


| 
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Ternall God, who ſcattereſt the proud 
Fi the' Imagination- of their hearts, 
and giveſt Grace to the bumble and con- 
trice iris, bow downe thy gracious eare 
to mee vile duſt and aſhes, whoſe miſe 
thus caſts it ſelfe before thy mercy. Lord, 
I am aſhamed of mine owne corruptions, 
and utterly loath mine own condition '; 
I am not an obje@ for mine owne eyes 
without diſdain , nor a ſubje& for mine 
own thoughts without contempt 3 yet am 
T bold to proftrate my-vile ſelfe before thy 
glorious eyes, and to preſent my finfull 
prayers before thy gracious eares. Lord, 
if thy mercy exceeded not my miſery , I 
could looke for no compaſhon 3 and if 
thy grace tranſcended not my' fhnne, I 
could expe& nothing but confuhon. O 
thou that madeſt me of nothing, renew 
me, that haye made my ſelfe Eve lefle 
than nothing : Revive thoſe ſparkles in m 
ſoule , which luſt hath quenche ; Cleanſe 
thine image in mee , which my finne bath 
blurr*'d. Enlighten my underſtanding with 
thy Truth : ReRifhe my judgement with 
thy word : Dire& my will with thy Spirit z 
Strengthen my memory to retaine good 
things : Order my afteRions, that I may 
love thee above all things. Encreaſe my 
faith 3 Encourage my hope ; Quicken my 
charity. Sweeten my thoughts with thy 
Trace ; Seaſon my words with thy Spirit g 

e 
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SanRifie my a&ions with thy Wiſdome, 
Subdue the Inſolence of my rebellioug 
flcſh 3 Reftraine the fury of my unbridled 
paſſions 4 Reforme the frailty of my cor- 
rupted nature : Encline my heart to defire 
what is good, and blefſe my endeavours 
that I may doe what I deſire. Give mee a 
true knowledge of my ſclfe , and make me 
ſenfible of mine owne infirmities. Lee not 
the ſenſe of :thoſe mercies which I enjoy, 
blot out of my remembrance thoſe miſeries 
which, I deve 3 that I may bee truly 
thankfull for the one , and bumbly 
penicent for the other. Inall my affli&i- 
ons keepe mce from deſpaire , in all my 
deliverances preſerve me from ingratitude, 
that being timely quickned with the ſenſe 
of thy goodnefle , and cruly bumbled by the 
ſight of mine own weaknefle,I may be here 

exalted by the vertue of thy grace , and 

hereafter &dyarced ro che Kingdome of thy 


glory. 


The 


Oo ah oa. leg. Mt. ur Rt 


193 
The Sinners Copflitt. 


VV femme entred into the World, 
death followed. The Scripture tells 
me of two deaths , the firſt and the ſecond, 
this Firituall , that naturdl ; the firſt, a ſe- 
paratzou of the body and the ſoule, and 
is temporall ; the ſecond , a ſepara: ion of 
the body and the ſoule from the favour 
of God , and is eternall ; the firſt is ter- 
riblethe ſecond, intolerable, If che firſt death 
ſo terrified the Lord of life, how terrible 
will the ſecond be to me the child of death? 
If every triviall grict diſturbs my thoughes, 
if every petty licknelſe diftrmpers m 
body , if the very thought of death af. 
mayes my ſoule , how horrible will death 
it ſelfe appeare ? O when the filver Cord 
ſhall be diflolved, the golden Boul demo- 
liſhe , the Pitcher art the Fountaine broke, 
the Ciftern wheels ftopr, how will the 
whole univerſe of my afli&ed body be per- 
plexed ! Yer wcre I to endure for ey 
man that hath been, is, and ſhall be, a 
death as oft repeated as the Sea ſhore hath 
ſands 3 all this were nothing to a minutes 
to:ment of the ſecond death. O treacherous 


| and foule-deſtroying finne , how baſt thou 


thus betrayed mce to eternal death , by 
thy falſe, momentary, and deceitfull pleg- 
ſures ? How haſt thou bewitcht me with 
flattering ſmiles, and with thy coun- 
terfei; delights thus tickled mee to death |! 

K Thou 
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Thou haſt not onely deprived mee of a 
tranfitory life, bur led me into the hideous 
Jawes er an everlaſting death : Thou haſt 
not onely divorced my miſerable ſoule 
from her Lied body, but ſeparated both 
ſoule and body from the favoars of my God, 
and left them to the inlufferable tormems 
of eternity. O my ſoule, can thy life be 
leſſe than miſerable, which being ended, is 
tranſported to ſo infinite a miſery ? How 
can thy death be lefle- than terrible , which 
opens the Gates to ſuch. ezernall corments ? 
What wilt thou do ? Or whither wilt thou 
flie ? Thy 4ijoxs caunot fave thee, nor thy 


flight ſecure thee. Death is thy enemy, 


who taking advantage of thy luſts, hath 
ſtrengthened it ſelfe through thy weake- 


neſſe. 

Epaire to thy colours, O my ſoule, the 
R:5: of life is thy Generall , Hee bath 
foild thy cnemy and diſarm'd him. Stand 
faſt : He is conquered,if thou ſtrive to con- | 
quer.Hearke what thy General| ſaith, 


He that overcemetb, ſhall not be hurt of the 
ſecond death,Rev.2,11, 


Rev. 


Her Proofs. I95 
Rev. 2. 7. 


To bim that overcometh I will give to edte of 
the Tree of Life, which is inthe midſt of the 
Paradiſe of God. 

Rev. 3. 2T. 

To him that overcomcth I will grant to fit 
with me in my Throne, cvex as I alſo ovey- 
eame,and am ſet down with. my Father in bis 
Throne. 

Rev.3.17. 

To bim that overcometh I will give to eate 
of the bidden Manna , and will give bim a 
white flone , and in the ſtone a new name 
written, which no man knoweth, ſaving he 
that recetverb it. 


Greg, lib. 8, Moral. 

The uatour of a ju man is 20 conquer the fleſh, 
w contradift bis own will , to quench the 
delights of this preſent life, to endure and 
love the miſeries of this World, for the re- 
ward of a bettcr 3 10 contemn the flatteries 
of proſperity, and inwardly to overcome the 
feares of adverſity. 

Hieron. in Epiſt. 


No labour is hard, n: time is long, whereiu 
the elory of ctervity 1, the marke wee level 


Savanar. 
| If there be no encmy, no fight ; if no fight, no 
viatory ; if zo viAo:y, no crown, 


K 2 Our 
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Ur life is a warrefare 3 and every 
\._# Chriſtian is two Seuldiers. The Ar- 
my. conliſts of good and cvill motions ; 
Theſe under the condu& of the fleſh; Thoſe 
under the command of the ſpirit, The 
two Genxeralls, God, and the Devill 3 The 
field the heart. The word, on the one 
fide, Gloryz on the other ſide, Pleaſure, 
The reward of both Eternity ; on that ſide, 
of Happineſſe ; on this fige,of Torment, How 
is thy hearr, O my ſoule, like Rebecca's 
wombe ? How do two Nations ſtrive within 
thee? Gheare up 3 take courage in the Re- 
ward that is ſet before thee : So fight , that 
thou maylſt conquer 3 ſo runne , that thou 
maiſt obtaine, Let not the p:licy cf the 
Enemy diſmay thee 3 nor thy owne few- 
xeſſe diſanimate thee : Advance therefore,O 
my dull ſoule ; fcare nor the fiery darts of 
Sathan, nor be afraid of his Arrow that 
flies by night : Prefle cowards the great 
Reward , and let thy Spirit reſiſt to Bloxd, 
Take courage from thy Cauſe, thou fightelt 
for thy Prince , thy God , and takelt vp 
Arms againſt his Enemy, and thy rebel- 
lious Luffs. Is thy Enemy too potent ? 


feare not ; Art thou beſieged ? fans not 3 


Are thou routed ? flie not ; Call aid, and 
chou ſhale be ſtrengthened ; Petition , and 
thou ſhalt be relieved ; Pray, and chou ſhalt 
be recruted, by 


oi. th wh. an ts 
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God, to whom belong the iſſues of 
death , at whoſe terrible Name the 
very Foundation of my ſoule trembles, I a 
poore convifted ſinner , accuſed by my 
own conſcience, and ready to be condemn- 
ed by thy juſtice , doe here in the very 
wounding of my heart , confeſſe my (elfe a 
miſerable creature;I have nothing to plead, 
O God, but mercy, and where ſhall I finde 
that mercy,but in my mercifull'Redeeme! ? 
Bleſſed Redeemer,that haſt promiſed vi&to- 
ty to thoſe that ſiyive, and life to thoſe that 
overcome 5 teach thou my hands to war, and 
my fingers to fight : Give me a loyal! heart, 
that the inticements- of the World may nor 
ſeduce it 3; Give mee aconſtant ſpirit, 
that the pleaſurePof the fleſh may not en- 
tice it 3 Give mee a wiſe fore-caſt , that 
the ſubtilcy: of the Devill may not entrap 
me. Let not the multicude of mine ene- 
mies diſcourage mee , nor the greatneſle of 
their powers diſmay me, nor the weakneſle 
my arme diſhearten me. Thou thar gaveſt 
litle Iſrael viRory againſt great Pharaoh, 
ſtrengthen mee ; Thou that gavelſt little 
David the day againſt the great Goliab, ſuc 
cour mee ; Thou ebar gavelt fingle Samp- 
ſox conqu:it againtt the numerous Ph1lj+ 
flians, mee. Lord fight againſt them 
that fight againſt my ſoule : Ariſe, O 
Gad,and let chine enemies be confounded. 
Lord ſhield mee from the fury of my own 
K 3 corrupe 
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corruptions for they are many : Deliver me 
from the imaginations of my owne heart, 
for they are eviil, and that continually, 
Let not the frailty of my youth beſer mce, 
and keepe mee from the danger of m 

ſecret finnes. Double my watchfulnefle 
won my Dalilah , that is ſo apt to kiſſe 
mee, and betray mee» Without thy grace 
I have no will to firive, no power to ſtand, 
no hope to conquer ; Suſtaine mee , that I 
may nor faint 3 Second mee, that I may 
not flie ; Strengthen mee, that I my nor 
yield. Gird my loins with truth, and let 
my b:ealt-plate be chy Righteouſnefle 3 
that putting -on the Helmer of ſalvation, 
I may fight a good faght , and receive a 
Crowne of glory z that having paſt the ter- 
roars of rhe firlt death , I may eſcape the 
eorments of the ſecond, and triumph with 
ghee in tbe Kingdome of glory. 


\ 
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Sons Decay. 


Ocſt aske mee , why ſo ſad ? Or can 

my ſorrow be thy wonder ? Canſt 
thou, O- can thine eye expe& a Sun ſhine 
where the greater Lampe of Heaven is 
eclips*d ? or can my heart be frolick when 
the Vineyard of my ſoule is blaſted ? Can 
the children of the Bride-chanber chooſe 
but hanz their heads, to ſee rhe Bride- 
groone ſleighted , and the Brides lovely 
cheeks profaned with every peſants hand ? 
Can poore affrighted Lambs wanton , and 
frisx upon the pleaſant plains, when as 
their worried Mothers tremble at the Queſt 
of every Cur > What member cay rejoyce, 
when as the body is diſmembred ? Son the 
of Heaven is darkned , and her 

ight beams obſcured ; Sion the Vineyard 
of our ſoules is blaſted , and her clufters 


' are growne ſowre ; Sion, the Bride of my 


Redeemer is defiled, h:r bloud waſhe 
Robes are ſoiid and flubb:red ; Sion , the 
Miſtreſſe of our Flocks is overpowred , and 
her tender Lambs have no protection 3 
Sion, the Mother of us all, is barren, and 
h:r ubezrous breajts are dry 3 Son , the 
glorious Corporation of the Elef is faQi- 
ous in it ſelte, and her Members are dis- 
[loynted. Ah how can my diftrefled ſoule 
tinde yeſt , when Sion the reſt of my 
diſtreſſed ſoule is opp-eſt, How many 
"f her deareſt children are now tugging 
K 4 at 
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at the flaviſh oar of Txfidels ? How many, 
roaring under the imperious hand of the 
daughter'of Babylon ? How many baniſhed 
from their n4tzve ſojls, and driven from 
their uſurped poſeſſions. This Vine which 
Heavens right band bath planted , is de- 
cayed ; her Fences broken ; her hedge 
trodden down : her body torn by Shiſma- 
ticks, cankered with Heretichs, blaſted with 
fiery Firits 3 her branches rent with the 
wilde Bore ; her Grapes devoured with the 
wily Fox, Her Shepherds are turned 
Wolves , and have devoured her Flocks, 
Confaſion is within her walls, and deſola- 
tion is neare unto her gater. O Fernſalem, 
if T forget to mourn for thee, let my right 
hand forget her cunningzand if I prize not 
thee above my greateſt joy , let my tongue 
cleave to my roof, 


Ur heark, I heare, a heavenly yoyce 
whiſpering glad tidings in my care, 
which faith, 


T the Lord do keepe it z and will watcy it, 
Iſaiah 27. 3. 
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Pſal. 60. 35. 
The Lord will ſave Sion , and will build the. 
Cities of Fudab, that they may dwell there, 
and have it in poſſeſſion. 
Plal-87.5, 
Of Sion it ſhall be ſaid , This and that man 
' was boyne in her , and "the hight bimſelfe 
ſhall eftabliſh ber. 
Ifa. 14.30. 
The Lord hatb-founded Sion , and the power 
of bis people ſhall ruſt in it, 
[a-12,6, 
Cry out,and ſhout, thou inhabitant of Zion, for 
great is the boly One of Iſrael in tbe midſt 
of thee, 


Orig. Hom.10.in diverſ. 

O þ1ly 'Lord , how happy are they that truſt in 
thee ! It is a moſt certaine truth, that thou 
loceſt all thofe that love thee, and never for- 
ſakeſt thoſe that truſt in thee. For behold, 
hy Love ſought thee, and undoubtedly found 
thee : Shetruſted in thee, and ſhe is not ſor- 
ſaken of bee, but bath obtained more by thee, 
than ſhe expefed from thee. 


Bernard. 


He will give his Angels charge ovcy thee. O 
what reverence, what love, what confidence 
deſerverh ſo ſweet a ſaying ? For their pre« 
ſence, reverence 3 for their 502d will, lovez _ , 
for their tuition, confidence. 

K 5 Who 


202 Her Soliloquic. 


VV? is not intereſted in the mi- 
ſeries of Sion? What ſadnefſe may 
not b: juſtified in her calamity ? O my 
ſoule, thou maiſt here ſpend thy ſelfe in 
holy paſſion, and diflolve thy ſelfe in 
rears : But yet be wiſely (ad ; let not thy 
rears exceed thy confidence, nor let thy grief 
exclude thy bope : Mourn not for the Bride, 
as if the Bridegroome were not z or being, 
had no power 3 or having power , wanted 
will; or having will, were like thy ſelfe 
forgerfull : No, no, my foule, hee that 
ſuffers ber to ſuffer , will ſuſtaine her in her 
ſufferance, and crown her ſufferings : When 
ſhee is perſecuted, ſhee p/0Þers 3 when hee 
is opprels'd , ſhee flouriſbeth 3 in her con- 
rempt, ſhee gains bonour; in ber wounds, 
vitories 3 in her reproch , credit ; in her 
patience, a Crown ; and with her crown of 
thornes , a Crown of glory : Can ſhee be 
more like her Bridegroom than in afflifFion? 
Can ſhee more reſemble her husband than 
in perſecution ? Remember , O my ſoule, 
ſhee is a plant of his right hands planting, 
and who can pluck it up ? Feare not , this 
Vine muſt proſper in ſpight of oppoſition : 
Yet know, my foule , thou ſhalt not proſ- 
per, nor ſee a dayes, unleſſe thou wiſh 


profperity to Feruſalem,and pray for Peace in 
Sion. 


Oo 
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O God, that art the beauty of $/on, and 
the glory of thy Feruſalem, and the joy 
of thine ele& , behold the mingled body 
of thy diſtreſſed Church. Relieve the mi- 
ſeries of her diftempered members : She 
is our Lamp , illuminate her with thy 
glory z She is thy Vize, O fruRihe her 
with thy grace ; She is thy Bride, embrace 
her in thy love 3 She is thy Flock, prote& 
her by thy power z She is our Body, reihe 
ber with with thy health : Wee are her 
members , ſanRifiz us with thy righteouſ- 
neſſe. Let not the malice of Sathan diſ- 
courage her : Let not the counſels of the 
wicked diſturb her : Let not the gates of 
Hell prevaile againſt her. Give her verity 
in her doRrine, unity in her ſelfe , uni- 
formity in her diſcipline , univerſality in 
her progreſle : Repair her broken Fences, 
and weaken the power of the wild Bore. 
Blefſe all ſuch as love her ; and as for her 
enemies ,cither convert them in thy mercy, 
or confound them in thy juſtice, Ler her 
appeare to be thy daughter , and let the 
Kings daughcer be all glorio1s within. Lec 
her be knowne to be thy Arke , and let 
Dagon fall downe before her, Purge her 
from errour , herefie, ignorance, and ſu- 
perſtition 3 and being purged , O take 
thou pleaſue in her beauty. Behold her 
Branches which ſuffec for hy name, and 


vive them deliverance or patience, Ler 
no 
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no weapon that is formed againſt thy 
Church proſper , and let all tongues 
that ſpeake againſt ber be confounded. Le 
her gates be alwayes open , and glorifft 
the houſe of thy glory. Let thy hand be 
upon the man of thy right hand , that hee 
may guard this Plant which thy right hand 
bath pianted. Givethy juſtice to the King, 
and thy righteouſneſfle to the Kings ſonne. 
Seaſon thy Seminaries with thy truth ; and 
blefſe the houſe of Levi, and blefle the 
houſe of Aaron. Turn thy countenance to 
thy firſt love , the Few, and take not thy 
Candleſtick from thy choſen, the Gentiles z 
that having one Shepherd , we may be one 
Flock ; and having one faith , wee may be 
one Church 3 and having one heart to pleaſe 

thee , wee may have one voice to praiſe 

thee here militant in the Kingdome of 
Grace, and hereafter triumphant in the 

Kingdome of Glory. 
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Or Stoiciſme to rejoyce at Funerals, 
and lament at Births of men , is more 
ablonant ro Nature than to Reaſon, Too 
ſelfe-indulgent Nature would preſerve her 
ſelfe on any tearmes 3 but well-inſtruged 
Reaſon holds a Being but an ill penny- 
worth purchaſed on condition of (o long a 
miſery. Who knows himſelfe a Mar, needs 
ſeeke no further for a cauſe ro mourne : 
For what is man but a Sampler of weak-» 
e, the ſpoile of time, the May-game 

of Fortune , the image of InconSancy, the 
balance of Calamity , and what belides, 
but Phlegme 'and Choler ? His Birth 
is a painfull coming into the World 3 His 
ufe a finnefull continuance in the World 
is death 2 dreadfull going out of the 
World, His Birth brings bim | into the 
ſhop of finne 3 his Childbood binds him 
Apprentice to finne 3 his youth makes 
him free in finne ; his full Age trades 
in finne 3 his eld: Age breakes hiny; his 
laft Sickneſſe arreſts him , and Death 
caſts him into Priſon. The pleaſures bee 
takes is to diſpleaſe his God 3 his bu- 
fineſſe is to diſturbe his Neighbour 3 his 
ſtudy is to deſtroy. himſelfe : his beſt la- 
bour is but vanity , and the fruits of 
that labour is v:x4tion of irit. His mirth 
is a ſhort madneſſe 3 his ſorrow a long tor + 
mer? 3 bis recreation is a formdll eAntick 3 
his 
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his deyotion an antich formality 3 his courſe 
of life is a Quotidian, eAgue , whole cold 
firs are ſloth and charity , whoſe hot fits are 
wrath and coucnpiſence 3 bis pleaſures are but 
airy (hatows to beguile him ; his bonoxys are 
but forthy pleaſures ro berray him : his 
profit is bur golden fetters to beſlave him ; 
the efte& whereof is fine , the end whereof 
is death. In briefe, hee that would learne 
to be a Mourneyr , let him remember that 
hee is a Max. O my ſoule, is this the 
pleaſure that this World promiſes ? Is this 
char happineſſe that this great promiſer af- 
fords ? Had man no hopes of greater hap- 
pineſfe than Earth can give, how more 
unhappy were hee than a beaſt ! Whar 
happinefſe can 'counterpoize his ſorrow ? 

hat mirth can countervaile his miſcry ? 
Whar comfort” is there in this Houſe of 
Mourning ? Where then ſha!l I repoſe my 
truſt >? On whom hall my cruſht hopes 


rely ? 


Areſt thou believe the word of Truth? 
DP beatte what the word of Truth hath 


late; 


Bleſſed are they that mourne , for they ſhall 
be comforted, Mar. 5.4- 


Plal. 


Hu Proofs. 207 
Plal, 119. 50, 
This is my comfort in my afflifion, for thy word 
hath quickned me. 
Iſai. 61. 2. 


'  Proclaim the acceptable yeare of the Loyd, and 
' the day of vengeance to comfort all that 


mourns. 
Jer. 31, 13, 


1 will rarne their ing into joy, and will 
comfort them , and make them rejoxce from 
therr ſorrow. 

Pſal.51.20, 27. 

Thou which baſs ſhewe4 me great and ſore . 
rroubles , ſhalt quicken me againe,and ſhalt 
bring me up 4gaine from the depth of the 
Earth ; Thou ſhalt encreaſe my greameſsc, 
and comfort me on every fide. 


D———— 


i. 


Aug. Soliloq.cap.23. 

There was & gre darke cloud of calamity 
before mine eyes, ſo that T could not [ee the 
Sun of Fuſtice,an1 the light of Truth : Bus 
Lord, thou «rt my God , who haſt led mee 
from darknefse and the ſhadow of death 3 
_—_— me into thi glorious light , and 

Id,T ſee- 
Kemp. lib. 3. cap.50. 

There js none under Heaven that can comfort- - 
me, but thou my Lord God , the Heaveiily 

Phyficion of ſouls , thaz ftvike® aud beateſt, 

bringeſt into Hell aud draweſt ont again. 

Miſery 
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Mz is the badge of mortality , and 
mortality the lot of man : Hee that 
views himſelfe impartially , needs (eeke no 
ſubje& for a texre 3 yer, O'my ſouls, 
hadſt thou not ſcene thine owne miſery, 
how more miſerable hadſt thou . beene ! 
Hadſt thou beene hoodwinkt to thy cor- 
rupzions , hadit- thou beene blind to thine 
Infermities , had thy filth. beene painted 
over With vanity , how had the way to thy 
redrefle been blockt up ! How badit thou 
tumbled at thy- ſelfe , and fallen-at thine 
own deſtrufion |. O my ſoule, it is a 
great part of ſafety , ro (ee a danger : a 
ood itep towards bealth, to diſcover the 

iſeaſe : a faire progrefle rowards happineſſe, 
to behold thine owne miſery : But evils 
diſcovered, and no more , grow ſharper by 
the diſcovery : Hee onely ues a foreſeen 
danger , that endeavours to avoid it : Hee 
profits by a diſcovered diſeaſe that labours to 
amend it ; Hee takes benefit by previſed mi- 
ſery, that ſtrives to- eſchew it. Being fairly 
warn d,my ſoule, be thou as ſtrongly arm'd. 
Doeſt thou plead weakneſſe ? be coucagious, 
and thou ſhalt be vifo7ious : Does ſadneſſe 
coole thy courage ? be patient , and thou 
ſhalt be comforted : remember thou art mi- 
licant. Doeft chou find thy ſelfe 3imorows? 
ftreogthen thy ſelfe with reſolution : Doelt 
thou finde thy ſelfe Gent ? fortifie thy ſelfe 
by Prayer. o 
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God that heareft the fighing of a con- 
trite heart, and bouleſ up the tcares 

of a repentant eye , bow down thy graci- 
oug eare and heare the tormerits of. a grie« 
ved breaſt : Looke on my tears, and reade 
in them what my cloſed lips are even 
aſhamed to utter. Thou mad'ſt mee free, 
bur I bave loſt my freedome by my rebel- 
lion : Thou mad'ft me like thy ſelf, but L 
have blurr'd thine Image by my fin : Thou 
mad*ſt me clean. and holy, but I have wal= 
lowed in the mire of my own corruptions 2 
Thou mad* | me for thy glory, but I have 
lived to thy diſhonour : Thou mad'ſ me 
a Man , but I have made my ſelfe a worm 
and no man. Lord I ſee the miſery of my 
owne concition, and wichout thy mercy 
I am worſe than nothing : But thou att 
gracious , and of great compaſſion , and 
thy Truth endures from Generation to 
Generation, Lord , thou haſt promiſed 
joy to thoſe that grieve, and comfort to 
them that monrne ; In full aſſurance of thy 
pou promiſe, upon my bended knees, 
humbly (ue for thy ſeaſonable perform 
ances : Strengthen mee, that I may en- 
dure this nights ſorrow , and let the joy 
of thy good Spirit chear me in the morning : 
Let mee not grieve like thoſe that go into 
the pit, nor let my mouming be like theirs 
that bave no hope. Let not the vain comforts 
of the world pleale me, nor the dead plea- 
ſures of the earth rejoyce me : Make me 4 
willing 
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willing Pciſoner to my grief , untill thou 
pleaſe co ſhew thy ſelfe the God of conſo- 
lation. SanRifie my ſorrows to me, and 
direQt my mourzing to the right obje&, 
Open the floud-gates of mine eyes, that 
I may weepe bitrerly for my offences ; 
Difſolve my head into a tide of tears, that 
thou maiſt waſh away the fil;h of my cor« 
ruptions : Let nothing ſtop the current but 
the aſſurance of thy love z and let my fur« 
rowed cheeks be dried in the Sun-ſhine 
of thy favory. Accept, O God, of this wet 
ſacrifice of tears , and let my groaning be 2 
MM for my treſpaſles. Looke 
at thy right hand, and for his ſake that 
ſits there, grant theſe my petitions, firmly 
grounded on thy promiſe and his me- 
rits, that my ſad ſoule being relieved by 
thy mercy , may receive fe comfort, 
and thy Name eternall Glory. 


=. am . <a OX©ASriw®@.. © wm. emu. cc. 
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The Serpents Subtilty. 


V Hat miferab/e dignity belongs 


unto the honorable name of man : 
What ſad Prerogatives pertain to that un- 
happy G:neration of Mankinde ! Ah, what 
is man bur a polluted lump of Hving clay, 
a lirtle heape of ſelfe corrupted carth ? 
created to ha>pineſſe, borne to ſorrow : And 
what is Mankinde , but a tranſitory ſuc- 
ceſſion of Miſcry , on whom Mortality iy 
generally entaild from Generation to Ge- 
neration ? Bach particular man is the 
ſort and ſad ſtory of Mankinde , written 
by his owne deare experience, in a more 
fayourable Rtyle , wherein every one is 
naturally inclined to ſpare bimſclfe , and 
hide his nakedneſſe among the ſbades 
where, being loſt, hee frekes himſelfe 
wifound , or findes himſelfe unqxowne ,. or 
knows himſelfe moſt miſerable : The Devil 
appeared not as a Lyon ; ſtrength could 
not conſtraine an apright ſoule : Hee ap- 
peared not as a Dragon ; feare could not 
compell a dauntleſſe (pirit : But hee ap» 
peared a Serpent , to infinuate and creepe 
into the boſome of his ſoft afeRions, 
How often is this ſtory ated by mee the 
miſerableſt of Adams ſonnes ? Behold how 
the forbidden Tree of waine delights ſtands 
laden wich her pleaſant fruites : See how 
the Serpent twiſts and winds , and tempts 
the weaker veſSell of my body, which having 
yielded, 
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yielded , taſtes and cempts my better par: ! 
Which done, what nakedneſſe, what ſhame 
preſents before my guilty eyes- ? What 
my excuſes, (patch like hn together) 
I frame to hide my nakednefſe,my | _ 2 
And when the voyce of my crying conſcience 
calls mee. in the cool of my lufts 5 O how 
I Rart, and cremble , and fecke for covert 
among the Trees ? where being found at 
laſt, and queſtion'd , my ſoule accuſes the 
infirmity of my body ; my body accuſes that 
Serpentine temptation ; {o that al three bei 
partners in fire , are ſad partakersof the 
puniſhment, Thus every minute, O- my 
ſoule, art thou pars ; Thus every 
moment doth this twiſting ſerpent rempt 
and overcome thy frailty : Thus every minute 
are eternall deaths ſtil] multiplyed upon 
thee. What hopes haſt thou in - collapſed 
eſtate to overcome that Serpent, which Adam 
in his p:rfeF;on did no conquer ? 


Heare up,my ſonle, there is a Champion 
found ſhall curb this Serpents power, 
and Heaven hath ſpoke ir, 


The ſced of the woman ſhall breake the 
Serpents head, Gen. 3.1 5. 


Rom. 


2M, 


Hs Proofes, 


Rom. I6, 20, 
And the God of Peace ſhall bruiſe Saaz under 
your ſect ſhortly. 
1 John 3.8. 
For this purpoſe the Sonne of God was ma- 
nifefted, 1hat bee might deftroy the works of 
the Devil. 


213 


Rev.17. 14, 


He ſhall make war with the Lambe , and the 
Lanibe ſhall overcome bim. 
Epheſ(.6.16. 
Above 'all things take the ſhield of Faith, 
wherewith yee ſhall be able t0 quench the 
feery darts of Satan. 


Chryſoſt.ſuper Math, 


He forced him not ; hee touched him not ; onely 
ſaid , Caſt thy felfe down 3 that we may 
know, whoſoever obeyeth the Devill, cafterb 
himſelfe down : for the Devill may ſuggeſt, 
compel! be cannot. 


Bern-in Serm. 


It 4 the Devils part to ſuggeſt 3 Ours, not 
20 conſent. As ied - /t him, ſo oft 
we overcone bimzfo oftcu as we overcomg 
bim, ſo often we bring joy 10 the eAngels, 
aud glory ro God ; who propeſeth us , that 

offife us , that wee 


we may contend and 
may conquer. 


Maa 
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214 
An by the power of the tranſcendent 
Good,was created good, with a power 

'ro continue good ; Man through diſobe« 

dience loſt this power, and that arbizr 

goodneſie is turned to necellary evil, The 
whole Maſſe is corrupted , and lies in the 
ſame condition it made ir ſelfe 5 but God 
out of an unſearchable love to his Creature, 
out of his infinite wiſdome ( not violating 
his Juſtice ) found a way to exerciſe his 
mercy, drawing what handfulls hee pleaſed 
(not for the dignity of the macter ) our of 
this lump, the reſt hee left to ic felfe : As 
it had been no iyuſtice in God to leave 
the whole in the perdition it had caſt it ſelf; 
ſo, it was an ini{crutable mercy to draw out 
ſome part out of that ſelfe-made perdition, 

This Redemprion, O my (oule, was a 

ay given at th: death of thy Redeemer 3 
and thy buſinetie is to ſearch che Hill, and 
in it thy zutereſt - Bur whete is that WK? 

Search the Scriptures 3 But how (hall it 

eppeare by ſearching ? By the frat thou 

ſhalt know the T ree : Exanine thy heart ; 

Doſt thou finde there a love to God ior bis 

own ſake, and a loveto thy Neighbour for 

gods ſake ? and to both for obedzenice ſake ? 

thy wayes, thou art in the Will ; and 
the ſced of the woman hath broke.the Ser- 
pents head. "hs 


— 
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God, that didſt create mankinde for 
the glory of thy boly Name , and re- 
deemed Man, beitg loſt, with the bloud 
of thy onely Sonnez and haſt preſerved 
bim by thy free mercy, and continuall 


providence ; I a poore ſonne of miſerable 


Adam, do bere acknowledge my ſelfe un- 
worthy of the leaſt of all thy mercies. 
Lord what am I that thou ſhouldft looke 
upon me ? and what is the ſonne of thy 
handmaid, that thou ſhouldſt thinke upon 
bim ? I know the beſt of all my ations 
are wncleane , and theſe my very prayers 
are abomination in thy ſight 3 My 
thoughts , my words , nay the whole 
courſe of my life is fnuxe , and there is no» 
thing in mee which deſerves not death: 
Yet, Lord , even for the altars ſake on 
which I offer up this anfull ſacrifice, loath 
net the prayers of my polluted lips , nor 
Rop thy ears againſt my ſaid complaints, 
Lord , I am as vileas fine can make me, 
and deſerve what curſe thy wrath canlay 
upon mee 3 I brought corruption from the 
wombe, and ſuckt Kebellion from the very 
breaſt 3 My life is nothing but a Trade of 
finne, wherein I hourely heape untomy 
ſelfe wrath againſt the day of wrath ; 
that infomuch wert thou not more merci « 
full than I am or can be to my ſelfe, I had 
beene now roaring under thy juſtice, that 


| an bae begging for thy mercy ; Lord, 1 


am 
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am nothing but infirmity , and daily wal 
low in my own corruptions : That old Ser= 
pext continually befieges me, and the feeble« 
neſſe of my ol4 man cannot reſiſt him, 
Ariſe, © God, and cruſhthy enemy and 
mine, whoſe fury through my confuſion 
aims at thy diſhonour, Ler the ſeed of the 
woman quicken in my ſoule, and ftreng- 
then my weakneſſe to enounter with rem- 
ration : Ler it, O let it, breake the Serpents 
bead , that I may conquer for the time to 
come,and giverthou me a broken heart,that 
1 may grieve for the time paſt ; give mee 
water from the ſpring of life , that it may 
quench rhe fiery darrs of death : Strengthen 
the new man in me, and let the power of the 
eld man languiſh daily, that being confident 
in thy promiſe, 1 may be ſenſible of thy 
performance ; and being freed by thy poper, 
I may be filled with thy praiſe, and gl 

thy Name for ever and for eyer. 


c 
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The Sinners Poverty. 


Z \ FT jmmmgs doth this my natural 
F State excell a beaſt ? In what 
one thing ? Am not worſe ? "Their out- 


n 
x | ward ſenſes are more perfeF, my inward 
7. ſenſes are _—_— Their naturall Inftintt 


hi | defires good, and chooſes it 3 bur my per- 
ys | veried Will ſees good, and yer declines it, 
0 They eat, heing ſatisfied with moderation ; 
t perchance I want, or ſurfeit. They ſleepe 
7: ſecure from fears and cares, when Iam kept 
y } awake with beth. They cry to heaven, aud 
n | arefed by Providence; Itruſting ro my 


he ſelfe, want through my Improvidence. The 
nt worthlefle Sparrows are lodg'd in their 
y downy feathers z the filly Sheepe repoſed 
r, | intheir warme fleeces 3 but I have nothing 
he | tocover my.ndkedneſſe, nothing to hide my 
ſhame. Naked I was borne into the world, 
and have nothing in the world which x 
may call my owne 3 or if I have, it is loſt 
with the dehire of baving. I looke into my 
ſoule, and can find nething there, but the 
he | ſence ofwhatT had, or the defe# of what 
I want. I pry into my #nderfianding, and 
there I find nothing but darkneſſez 1 ſearch 
into my Fill, and there I find nothing bur 
perverſeneſſe z I examine my affefi ns, and 
there I find nothing but diſorder ; 1 view 
' my difpofition and there I find nothing bur 
diflemper , What I bad, I have not, and 

L what 


218 His Relief. 


what I want I cannot gaine, If I have ob- 
tained any thing that is good, I quickly loſe 
it, for want of knowledge how to prize it, 
If I find any good which I kad loft; I keep 
it not, for want of wiſdome how to uſe it. 
WhenT call my conſcience to account, mine 
owne ſoule is brib'd againſt me 3 and wheg 
I call my courſe of life to queſtion, my frail- 
ties latter me. If the ſenſe of milery ſhould 
force me to my. forgotten prayers, I faul- 
ter, and my difiraftion denies me utterances 
Or if my bopeſull thoughts permit my for- 
mall lips ro recommend my griefs to hea» 
ven, my guilt deſpaires of emrauce 3 Or if a 
flaſh of xeale ſhonld wing my prayers, and: 
dart them up unto the Almighties eares, 
my unrepented ſrmtes forbids them audience. 
Heavens gates are lock; againſt me, andthe. 
kejes are loſt by my negle& ; My fighs want 
ſtreogth to ſhoot. the lock, nor can my; 
ſtronger groaues eaforce the portalls opens. 


fo ups my@onle, the keyes are ina 
faichfull band, nor is the keeper far 
Call him, and thou ſhalt beare bim ſay, 


Mong ppm bave 3 ſeek , and thou | 
noe Fs opencd 10 
©) 9-SrPY _ 
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bein Marth. 7, = 

If you' being evil, know to mive good 
rate unto your children, bow La oe 
ſhall your Father which is in beaven, give 
good things umo-them that ask them ;; 


| John 11. 22. 
But I know that even now- oever thou 
wile ache of God,God will give't untother. 


Marth,21.2 2, 


| Alt things wharſcever ye ſhall- avke by prayer, 
rk 


Je ſhall recerve. 


James'l. 5; 

| If ay of you lack wiſdome, let him atk it of- 
God that giveth ro all 'men liberally, and 

upbraided nor, and it ſhall be given bim, 


LD — 


Bernard,” | 

Iris eafier that Heaven and Earth ſhould pa 
iba ſeeke God; not to find rel go 
then if thou a5ke, not to receive 3 0r if thou 


| knock; not tobe opened unto. 


| Ikening makings 7 hav! al things; Te 
mg wothmg, I nes, (- 
I beve Chri$s ; beving. therefore al thing 
in bim, I ſceke no other reward, for bes 
uityer/all reward, 


T's Caaſt 


' made the care will heare thees | 


220 Hs Soliloquie, 
(5 thou, O my ſoul, wonder at thy 


Wants, when thou wanteſt Him that is 
the onely ſupplzer of all wants ? The beaſt 
Performs his duty, and (made for thy ſer- 
Vice ) ſerves thee ; and wanting food, in 
bis own language craves it, and obtaines 
it. The Fowls of the aire (being pinched 
with hunger) caroll forth their ſweet Hg« 
ſammaes, and: are filled, and then returne 
Muficall Hallelujahs. Canſt thou, my ſoul, 
expe& ſupplies like them, and ule leſle 
means than they ? Come, thou art worth 
many Sparrows (were not five ſold for a 
farthing?) The bloud of Jeſus is thy price, 
and for his ſake all things are thine. Shall 
beaſts for their owne ſakes be ſupplyed, and 
ſhalt thou in the Name of Jeſus be denied ? 
Can a Mother pity the trickling tears of her 
unfed Infant, and can the God of mercies 
be obdure to thee ? Art thou commanded 
to ak, ſeek, and knock in vain? T, but my 
rongue is flow 3. Was not Moſes the man 
of God ſo ? When I ſeck, my luſt diverts 
me,and I am loſt;Isnot'the great Shephetd 
come to reduce his loſt ſheep 2 Bur alas, I 
knock at the wrong doore 3 Fae not when 
thou knock'| with a right heart 3 He that 
is is every where will be' found 3 He that” 
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God , that art the perfetion of 

all good, and the giver of all good 
things, that better knoweſt what to give, 
than I to ask , and with-holdeſt 'no good 
thing from him that ſeeks thee with an up= 
- 7” heart, I a poore ſuter at thy Throne 
of Grace, being truly ſenſible of mine 
own. defeAs, and timorouſly conſcious 
of my evil deſerts, do here even caſt my 
ſelf on thy gracious: providence. And fince, 
O Lord, thou haft commanded meto ask 
of thee rhe things I want, bow dowa thine 
eare, and heare the Prayers, which a poore 
ſinner emboldned by thy promiſe, preſents 
before thee ; by whoſe free favour I have 
received - whatſoever I haye obtained, 
and by. mine own folly loſt whatſoever I 
have received, Give me a cleare ſight of 
my own poverty ; ſhew me the poyerty of 
mine own relief, that ſo I may forſake 
the broken reed of mine own power, and 
ſtrengthen my weakneſſe in the comfort 
of thy promiſe. Lord, thou haſt comman- 
ded me to 4k, bur my finnes cry lowder 
than my ſutes; Thou haſt commanded 
me to ſeek, but mine own guile leads 
me the wrong wayz Thou haſt com- 
manded me to knock, bur Sathan holds 
my hands. Lord let the Bloud of 
my' bleſſed Saviour ſtop the mouth of 
my crying fires 5 Let his full ſarisfaQi- 
02 take away my guilt : Bind him in chains 
3 that 
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that captivates my powey: Teach me to #k, 
that haſt commanded me to ask 3 "Thou 
#hat baſt commanded me. to ſecke, dire& 
me, and let my knocking be guided by thy 
hand : Give me knowledge, that I may 
&k what I ſhould ; Grant me prudence,that 
I may feck where I ſhould 3 Give me pro- 
widence, that I may knock when 1 ſhould : 
Let not my faintnefle in asking-reach thee 
tedeny : Let not my fooliſhnefle in ſeckh- 
ig:tempt me to.defiſt : Let not my un- 
ſ:aſanablenefle in hnecking rike me with 
deſpaire : Give me.a:Ferven ' Faith, that 
I may 45k with.confidence : -a conſtant 
hope, that I may ſeek with courage: an 
wawearicd patience, that I-may krock wich 
coaſtancie : Let me 45k like rhe importu- 
gate-woman, till T-abtaine thee : Let me 
ſeek like thy bleed Mother,till 1:find thee: 
Let me knock like the finfull Publican, ill 
thou qpen to me, that having I thee 
here by grace, in the company of Saines, I 
may lrve with thee in glory,with the Society 
of Angels. ; 


22J- 


The Faithfull mans Fear, 


O this -and live : Some comfort yer 
D remaines,though life be nor abſ{9vlure- 
ly granted, yet death is but conditionally 
threatned, Do this and live. But what is the 
work that may deſerve ſuch wages ? ' Give 

erfe& obedience tro thy God, and perfet 
to thy '/Neighbour. -Bur will not the 
utmoſt of my power do 2 Will 'nor'the 'beff 
of my endeavour ſerve ? No, he that's per- 
fe& made 'thee perfeR, and requires a 
feftion. Alas, if life depend upon ſuch 
terms, what fleſhican live > Thy unabiliry 
for the work, 'prophefies the impoſlibilicy 
of the reward. My ſoule, thou art became 
alegall debter, and 'the utmoſt fartbing is 
eFted : Thou canſt neither 'pay the 
t, not hide thee from thy Creditour + 
What wilt thou doe? Wilt thou plead im-: 
mmity 2 Thy owne hand will condemne 
thee, Wilt thou plead payment ? Thy 
owne poverty will implead thee. Wille thou 
plead Mercy ? Thy owne rebellion will dif- 
may thee. My ſoul, what ſecurity wile thou 
put in? Or to what Sanuay wilt thou 
flie > O flatter not thy ſelfe, and 'purt nor 
the evill day from thee. Thou haſt not one- 
ly not done what thou'ſhouldeft,but thou haſt 
one what thou ſhouldeſt iz. Thou haſt 
ſianed againſt thy Creatzon, by diſ-obeyin 
thy Creatour :. Thou haſt tinned ps 
L 4 thy 
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thy redemption, by crucifying thy Redeem - 
er: Thou haſt finned againſt thy ſanfif.. 
cation, by quenching of the Spirit: Thou 
haſt ſinned againi{t Gods judgements, by 
thy preſumption: Thou haſt linned againſt 
his merctes, by thy deſpaire * "Thou haſt 
finned againſt thy conſcience, by thy rebel - 
lion: "Thou haſt finned againſt *Provi- 
gence, by thy diſtruſt. Every day brings in 
an Inventory of thy finnes, and every ſinne 
brings in a Faggot tothy execution. O my 
ſoul, behold the miſcry of thy eſtite, and 
tremble ; behold the Mercics of thy God, 
and wonder : Tremble, for he is a God to 
puniſh thine miquities : Wonder, for he is 
become a Man to bear thy iniquities: Trem- 
ble for thou art not able to doe his Com- 
mands: Wonder, for he is willing to ac- 
cept what thou canſt dog, Will not the 
frailty of thy fleſh permic thee to do ? ler 
the faithfulneſſe of thy heart encline thee to 
defere : Do what thou canſt, and believe 
what thou cant not, 


(me up my ſad ſoul, for he that hath 
conſidered the frailty of thy hands,hath 
freely accepted the faithfulnefle of chy 
heart z who faith, 
Be thou ſaithfall unto death,and I will give 
thee the crowne of life, Rev.2.10. 


Matth. 


Hs Proofes, 225 


Matth, 25. 21. 

Well done good and faithfull ſervant, thox baſt 
been faithfull over a few things, I will make .- 
thee Ruler over many things : Enter into the 
Jy of thy Lord. 

Gal, 3. 9+ 

$0 thrn, zbey that be of faith, arc bleſſed with 
the faithfull Abraham. 

2 Tim. 4. 8. 

Henceforth there # laid np for me a (ſrown of 
Righteouſneſſe, which the Lord, the righ= 
tcous Fudge ſhall give me at that day. 

James 7, 12. 

Bleſſed is the man- that endureth temptation, 
for whes be & tryed he (hall receive the 
Crown of life, which the Lord hath promiſed 
zo them that love him, 


Bernard. 

0 onely ſafe fight, which for and with (hriſt 
is undertaken ; in which the Chriſtiau 
Souldicy neither wounded, nor overthrown, 
nor trodden under foot, us nor ſlain, can loſe 
the viftory, if be manfnlly fland to it, 
aud do nos betake himſelf to a ſhamefull 


flight, 
Aug.-in Senten. 

Whatſoever rageth againſt the Name of Chriſt 
% tollerable iſ it may be overeome 3 and 
if it cannot, it haſtneth t be receiving of our 
glorious reward ; for the faithfull man in- 
the end of his temporall evils, paſſeth into 


the fraition of bis eternall gool. 
f / L 5 Stand 
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Tand not, O my ſoul, upon the legges 
of a ſinner, but flie into the sArmes of 

thy Saviour, and what thou canſt not pur- 

chaſe by thy endeavour, endeavour to be- 
lieve : Acknowledge thou thy debt, and 
thy Jeſus will juſtifie thy payment : Truſt 
not in thy ſelfe, leſt thou be deceived by 
thy ſelfe, Doſt thou, O my ſoule, deſire 
faith ? Renounce thy ſelf. Wouldeſt chou 
gm thy faich ? Condema thy elfe : 

he way to faith RE thy (elf : Ts thy 

ſoul darke ? Faith enlightens it ; Is the gate 
of Heaven ſhut ? Faith wilecks ic : Is the 
way daxgerow > Faith ſecures it: Is thy 
heart timorous ? Faith emboldens it : Is 
death terrible ? Faich conquers it : Is the 
Crowne of life difficult ? Faith obtaines 
it : Bethou ſaithfull unto death, and I will 
give thee the Growne of life. Fear not thy 
weakneſſe, O my ſoul,. it ſhall not ;be to 
thee according to thy workes, but faith : 
If thy good works cannot ſave thee before 
faith, then evill works cannot damn thee 
after Repentance. As he that crownes thy 
good works, crowns his own gifts, ſo he 
that pardons thy evil works, magnifies his 
own mercy, Caſt Anchor here my ſoul, 
and if the waves of thy corruptions over- 
whelm thee, pump them out by true Re- 
penitance. 


Moſt 
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Mt glorious God,in reſpe& of whom 
the very Angels are impure; before 
whom the Cherubims do vaite their bluſh- 
ing faces, I the wretched off-ſpring of pre- 
fumpruous fleſh and blood fall downe bc» 
fore the foorſtoole of thy gracious preſence, 
and humbly preſent thee with my finnefull 
prayers : If thou ſhould'ſt weigh my a&i- 
ons with thy righteous ballance, or try me 
with the rouchitone of rhy ſacred Laws, the 
vialls of thy wrath would poure upon me, . 
and thy juſtice would be magnified in my 
confuſion. But Lord , thou Pa hreſt not 
in the death of a ſinner, nor takett pleaſure 
in the deſtruftion of thy creature. Lord 
thy Commandments are moſt juſt,and m 
performance is moſt imperfe& z the bel 
of all my works deſerve not the leaſt of all 
thy mercies ; and the pureſt of all my a&i- 
ons , nay my very prayers are finne, I 
have ſinned againſt my Creation, and yer, 
Lord, thou haſt redeemed mee : I have. 
ſinned againſt my Redemption , and yer 
O God, thou bat in ſome mcaſure ſan&Ri- 
fied me 3I have ſinned againſt my anRi- 
fication, and yet , O God, thou hiſt not 
forſaken mee 3 1 have ſinned againſtthe 
continuance of thy Mercies, yet baſt thou * 
not confounded me : The whole praiſe 
of my life is nothing but Rebellion, and 
the imaginations of my heart are evill and 
that continually ; wherefore I wholly re- 
nounce 
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renounce my ſelfe O God, and utterly dif. 
claim-the workes of mine owne hands : In 
thy goodnefle , O Lord, I build my con- 
fidence, and in thy mercy I ſecke for re- 
fuge : Grant me the power to do what 
thou commandeſt, and then command mee 
what thou pleaſeſt. Crucifie the fleſh with. 
in me, _ deliver my ſoule from the ſpirit 
of bondage : Free me, O Lord, from the 
oldnefle of the letter, that I may ſerve thce 
hereafter in the newneſſe of the ſpirit. Let 
the Rebellions of old Adam be loſt in thy 
Remembrance , and let the obedi:nce of 
the new Adam be cver in thy fight. Purge 
from my heart the dregs of unbeliefe , and 
kindle in my ſoule the fire of devotion : 

uicken my ſpirit with a lively faith ; 
Lord, I believe, Lord , help my unbelief, 
that ſo being faithfull ro the death, accord- 
ing to thy command , I may receive the 
Crown of life according to thy promiſe. 


| 


229 
The Fearfull mans Conflift, 


Ow potent are the infirmities of fleſh 

and bloud ! How weake is Natures 
ſtrength ! How ſtrong her weaknefſe! How 
is my eaſe faith abus'd by my deceirfull 
ſenſe ! How is my H{nderflanding blinded 
with deluding Errour | How is my Will 
perverted with apparent good ! If reall good 
preſent it ſelfe , how publinde is mine eye 
to view it ! if viewd, how dull is my under- 
ſtanding to apprehend it ! if apprehen« 
ded, how heartleſle is my judgement to al- 
low it if allowed, how unwilling is my 
will to chooſe it ! if choſen, how fickle are 
my reſolutions to retain it ! No ſooner are 
my reſolutions fixt upon a courſe of Grace, 
but Nature checks at my Reſolves 3 no 
ſooner checkr,, but ſtraight my will re- 
pents her choice , my judgement recalls her 
ſentence , my underſtanding miſtruſts her 
light 3 and then my Senſe calls Fleſh and 
Bloud to counſell , which wants-no argu= 
ments to breake mee off. The difficulty 
of the _ daunts mee 3 the ſtrait- 
neſſe of the Gate diſmayes mee 3 the doubr 
of the Reward diverts mee z the bofſe of 
worldly pleaſure here deterres mee 3 the 
loſſe of earthly honour there difflwades 
me z here the ſtritneſſe of Religion damps 
mee , there the worlds contempt diſhear- 
tens mee 3 here the feare of my preferment 
diſcourages me : Thus is my yielding ſenſe 
altaulted 
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aflaulced with my conquering doubts » Thus 
are my milirant bopes made captive to my 
prevailing feares : whence it happly ran- 
ſom'd by ſome good motion, the Devill pre- 
ſents mee with a beadroll of my Offences ; 
The fleſh ſuggeſts the neceſſity of my fin, 
the World objeRs the foulnefſe of my 
ſhame z where, if I plead the mercy and 
goodnefſe of my God, the abnſe of his mer. 
cy weakens my truſt , the fighting of his 
| mam hardens my heatt againſt my 
opes. With what an boſt of enemies art 
thou beſteged, my ſoule ! How, how art 
thou beleagured with continuall fears ! 
How doth the guilt of thy _— cty 
down the hopes of all compaſſion ! Thy. 
confidence of mercy is conquered by the 
conſciouſneſſe of rhy own demerits , and 
thou art taken priſoner , and bound in the 


hotrid chains of ſad deſpaire. 


Pu: cheate up, my ſoule , and turn th 
fears to wotder and thankſgiving z tru 
in hin that ſaith, 


Fear not little flock , for it # youy fathers 
oe pleaſure ro give you & Kingdome, 
nke 12.32, 


His Proofs. 


Col. x: 13, 

He bath delivered us from tbe power of dark - 
nefie , and tranſlated us into the Kingdome 
of bis deare Son. 

ARas 14.22. 

Exhort them to continue in the faith , and that 
we maſt through many tribulations enter ini- 
20 the Kingdome of God. 

James 2.5- 
Hath wot God choſen the poore of this- world, 
thaz they ſhould be rich m faith, and heirs of 
the Kingdome wbich be promiſed to them 
that love bim ? 
Luke 22.29. | 

I appoint you a Kingdome , 4s my Father ap - 

pointed me. 
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& 
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Auguſt, 

Though we- labour in a boifterous Sea , yer 
thou, Lord, art our Pilot, and fleereff our 
courſe betwcene Scylla and bds 3 (0 
thas both dangers ehaet, we ſball at length 
arrive at our Port ſecure. 

ſafer with thoſe the ſuf, au te 

Let us wi c that ſuffer, CFU 
fri tt thoſe that are crucified, that we 
may be glorificd with thoſe that are glorified. 
ſerable is bis —_ bt 

Miſerable is his felicity ,vho was never 

; og 
Haſt 


worthy to wreſtle with miſeries, by 
contention honour is obtajned. 
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O my ſoule, and baſt thou ſo much 
boldneſſe to expeR his Kngdome ? Gonlult 
with Reaſon, and review thy Merits 3 which 
done, behold that Feſws whom thou cruci» 
fiedſt even making Interceſſion for thee,and 
offering thee a Crown of Glory. Behold the 

catneſſe of thy Creatour veild with the 
goodneſſe of thy Redeemer z the juſtice of a 
frft perſon qualified by the mercy of a ſc- 
cond ; the purity of the Drume nature uni- 
ting it ſelfe with the Humane in one Emma- 
nuel ;,a perfe& Mar to ſulter, a perfe& God 
to pardon 3 and both God and Mania 
one perſon , at the ſame inſtant , able and 
willing to give, and take a perfe& /atisfa#i- 
on: for thee. O my toule, a wonder above 
wonders ! an incomprehenfebility above all 
admiration ! a depsb paſt finding out ! Un- 
der this ſhadow, O my ſoule , refreſh thy 
ſelfe : It thy fins feare the band of juſtice, 
behold thy Saxfuary 3 1t thy. offences 
tremble before the Judge, behold thy Ad- 
vocate 3 It thy creditour threaten a priſon, 
behold rhy bail ; Behold the Lambe of God 
thar hath taken thy finnes from thee ; Be- 
hold the bleſſed of Heaven and Earth that 
bath prepared a Kingdome for thee. Be ra- 
viſht, O my ſoule; O blefle the name of 
Elohim ; O blefle the name of our Emma- 
nuel,with praiſes and eternall Halelujabs. 
Great 


Ait thou crucified the Lord of Glory, 


[ 


EE SA ES 
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Reat Shepherd of my ſoule, whole life 

was not too deare to reſcue mee , the 
meanelt of thy little flock ; caſt downe 
thy gracious eye upon the weakneſfle of 
my nature, and behold it in the ſtrength 
of thy compaſſi9n : open mine eyes that 
I may ſce that obje& which fleſh cannot 
behold 3 Enlighten mine underſtanding, 
that I may clearly diſcerne that Truth 
which my ignocance cannot apprehend 5 
ReQife my judgement, that T may cons 
fidently reſolve thoſe doubts , which my 
underſtanding cannot determine 3 San» 
Ritie my will, that I may wiſely chooſe 
that good, which my deceived beart can- 
not delire ; Fortihe my reſolution , that 
I may conftamily embrace that choice, 
which my inconſtancy cannot hold 3 
Weaken the ſtrength of my corrupted 
nature , that I may ſtruggle with my 
luſts, and ftrive againſt the baſe re- 
bellions of my fleth gs Strengthen the 
weakneſſe of my deje&ed ſpiric , that IL 
may conquer my ſelfe , and ſtill with- 
ſtand the aſſaults of mine owne corrup- 
tion 3 Moderate my delight in the things 
of this World , and keepe my delires 
Within the limits of thy will 3 Let the 
point of my thoughts be direRed to thee, 
and let my hopes reſt in the aſſurance of thy 
favour z Let not the feare of wordly lofle 
diſmay mee, nor let the lolle of the worlds 
favour 
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favour daunt mee : Let my joy in thee ex- | 
ceed all worldly griefe , and ler the love of | 
thee expell all carnall-feare : Let the mul- 
titudes of my offences be hid in the multi- 
rude of thy compaſſions , and let the're- 
> of that death which thy ſonne 
uffered/for my ſake , enable me to ſuffer 
all reproch for his ſake : Let not my finne 
againſt 'thy mercies , 'remove thy mercies 
from my-finne ; and let'the'neceſlity of my 
offences [be ſwallowed up in the all-ſrffi- 
ciency of his merits : 'Ler not the foulnefſe 
of my tranſgreflions lead me to diftcuſt,nor 
let the diſtruſt of thy 'pardon leave mein 
deſpaire. Fix in my heart a filiall loye, 
thatT may love thee as a father,and remoye 
all ſe-vite feare from me , that thou ma 
behold me as a fonne. Be thou my all in 
all, and let mee feare nothing bur to diſ- 
pleaſe thee 3 That being freed from the 
feare'of thy wrath, I may live in the com- 
fort of thy promiſe, die in rhe fulneſſe of 
thy favour,and riſe to the inberitance of an 
ercrlaſting Kingdome. 


The 


235 
The Plague-affrighted mans 
Danger. 


T TJ Ow is the largurge of death heard in 
every ſtreet, which by continuall Paſs 
fhug- bels proclaims morality in every eare ! 
How many , art this inſtant lie groning in 
their ſick beds,and mark*'d for death,whilſt 
others that lived yeſterday are now laid our 
for evening buriall ! How [many that are 
now ſtrong, and healthfull., and laying up 
for:many arsaredcſtined for rhe 
ment of the next weekes'Bill 1: How:many 


are now Þ 10 (ecure-their lives by 
| dight, ret they runnefrom ww 


ray .of theirſeares, flie into the y 

ſame of danger } What aire 4 what dies & 
what axtidaze can iſe ſafery ? Whar 
ſhield can guard t angry Angels blow ? 
What Rhetoriok:can-per[wade the heaven- 
commanded Meſſenger to flake: the fury of 
his reſolute arm? Iris an arrow that flies'by 
day z yet who can{ee it ? Tt is averroue that 
ſtrikes by night ; and who can eſcape'it ? It 
is the Peſtilence that walketh in darkneſle 3 
and whocan ſhun it > The ſtrength of yourb 
is no privilege againſt ic 3 The ſoundnelle 
of a conſtitution is no exemprion from it 5 
The ſovereignty of drugs cannot reſilt it 5 
Where it liſts, it wounds z and whom ir 
wounds, it kills. It.is Gods Artillery, and 
like himſelfe , reſpe&s no perſans. The 


rich mans coffers cannot bribe it : = 
Ss - 
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Skilfall artiſt cannot preſcribe againſt ir 
The black Magiczan cannot charme ir. My 
ſoul, into what a calamity art thou plung'd! 
With whar an enemy art thou beleaggered ! 
What oppoſition canſt thou make ? whar 
Auxiliaries canſt thou call in ? How many 
ſad copies of thy deſtruRion are daily ſet 
before thee ? How continually is thy death 
ated by others to thee ? What comfort 
haſt thou inthat life , which every minute 
threatens ? What pleaſure tak*ſt thou-in 
that breath, which draws and whiffs per- 
petuall fears ? What art thou other but a 
man condemn'd , expeQing execution ? 
And how is the bitternes of thy death mul- 
tiplied by the quality of thy fears ? Were it 
a lickneſſe, whoſe diſtra&tion. tooke not a* 
way thy means of preparation, ir were an 
eaſe calamity z were it a. ſicknefſe, whoſe 
contagion diffoly'd nor the comfortable 
bands of ſweet ſociety, it were but balfe a 
miſery ; But asit ig, ſudden, ſolitary, incu- 
rable, what fo terrible ? what ſo comfort- 


lefſe ? 


= not beneath thy fears , my ſoule 3 
Thy deliverance is Gods royalty, and 
under his wings is thy ſalvation , inthe 


midſt of danger no danger ſhall befall chee, 


Neither ſhall the Plague come nigh thy dwel- 
ing, Pſal.g1.10, 


Pſal. 


wed, 0h... Poodd. i. a ft _A_4&_ 
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Plal.g1. 133,455. , 


Whoſo dwelleth is the ſecret of the mol High, 


ſhall abide in the ſhadow of the xAlmighny : 


© Curely he will deliver thee from the ſnare 


of the bunter, and from the nojſome Pe- 
Hence; He will cover shee wider ble wings, 
and thou fhalt be ſure under bis feathers : 


| Hisma ſhall be thy ſhield and thy back= 


Thou ſhalt not be afraid of the »xArrow 
that flieth by day , nor of the Plagxe that 
deftrojeth at noone day. A thouſand ſhall 
fall at thy fide, and tex thouſand at thy 
"og Hand , but it ſhall nos come ucare 
e 


Giſten.in cap. 2. Cant.Expoſ. 


0 happy fckneſſe , where the infirmity is n0t 


$0 death, buz to life, that God may be glori- 
fied by it ! O happy Fever, that proceedeth 
not from a conſummg, but a calcining fire | 
O happy diftemper, wherein the /oule reliſh- 


eth no earthly things, bus onely ſavoureth di= 


vine nouriſhment ! 
Greg. in Paſtoral. 


0 wiſdome, with bow ſweete ax Art doth 


#by Wine, aud Ole: reflore bealth to my 
bealzbleſse ſoule! How powerfully mercifull, 
bow merciſully powerfull, ars thou | power - | 


And 


full for me,me/cifull to mes 


—  — — > I—_— _— 
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. Nd-can. the noyſe: of death, 'O my; 
ſoul;(o frighc thee in the ſtreet,and the 
cauſe of death not move thee in thy.boſome? 
Shall paſſmg--bels tolling, for dying mcn af- 
fli& thee, and not-the judgements of the 
living Ged affright thee ? ' Shal the weekly 
Bills of a filly Pariſhclarkmore move thee, 
than the ſacred Orasles of a holy Miniſter ? 
Shall thePlagye infli&ed-upon others,more 
fartle thee,” than many plagues denounced 
upon thy ſelfe ? Be - $4. ſoul, avoid the 
Cauſeand thou ſhalr prevent the effeR 5 Be 
afraid of forme , and 'thou ncedeſt nor feare 
the puniſhment. Feareſt chou the infeQion? 
Flie from it 3 Bur whither ? Under the 
wings of the Almighty : Bur thy finnes de» 
ny prote&ion-theres Then naile them to 
thy Saviours Croſſe : Feareſt-chou- yet ? O 
my ſoul;baſt thou ſo long,baſt thou'ſo long 
fubGſted under thine owh prorefjon , .a 
dareft thou-mor venture under his ! Can 
there be-a Sanuary more [ecure ? A'pro- 
te&ion-more: ſafe ? Feareſt thou dearh un- 
der the wings of the God of life ? Or dan- 
er , under the fhadow of the Almighty? 
ut the ſuddennefſe of that _ enies 
preparation:His wings continu repare 
thee: It baniſhes all my flends;and” in ham” 
my.comfort'; When thou haft God tothy 
friend,” what:comfort canſt thou want that 
may be found by Prayer ? Th 


a6 « Ss £a —_— | M—— PT I” —_  I_— "7 Pom—Yy td he 
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WY WW” won Nw —_ v5 - 


Ord,in whoſe hand are the keyes of life 

and death, in whom I live, move, znd 
bave my being, graciouſly incline thy ten= 
der care , and telly dixerte pli- 
cations. of thy ſeryant who bath. no 


| butinthy oodneſſe,and no comfors butin 


thy _ 0 rm _—_ 
rovoked t vyindignationd,, and I am 
tumbly ſeabble / thy-ſore diſpleaſure 2. 
Thy judgements are ceme amongſt 
us, and the vials of thy conſuming wrath 
UE une out-'upon us : The fanes of 
our; Nation have cried to thee for venges 
ance , and thou haſt viſited. us with great 
mortality : Tby people are poured our like 
water , and our-land is become a land of 
mourning. Turn us, O Lord,that we may! 
— and magnifie thy mercy in our 
deliverance. Accept the ſorrow and con» 
_ oy thy —_— —_— 
z 30 IS . my reruge, 
and my fortrefle, © God, and giye mee- 
confidence to repoſe under che ſhadow of 
the mg. y ver me,Q Lord, with the 
feathers of thy wings , and let thy truth be 
my buckler and my ſhield. Detend mee 
from the Peſtilence that walketh in dark- 
nefle : Deliver me from deftruRion that 
waſteth at noon day. Give thy Angels 
_ over mee, to | and guide me 
inall thy wayes. Prepare me, O Lord, 
againſt the boure of deatb, and ſtrengrhea 
my 
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* my ſoule in the aſſurance ofthy Mercy ; 


Humble my heart with the true ſenſe of my 
tranſgreſſions , and work in my ſoule an 


unfeigned Repentance : Enlarge mine 


eyes that I may weepe day and night, for 
grieving and offending fo gracious a Father; 
Wean mee from the trult of all traoſitory 
things , and let the worlds yanity daily die 
in me. Take from me the immoderat feare 
of death,and train me, O God, for the day 
of my diſſolution ; InſtruR and reRifie my 
vaine delires, that all my wiſhes may ſtand 
with thy will. - In life be thou my Govetr- 
rour, in death be thou my comfort , that 
living or dying I may be thine, Teach 
me by thy judgements to hate finne, and 
ler thy metcies breed in me a filiall love, 
Be gracious to thoſe whom thou haft mark*d 
for death, and ſcale in their hearts the affu- 
rance of thy favour, that being members of 
one body , we may rejoyce in one head ; 
that __ numbred our dayes in wiſdom, 
wee may be numbred with thy Saints in 
glory everlaſting, 


241 
The Perſecuted mans Miſery. 


Re theſe the gains of gadlinefe ? Are 

theſe the wages of a holy life ? Hzth 

the upgrarefull world no other thankes for 
bim that bonours, his Creatour , but ſcorn, 
contempt, and perſecution ? Whileſt I priz'd 
the. World , I wanted nothing thar the 
World calls. good ; negle&ed honour follow- 
ed mce 3 unſought for pleaſure covered 
me 3 unpurchaſed fortunes fell upon mee : 
I could not wiſh that bappineſſe I had 
not 3 I could not want the bappincfle earth 
had : Nothing was too deare, Nothing 
ws too precious. Thus whil' I priz'd 
the World, the World priz'd mce : If 1 
were lad , her mirthfull ſmiles would 
cheare mee 3 If fick, her mournfull ſonnes 
would wfhr me 5 If weary , her, wanton lap 
would dandle me 3 where rockt into a ſlum- 
ber, I dreanit,all this was but a dreame 3 and 
waking , found it ſo : Not willing to be 
fed wich ſoadows, I changed my thoughts, 
and my affeRions altered ; and finding 
earch roo.9, air for my defires, I caſt mine 
eye to Heaven , and after many conflicts 
berwixe my members and my minde , even 
there I fixt. The jealous earth grew an- 
gry, frownd , and called mee fools 3 with- 
drew her- honours, with-held her plc» 
may , recalled her favours ; and now 1 
ive deſpiſed , contemaed , and poore, O 
M _ 


—— — —— ———— ——  —— ————_———— — —— 
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ſad condition of mankinde | How plauſible 
are his wayes to death ! and how unpleaſant 
are his-paths to life ! No ſooner had I 
made a Covenant with my God , butthe 
world made a Covenant againſt me, ſcan- 
dall'd my name,ſlandred my a#ionzs,derided 
my ſimplicity, deſpifed my integrity : for my 
Profeſſions ſake I have been reproached,and 
the Reproaches of the World have fallen 
upon mee : If I chaſtened my ſoule with 
fafting, it Ril'd me with the name of Hypo- 
crite 3 If I reprove the waxivy of the times, 
it derides me with the ſtile of Puritane : 1 
am become a ranger to my brethireri, and 
an Alien ro my mothers ſonne : I go mour- 
ning all the day long , and my boſome- 
friends are eſtranged from mee : They af- 
flit my body wich open puniſhment, and 
make a paſtime of my affli&ion, They that 
fit in the Gate ſpeake evill of mee, and 
Drunkards make their Songs againſt me. 


Ut be not thou diſmaid, my ſoule, nor 
ler the arme of fleth diſcourage thee : 
Thy Perſccutions here, are nothing bur the 
prophecies of a Paradiſe hercafter: He that 
is born of the fleſh, inherics the Pleaſures of 
the World 3; Burt thou that art borne of the 
Spirit, heare what the Spirit ſaith, 


B.efied are they that arc perſecuted for my 
name ſake, for theirs is the Kingdome of 
Heayen,Mar.s. io, 


Luke | 


0 
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Luke 6.2 2- 

Bleſſed are yee when men ſhall hate you, and 
ſedarate themſelves from you,and ſhall revile 
yon, and caſt out your name 4 evill, for the 
Son of mans (ake. 

foffer for Ri beef . 

Tf yee ſuffer for Righteouſueſſe ſake, are 

£4 Ly u0s efraid of jel rerrour, ks 

be ye troubled. 
Matth 10.22. 

Tee ſhall be bated of all men for my ſake, but 

hee that ſhall endure unto the end ſhall be 


ſaved. 
Matth.1 9. 29. 

Every one thas forſaketh lands, or brother , or 
filter,or father, or mother, for my ſake, ug 
receive an huudred fold , and ſhall inherit 
eternull life. 


Chryloſt. 

We are afflifled by God , that our reward and 
erown may bereby be eucreaſed ; and as much 
4s be addeth to our tribulation, ſo much and 
more will he adde to our retribution. 


Greg. Nyil. de prov. 

Our life is a warfare , and hi world a place 
of maſteries , wherein the greateſs Gar-= 
lands are allotted to them who ſuftaine the 
eateft labouy's 3 for by the ſmart of our 

Rripes is augmented the glory of our re- 


ward. 
M 2 He 
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HE that ſhall weigh the gaine of God- 
linefſe. by the. Scales of the World 
or the pleaſures of the Earth by the Ballances 
ot the SanRuary, ſhall upon a review, find 
a bad Marker. Thinkſt thou, my ſoule, to 
be made happy by the ſmilcs of earth ? or 
unhappy by her frowns ? When ſhee fawns 
upon thee , ſhee deludes thee 3 when (hee 
kiſſes thee, ſhe betrays thee : She brings thee 
Butcr in a Lordly diſh , and bears a bam- 
mer in her deadly hand : Truſt not her 
flatterty , O my -ſoule , nor ler her malice 
move thee : Her Muſick is thy Magick ; 
Her ſwetneſle is thy ſnare. She is the bigh- 
way to eternall death ; If thouT-ve her,thou 
haſt begun thy journey ; If chou- bonour 
her , thou mendſt thy pace 3 It thou. obey 
her , thou art at thy journeys end : When 
ſhe diſtaſts thee , Chriſt reliſhes in the: 3 
When he affiids thee, God inftrudts thee : 
when ſlie locks her Gates againlt thee, hea- 
ven opens for thee ; when ſhe diſdames thee, 
God boneurs thee 3 when ſhe forſakes thee, 
he owns thee 3 when ſhe perſccutes thee, he 
crowns thee. Why aft thou then diſquieted 
my.ſoule , and why is thy fpiric troubled 
within thee ? truſt chou in bim by Farth: 1t 
thou want comfort, flic to him by Prayer. 


Thou 


| 
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Hou therefore, O moſt bleffed and 

glorious Spirit,in whoſe eyes the Saints 
are precious , who putteſt all their tear: s 
into thy Bottle,zand in the midſt of all their 
ſorrowes ſendeſt comfort to thy Ele, 
behold my ſufferings, and regard my 
ſorrowes ; L-t not thine enemies tri- 
umph and make a ſcorne of him that fearcs 
thee : Strengrhen me, O GoJ, ro maintain 
thy Cauſe , leſt they that 'perſecute mee, 
thinke there 15 no God. Thou knoweſt my 
reproach and thame , and how they bufter 
me al the day long. Ariſz, O God, and 
plead thy Cauſe , and let them know tha: 
thou art God, Make me to heare the voice 
of joy and gladneile, that the bones which 
they have broken may rejoyce, Let nor 
the wicked baye power over mee, bur 
eraciouſſy deliver mee for the glory 
of thy name. Remove th's bitter Cup of 
afflition from mee : But not my will , bur 
thine be Cone. Give mee patience to en- 
duce till thou art pleaſed to releale mee, 
and courage to beare what thy wiſdome 
ſhall permir :; Lec not the vanities of the 
World deceive mee , nor the co:ruptions of 
my fleſh diſturbe me 3 L:: not the ſuggeſti- 
ons of Satin deter me, nor the threa:nings 


of man divert me. Preſerve my foociteps 


inthe wayes of thy truch,und ke:p me cruty 
conſtant to the end. In al myzaftlictions keep 


- me f:om mucrmwing, and let thy Grace be 


M 3 ſufticienc 
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lufficient for mce, Seaſon my heart with 
the ſenſe of thy love, and ſtrengthen my 
Faith in all my Trialls. Give mee an in- 
ward thankfulne(le O God, that thou haſt 
made me worthy to ſufter for thy Name. 
Convert my enemies , if they belong to 
thee. Be mercifull to them that hate mee, 
and do good to thoſe that perſecute mee z 
Open their eyes , that they may ſee thy 
Truth , and turne their hearts , that they 
may feare thy Name, In all my tribulati- 
ons be not thou farre from mee , and ſan» 
Qifte my great affliRions to me. Lordin 
the multitude of thy mercies heare me, and 
in the truth of thy ſalvation helpe mee 
thac I confeſſing thee here before the chil- 
dren of men with undaunted reſolution, I 
may be enroll'd in the Kingdome of Grace, 
by thy goodnefle , and hereafter reigne in 
the Kingdome of Glory in thy Eternity. 


| 
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fo! I can flatter my own deſtruftion, 
and with the common ſtreame of frail 
mortality runne into the dead Sex of ever» 
lating death ! How ſoundly I can ſleepe in 
the wanton lap of creacherous Security, un- 
till T wake diſarm'd of all my ſtrength, 
and turne a prey tothat falſe Philiſtine that 
ſeekes my ſoule ! When I call to mind the 
courſe that I have runne, and ſet to view 
the ſteps that I have trod, how eaſily can I 
excuſe my failings , and/ ſet them on the 
ſcore of miſerable eAddm ! Bur when I 
ſeriouſly conſider whoſe Law I bave offen- 
ded,and ſtrialy examine my aFijons by that 
Law, and juſtly proportion my puniſhment 
to thoſe aRions, O then I ſand and 
tremble, and am ſwallowed up with deſ- 
ptire : O than my ſinnes appeare too great 
for perdon , and my puniſhment too great 
for patience. Whick way ſoever I turne , I 
turne to my diſquiet 3 Looks where I will, 
I view my owne diſcomfort ; Looke up, I 
ſee a dreadfull God ; Looke downe, I ſee a 
direfull Devill : Looke forwards,]T ſes a Roll 
of ſinnes 3 Looke backwards, I ſee a roar- 
ing Conſcience ; Looke on my right hand, 
I fre my bold Preſumption 3 e on my 
left hand, I ſee my baſe defpaire: Looke 
within nie, I ſee nothing bur Corruption 5 
Looke about mee, I ſee nothing but Con» 
fuſion. I bave finned upon ignoraxce, igno- 

M 4 rance 
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rance will not exconſe mee ; 1 have finned 
upon weakenefe , weakneſſe will not plead 
for mee ; I have ſinned againſt” my conſci- 
ence, my conſcience will accuſe me ; I have 
linned againſt the Law, the Law con- 
demns me. What canſt thou ſay, my ſoule, 
that Sentexce of death ſhou'd not be given 
againſt chee ? Can the voice of thy ſorrow 
out-cry the languape of thy finne? Canthe 
tears of thine eye ſcoure the ſtains of thy 
ſoule ? Can the fghs of a finite Creature 
ſarisfie for the offences againſt *an finite 
Creatour ? Oc. arr thou able 'to endure'the 
puniſhments of Eternity ? Hee that made 
thee Without thee, will not ſave thee wich- 
out thee ; and what canit thou do towards 
thy own ſalvation ? 


Roftrate thy 'ſelfe , my ſoule : Behold 

thy miſery , and bewalle thy ſelfe'; re- 
nounce thy ſelfe, abhor thy ſelfe, flie to the 
Horns of the Altar , and call for the Pro- 
miſe of mercy, in which thou maift finde 
comfort. 

If the wickcd ſhall twrne from all bis ſrames 
that be bath committed , and keepe all my 
Starutes, and ds that which i lawſull and 
right, be ſhall ſurely live, be ſhalj uot die, 


Frek.1 8.21, 


Ads 


| 
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K epert yee therefore, and becomverted, that your 
fannes may be blotted our, when the times of 
refreſhing ſhall come from the preſence of tbe 
Lord, 

2 Per. }. 9. 

Tie Lord 4 long-ſuffcring tewa'd us , uot 
willing that any {ould gerifh , but that all 
ſhould come to repcntance. 

Ezck.22.11 

As T live, faith the Lord, T have no pleaure 
in the acath cf the wicked, but that the 
wiched turve from bis way, aud live : Turne 
yee, turne zee fron your cvill wajes, for why 
will ze dic, O bouſe of Iſrael. 


Auguſt, 

Lord, though I have done that for which thou 
mightefl juflly damne me, yet thou canſt net 
loſe that whercby thou mayſt ſave me : Thou 
wilt not ſweet Feſus , [0 much remember thy: 
Juſtice againſt the ſinner, as thy benignity to-- 
wards thy creature : Thou canft forget the 
inſolence 6f the provoker , and wilt in mercy 
behold the miſery of the invcker ; for what is 
Feſus but_ a Saviour ? 

Anleim. 

My firs plead againſt me,but ny Saviour is my 
Advocate: It is #16 that my rebellions have 

\ deſerved, but it is more that my Redecmer 
bath mcritel : ſs that-thongh my fleſh bath: 
provoked hee to vengeance, yet the fleſh of 
Chriſt can move thce to mercy, 

M 5 An 
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A N humble Confidence is the Mean bes 


wixt the two Extremes, Preſumption 
and Deſpair : 'Thatuſurpg Gods mercy up- 
on falſe grounds; This excludes it, and 
all means to it ; The firſt rakes away the 
ſenſe of ſinne, the laſt blocks up the way 
to pardon : Take heed, O' my deje&ed 
ſoule 3 Plunge not thy ſelfe in that fad 
ouiph , |ft (wanting bottom) thou fink 
or evcr 3 Swim not without bladders, leſt 
thou tire. Having faſtned one eye upon 
the uglinefle of thy linne, fix the other up- 
on the merits of a Saviour 3 ſo when thou 
diſcovereſt the diſeaſe, thy diſeaſe will di(- 
cover aremedy. When the fe Serpent 
bath ſtung thee, the brazen Serpent muſt 
heal thee : — O my ſoul, makes 
thy ſinne too great for mercy, bur deſpair z 
this onely excludes Repemtance, and impeni- 
tence alone makes thee uncapable of Par- 
don. He that hath promiſed forgiveneſle 
at thy Repenzance, bath not promiſed re- 
pentance at thy pleaſure. Haſte there» 
fore, O my ſoul, and reconcile thee to thy 
God to day, leſt it ſhould prove too late to 
morrow, Turn thy hand from thy preſent 
Fane, and God will turn his eyes from thy 
paſt finne : Cry aloud, and ſpare not, leſt 
thy finne cry aloud, and he ſpare not : Lec 
thy Confeſſion find a tongue, and bis (om: 
paſſion will find an care, 


O 
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God, that art in thy ſelfe moſt glorie - 

ous, bur in thy Sonne moſt gracious ; 
to the rebellious, terrible; bur to the peni+ 
rent, mercifull; I the work of thine own 
hands, but wholly disfram*d by mine own 
corruptions, humbly proſtrate my (infull 
ſelfe before the footitool of thy Mercy- 
ſeat, totally miſerable through my ſinnes, 
but truly penitent for my offences. Lord, 
if thou ſhouldeſt proceed againſt mein 
thy juſtice, my portion would be no leile 
chan eternall death, Bur thy delight is ra= 
ther to exrend thy mercy in the converſion 
of a ſoul, than exerciſe thy juſtice in the 
confuſion of a Sinner : Bow down there- 
fore thy gracious eare to a poore wretch 
that ſtands trembling before the bar of thy 
Juſtice, & from thence preſumes to appeal 
to the ſeat of thy mercy z I know, O God, 
mine iniquicies are greater than my know- 
ledge, bur yet thy mercie is greater than 
mine iniquitias : I know moreover that 
thou art molt juſt, bur in ſhewing thy mer- 
cy thy Juſtice will be no loſer. Lord, I 
am miſerable, therefore a fi obje& for thy 
mercy z Lord, I am penitent, and ther e- 
fore a proper ſubje& for thy pity ; for I 
know chou art a gracious God, of Tong (uf- 
ferance, and ſlow to anger, elſe had I now 
been roaring under thy Juſtice, that am 
here ſuing A thy mercy. Lord, I ac- 
knowledge my ttanſgreſſions, and my linne 
is 
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is ever before mee z the number of them is 
innumerable, and the burchen of them 
is intollerable z I have ſinned agaioſt a 
juſt God, I have ſinned againſt a gra- 
cious Father; I therefore flie from thee 
as a ſharp revenger, and to thee as a ſweet 
Redeemer. Remember not thy juſtice to- 
wards a Sinner , but thinke upon thy be- 
nignity towards thy Creature. Have reſ- 
pee to what thy Sonne hath done for mee, 
and forget what my fins have done againſt 
me : Waſh my guiltineſſe in his bloud,and 
in the mulcitude of thy compaſlions be- 
hold the multicude of my tranſgreflions. 
Pardon what is paſt , and arme mee for the 
time to come , that being purged from m 

finnes, and cleanſed from my offences , 

may be clothed here with the robes of grace, 
and crowned hereafter with a crowne of 
glory. 
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FS I that like the Prodigal! had once 
the freedom of my Fathers Table, could 
now be ſatisfied with the crumbs beneath 
it : I that could cloth mee with.change of 
Garments from my Fathers Ward robe, 
could now be thankfull bur for rags to 
hide my nakedneſſe : I that forſfooke him 
like a diſobedient ſonne , would hold i: 
now a happineſſe to bee his meaneſt 
ſervant. What ſhall I doe ? Or whither 
ſhall I goe ? By whole charity ſhall I 
ſubhſt ? My weakeneſſe will not giye me 
leave to worke ; My unwortbineſſe will 
not ſuffer mee to appeare , nor have I. 
a friend to helpe mee. I that have re- 
nounced my Father , have made my lelfe 
no ſonze ; 2nd being no ſonne,how dare my 
boldneſle call him Fathcr ? I have offended 
him , and who ſhall reconcile us ? I have 
roms him,and who ſhall make my peace? 

have forſaken him, and who (hall reſtore 
me to him ? Can ! expe& a Bleſſmg from 
him I have offended? Can I preſume of 
favour from him I have ſo grieved ? Can 
I deſerve a Birth-right from him I have 
forſaken ? O' my ſoule , how ! how 
haſt thou beſlived thy ſelfe, and loſt 
that freedom,without the enjoyment wher- 
of thou art utterly loſt ? Thou haſt loſt 
that Father that was wont te bleſſe thee : 
Thou baſt left that Lord that was pleaſed to 
govern 
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vvern thee : Thou haſt renounc'd that 
aviour that redeem'd thee;and only haſt re- 

ſerv'd a God to puniſh thee, a Judge to ſen» 

rence thee : Thou haſt loſt thoſe bleſſings 
by thy contempt , which thou canſt not 
regain with the price of thy tears; Thou 
halt quenchet that Spirit, whereby thou hadſt 
the power to quench the fiery darts of 
Sathan : Thou haſt diverted the current of 
that Fountain , whoſe water ſatisfied thy 
full deſires. O my (ad ſoul, how ! how 
wert thou diſtempered , that couldſt not 
reliſh that which nouriſhed Angels into 
immortality ! Why didſt thou not inebriate 
thy ſelf with that delicious ſweerneſſe, and 
= it up" like Fſracls Manna, to remain 
with thee and the ſucceeding generations ? 

O that mine eyes could teach thoſe blefſed 

ſtreams to run, which my ungratefulnefle 

hath ſtopt ! Oc that my prayers could like 

Elijabs unlock the gates of Heaven, and 

bring down thoſe celeſtiall ſhowers to (lake 

my thirſt ! that T may drink my fill of that 
immorrall water, | 


Ake comfort, O my ſoul, thy God 
bath heard thy prayers, and crown'd 
them with this premile 3 | 


7 will give to bim that % athirſt , of the 
fountarn of the water of life to drink frec- 
h, Rev. 21. 6. 


Ma: tb, 


— 
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BleſSed ave they that er irſt for 

Lichreuſ neſſe ſake, for they fball be Ele 
ohn 4. 14. 

But whoſoever drinketh of this water that 1 
ſhall groe him, ſhall never be more athirſt ; 
bur the water which I (ball give bim, 
= water fringing up into eternall 
life. 

John 7. 37. 

If any man thirſt, let him come unto me and 
drink ; be that belecvcth in me, out of bis 
belly ſhall flow rivers of living water. 

Rev. 22. 17. 

Let him that % athirft, and whoſocver will, let 

him take the water of life freely. 


Auguſt. Soliloq. 35. 

O foutttain of life, and vein of living waters, 
when I ſhall legve this forſaken, impaſſible, 
and dry carth, and taft tbe waters of thy 
ſweetneſſe,that I may behold thy virtue, and 
thy glory , and ſlake my thirſt with: the 
ftreams of thy mercy ? Lord, I thirſt, thou 
art the ſpring of life, ſatisfic me : I thirſt, 
Lord, I thirſt after thee the living God. 

Cyril.in Joh.cap. 10. 

O precious water, which quencheth the noyſome 
thirft of this world, that ſcourcth all the 
ſtaines of ſinners, that watereth the earth of 
our ſoules with Heavenly ſbowres, && bring- 
- k the thirſty beart of man 10 bis onely 

0d, 


Ir 
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T is leſſe danger to want, than to be un- 
Teafbicofihy wanc : Doſt thou want,my 
ſoul ? deſire : Doft thou defire ? ask : Dolt 
thou ask ? thou thalrt receive 5 and what 
thou ſhalt receive, ſhall ſarishe thee. Be not 
troubled : If thy wants caſt thee downe, ler 
thy deſires raiſe thee up: Shall thy natural! 
wants be confident of ſupply from thy na- 
turall father, and ſhall thy fpirituall defe&s 
deſpaireto be repaired by thy ſpirituall fa- 
ther ? How doſt thou injure Providence, 
O my diſtruſtfull foule ! How doſt thou 
wrong the God of mercy ! How flight the 
Gol of truth { Hee that heares the cry of 
Ravens , and feeds them wich a gracious 
hand,will he be deaf to thee ? He that robes 
the (ill;es of the field , that neither (ſue nor 
care to be apparelled,will he deny thee thoſe 
graces hee hath commanded thee to ask ? 
Art thou hungry ? hee is the bread of lite : 
Art thou thirſty ? hee is the water of life ; 
Art thou naked ? flie to him , and hee will 
give thee the rightcouſneſſe of his owne Son. 
Build vpon his Promiſe, who is Tru h it 
felfe 3 Rely on his Mercy who is goodneile 
i: ſelfe. Art thou a Prodigal! ? yer remem- 
ber thou art a Son: Is he offended ? he will 
not forger he is a Father 3- Come therefore 
with a filiall bo!dneſſe,and he will grant thy 
hearts deſire, 

O 
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God that art the wel-fpring of all 
G:cace,znd the founraine of all Good- 

nefle, whoſe promiſes are faithfull , and 
whoſe word-is truth, who hcareſt the figh» 
ing 'of a contrite heart,- and healeft the 
ruptures of an humble ſpirit , 1. here 'in- 
vited by.chy mercies and thy gracious com- 
mands, proſtrate my ſelfe before thee , and 
preſent unto thee the ſad petitions of a pen= 
bve breaſt ; I have ſinned;O Lord, I have 
finned againſt Heaven, and againſd thee; 
and am no longer worthy to' be called thy 

Sonne+ TI have caſt off the yoke of my obe- 

dience, I have broken the bands of thy Co- 

venant, and caſt rhem farre from mee ; L 

have finned againſt thy mercies, and have 

ſpurn'd againtt thy-judgements; Thy judg- 
ments hrave neicher rerrified, northy mercies 
mollified me :Bur 1 acknowledge my tranſ« 
greſſions., and my ſins are ever before me. 

Remember: not the frailties of my youth, 

O God, nor the follies of my elder dayes. 

Remember not how I have forgotten thee z 

Remember not how I have forſ-ken rhee. 

Cloſe thou thine eyes .at my Rebellion, 

and open thine ears at my repentance 3 Be 

mercifull, O God, at my contrition 3 A 

broken heart, O God, thou wilt not de» 

ſpiſe : Renew me according to the abun- 
dance of thy mercies,and reſtore me to the 

Jy of thy ſalvation ; Eſtabliſh my heart in 


the love of thy truth , and increate in me a 
Spiritua'] 
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Spirituall Thirſt 3 Make me to underſtand 
the way of thy Precepts, and let thy Teſti» 
monies be my whole delight : As the Hart 
wo after the water Brookes , ſo m 

oule longeth for the Wel-ſprings of Life. 
Lord thou haſt promiſed to anſwer thoſe 
that call unto thee, to be found by thoſe 
that ſeeke unto thee, and to ſatisfie thoſe 
that thirſt after thee 3 Make good. thy 
word, O God, and heare my prayer 
Make good thy promiſe, Lard, and be not 
farre from mee 32 I have ſought thee inthy 
promiſe , let mee ;finde thee in thy 
performance 3 I have thirſted for thy 
Grace, O fill mee with thy goodnefle ; 
Open thy yon age that I may drinke 
freely of the waters of life , that my ſoule 
being ſatisfied in the fulneſſe of thy plea- 
ſures, my mouth may. be filled with the 
ſound of thy praiſes , that here magnifying 
thy Name in the Kingdome of Grace , 1 
may reign with thee hereafrer in the King- 
dome of Glory. 


He promi 
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V en I conſider the All-ſufficiency 
of my God, I dare notqueſtion 
the performance of his promiſes 3 but when 
I behold the inſufficiency of my (elfe , I 
cannot but feare the promiſes of his per- 
formance. When I behold in him the good- 
nefle of a Father,my heart grows conhident, 
and I cannot feare 3 But when I findein 
me the diſobedience of a Sonne , my ſoale 
rows conſcious, and I dare not hope : 
hen I dive into the depth of my owne 
Miſery, I ſearch further, and finde a greater 
depth of his mercy , and am ſccure 3 But 
when I finde the freenefle of his mercy re- 
ne with the wilfulnefle of my Rebellion, 
then my ſoule deſpairs , and thus de - 
ſroyes the grounds of all my comfort. He 
invites my laden ſoule to come, and of- 
fers reft 3 Alas, I come , and yet my laden 
ſoule can finde no eaſe : He promiles erer- 
nall life co my Beliefe; but yer he gives mee 
not the power to believe : Hee bids mee in 
his name propound my wants,with promiſe 
of ſupply 3 and yet I ſue, and ſue, and 
ſill I ſue in vaine : He promiſes a Com- 
forter to ſtrengthen my Remembrance 3 
et ſtill my treacherous memory failes me : 
le to be a father to the father- 
lefle ; yer ill my wants perſwade mee that 
I want a father : He promiſes audience in 
my time of tcouble ; -nd yer I call unheard , 
an 
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and 'mourn without redreſſe : He promi- 
ſes forgiveneſle to the truc repentant 3 but 
who ſhall give me power to repent ? He 
promiſes to gather me in mercy, though a 
while forſaken ; yet I have long expected, 
with a fruſtrate expeRation : He promiſes 
ancxaltation to him that is humbled z yet 
my dejeed heatt is till ſuppreſt : He 
promiſed freedome from the ſecond death, 
to him that conquers ; I ſtrive to over- 
come, yet feel a heli: His promiſe was to 
gue 2 Vineyard, and to drefle it yer 
oxes deſtroy it, & rhe wild Bore ſupplants 
it : He promiſed comfort to all thoſe thar 
mourn ; and yet I mourn without a com- 
forter: He promiſed, that the womans 
ſeed ſhould break the ſerpents head ; and 
yet the Serpent never was more ſtrong : 
He bid me ſeek, and I ſhould find 3 and 
yet alas I ſeek, but can find nothing but 
my wants: He calls rhem Bleſſed that 
ſuffer for his name: yet who more mi- 
ſerable > He promiſes the Springs of life 
to him that thirſts 3 and yer I thirſt to 
death : My ſoul, what are his promiſes to 
thee, that art not able to perform thole bard 
conditions that gives thee mmtereſft to thoſe 
promiſes ? 
Hear up my foul, and what thou canſt 
not do, endeavour : He that accepts 
the will for the deed, is in his promiſe Yea 
and Am*n, 
Heaven and earth fhall paſsc away, but not one 
tittle of ny word, Mark 13.31, 1 Kivg. 
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1 Kings 8. 56, 

Bleſſed be the Lord, thas bath given reſt unto 
his people, according unto all that he bath 
promiſed. There hath not failed one word 
of all bis good promiſes which be bath pro- 
miſed. 

2 Cor. 2. 20, . 

For all the promiſes. of God in him areyea, 
and in him amen. 


2 Kings Io. 10, p 
Know then, 1hat there ſhall fall to the ground 
thing of the word of the Lord. 


Pſal. 119. 89, 
| Foy cver, O Lord, thy word is ſettled in heaucn, 


Autor (calz Parad. tom. 9. Aug, c, 8. 
Feare not, O Bride, nor deſpaire: think not 
thy ſelf contemned if thy Brile-groom 
withdraw bis face a while. All things co- 
operate for the beſt : both from” bis abſence 
and bis preſence thou gaineſt light. He com- 
eth co thee, aud goeth from thee : he cometh 
ro make thee conſolate; be goetb ro make thee 
6autious , left thy abundant conſolation puſfe 
thee up : .be cometh that thy languiſhing 
ſoul may be comforted; be gocth, ——_ 4= 
milzarity ſhould be contemned, and being ab- 
ſens to be more defired, and being defired, 
r0 be more earneſtly ſought, and He. long 
ſought, to be more acceptably found. th | 
ils 
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Fm thou never, O my diſtruſtfull 
V / ſoul, ſubmit thy will unto bis will 
that made thee ? Muſt his goodneſle be al- 
wayes the circumference of thy deſires, and 
thy pleaſure ſtil the centure?Is it not enough 
that Tea and Amen hath promiſed the ſub- 
ſtance of thy happineſſe,but muſt thou bind 
bim to thy circumſtances? Shall the power of 
an infinite Creator be confined to the plea» 
ſure of a finite creature ? Stand not in thine 
own light my ſoule ; the Independance of thy 
exhorbitant deſires,ſhuts the door upon that 
happineſs thou defireſt: Art thou covetous of 
a bleſſing before thou art qualifed to receive 
it? He that intends thee a Kingdom, will firſt 
make thee capable of a Kingdom:Thou that 
ſhalt be a gainer by his favour , ſhalt be no 
loſer by bis delay.Canſt thou hope to be fil- 
led with the water of life , nor firſt purg*d 
with the fire of afli&ion ? How often haſt 
thou murmuted for that , which if enjoyed 
had bin thy ruin ? God hath promiled, the 
hath delaycd performance,to exerciſe thy pa- 
tience. He hath decreed, but yet forbears, to 
reRifie thy faith. 1f faith be able ro remove 
mountains,endeavour to remove thy infide- 
lity. Endure , hope, believe 3 and ke that 
comes will come,and will not tarry. O my 
ſoul, as nothing binders the performance of 
bis promiſe, but diſtruſt, ſo nothing haſtens 
the promiſe of his performance but thy 
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God, that art all-ſufficient in thy ſelf, 

all gracious in thy Son, moſt abſolute 
in thy purpoſes , and moſt faithfnll inthy 
promiſes ;z I the miſerable obje& of thy 
mercy, here humbly preſent my ſelfe before 
thee, the mercifull beholder of my miſery : 
Lord , wherein have to truſt but in thy 
mercies ? and whereupon have I to build 
bur on thy promiſes ? Every ſinne is full of 
death, and every a&ion is fu!l of fin, inſo- 
much chat my whole life is nothing but a 
continued rebellion againſt thee : But, O 
my God, thy goodnetle is like thy ſelfe, in- 
finite z'and thy mercy is paſt my compre- 
hending, Thou knoweſt that I am evill, 
and wholly evill , and that continually : 
Thou ——_— I _ duſt and athes,and 
the very oft-ipring of corruption, and thy 
glory is no-lefle Saxnifed In my confuſt= 
on, then in my ſalyation : But Lord, thou 
art a gracious God, and takeſt no pleaſure 
in the death of a diſtreſſed ſinner. Thy 
mercy is over all thy workes, and thy good- 
nefle is from Generation to Generation, 
When I was in open rebellion againſt thee, 
thou reconciled(t thy felfe ro me 3 when I 
was utterly loſt, thon redeemedſt me with 


; the innocent bloud of thy deare Sonne ; 


and being redeemed,thou baſt ſanRified me 
with the freeneſs of thy Spirit : Thou haſt 
raiſed me by thy power, and ſtrengthened 
me by thy promiſes. Whart ſhall I returne 

thee, 
af 


264 Hy Prayer. 
thee, O my God, for thy innumerable 
mercies ? or what kinde of recompence can 
duſt and aſhes make thee ? My tongue. ſhall 
ling the -wonders of thy goodnefle , and 
praiſe thy Name for ever and ever, Con. 
tinue , O Lord, thy mercies to me, and 
viſit me according to thy wonted kind- 
neſle : Give me a wiſe heart , \that I may 
give reſpe& untoall thy-Commandements, 
and a full confidence in all thy promiſes; 
Quicken my hope in the expeRation of 
thy performance, and give mee patience 
ll then: to atrend thy laſure. Lord, where 
I cannot 'underſtand, -O teach mee ts 
wonder : and what I cannot do,, give me 
power to believe ; Let not the apparition 
of mine.. owne corruptions plunge mee in 
deſpaire, nor yet the lenſe of thy indulgent 
love give: mee occahon to preſume , that 
living here in the expeRation/ of thy 
'Truch,may bopes may be perfeQed 
tro the glory of thy 
Name. 


The End. 


| $:33S$23 $2: 2: 


| qu_ %Y a AS. 


= bo b& > & CO» Ch cyoc Wh 'S 


- 
CT 


IEEE ANA BIS 

The Contents of the 
Second Part, 

| Io = Weary mans Burthen, 

A Page 145 

His Reſt, p.146 

His Proofs, _ P. 147 

| His Soliloquie, p-148 

' Hts Prayer, P-149 

| 2. The Sinxers Sentence, fc. 

| PaISI 


3.Thepooy-mansnant,&c.p.157 
| 4+ The Forgetfull mans Com- 
plaint, oc. P4163 
5.T he Widows Diſtrtſſec&c.p.169 
6. The Afflifted mans 7 rouble, 
&c. P-175 
7. The Deſerted mans Miſery, 
C Pp. 181 
8.The Humble mans Depreſſion, 
.187 

9.TheSinnersConflidt,er c.pi193 
| 10,S108s 


The Contents, 8c. 


10.Sions Decay, &. Pp.199 
I1.The Mourners Calamity, ec, 

P.205 
12, The Serpents Subtilty, &c. 

P.211 
13.Thefrpners Poverty, c.p.217 
14. The Faithfull mans Feare, 


C. P-223 

I5. The Fearfull mans Conflict, 
OF «229 
16. The Plague-affrighted mans 
Daneer, - 3 | P.235 
17.The Perſecuted mans Miſery, 
FC. P.241 


18. The ſinners Account, c.247 
19.The ſinnersThirſt;&c.p.25 3 
20.The good mans Diſtruſt e+c. 


DC. TT——— % 


f Wltalt, 
non a! 
"mM 10 
beſas | 
We,CT 0 
ncijs | 


"oe 4 " : . ; » '®. 
«4 _ ' X . , . k . . / 
 þ > __ 
4 4 | p 


_ *>, 
| "\$ & * mm” 
- uinAplumis ullam,nec aulnera tergo 


2 
iunt,celeriq; fugaſub ſyderalapſe, 
fam predam,erucſtigia forda relinquunt. 
pprecelſa conſedit rupe Celeno 

utes, rupitg; banc pedtore uocem. 

etiam pro cede Boum,ſlratisq; muencis 
wedontiade,bellum ne inferre paratis? 
trio inſonteis Harpyas pellere regro? 
ite ergo animis,atq; hec mea figite difta, 
 Phacbo pater omnipotens,mibi Phabus Apollo 
lixit uobis furiarum ego Maxima panido. 
curſu petitis,uentisq; uocatis, 
Italian, portiug; intrarelicebit, 
on ante datarn cingetis maentbus urbem, 
'm os dira fames,noſtr.eq; iniuria cetis 
beſas ſubigat malis abſumere menſas. | 
bt, e in ſyluam pernis ablata reflegit. . a 
vcijs ſubita gelidus formidine ſanguis | 
Suit,cecidere anmi,nec ta amplius armis, 
otis,precibusq; iubent exp6ſcere pacem, 
Dee, feu ſint dire,obſcaneq; uolucres, 
"ater Anchiſes paſsis de littore palmis 
na Magind uocat,meritosg; indicit honores- 
ohibete minas,Dij talem awertite caſum, 
cidi ſcruate pios,tum litorefiquem , - f 
pperegexcuſſosq; tubes laxare Rnalentes. 
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Tendunt uela Noti,fugimus ſpumantibugh 
Qu4curſum,Ventusq;,Gubernatorq; uocbattiprat; 
lam medio apparet fluu nemoroſa Zacynthos, febat 
Dulichiumq;,Sameq;,er Neritos ardud Saxis. 
Effugimus lthace ſcopulos,Lacrtia regna: 
Et terram altricemſeni execramur Viyſiis. 
Mox eF Leucate nimboſa cacumina montis, 
Et formidatug nautis aperitur Apollo. 
Hunc petimus feſſi,es parue ſuccedimus urbi. 
Anchorade proraidcitur,ſtant littore puppess 
Ergo inſþerata tandem tellure potitt, 
Luſtramurg; loui,uotisq incendimus Ars, 
Adtiag ltacis celebrami littoraludis, 
Exercent patrias oleo labente paleſtras 
Nudati ſocij,iuuat euaſiſſe tot urbes 
Argolicas,mediosg; fugamtenuiſſe per hoſtes, 
Intered maznum Sol cireunuoluttur annum, 
Et glacialis hyems Aquilonibus aſperat undas. 
Aere cauo Clypeum,magn geſtamen Abantis, 
Poſtibus aduerſis figo,e rem carmine ſigno- c 
Aeneas hec de Danats uiftoribus armas. WT 
Linquere tum portus iubeo, er conſidere Tranſtrig4nc 
Certatim ſocij feriunt mare,er Acquora uerrunts - [Uc 
Protinus a&rtas Pheacum abſcondimus drces, f# 
Littoraq; Epiri legimus,portug; ſubimus 
Chaonio,ep celſam Butroti aſcendimus urbem. 
| Hic 


k 
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dts, treo mainbus hominum,perijſe iunabit. »=+< 1-4, 
batttrat,eo gt wud amplexus,gembusg; uolutans | 
05, febat,quiſit fari,quo ſangutne cretus 
is. ftamur que dcinde agitet for.una fatert. 
pater dextram Anchiſcs,haid multa moratus 
iuueni,atq; atimum preſent pignore firmat- 
hec tpof ta tandem formidne fatur. 
palria exIlthaca,comes infxlicis Viyſit, 
ine Achemenides,Troiamgenitore Adamaſco 
pere(manſiſetq; utinam fortuna) profecius, 
me dum trepid: crudelia linina linquunt, 
hemores ſocij uaſto Cyclops in antro 
Feruere,domos ſanie,dapibug; cruentis. 
paca, ingens.tpſe ardut,altag; pulſat 
cra,Dij talem terris auertte peſters, 
wiſu facilis nec diflu affablis ulli 
- eeribus miſerorum,&7 ſamuine ueſcitur atro, 
fi egomet,duo de numero cxm corpora noſtro, 
ſa manu magna medio reſupinus in antro 
ngeret ad ſaxum,ſanie q; aſperſa natarent 

' ninazuidiatro cum membrafluentia tabo 
tzanderct,er tepidi tremerent ſub dentibus artus- 
- ſud impune quidem,nec talia paſſus VIyſes, 

iti 8c ſuieſt Ithacus diſcrimine tanto- 
ſimul expletus dapibus,uinog; ſepultus , 
uicem inflexam poſuit,iacuitq; per antrum 
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Immenſum,ſaniem erutans ac fruſtracyt ptto 
Per ſomnum commiſte mero,nos magni prec 
Numina,ſortitiq; uices,und undiq; circum 
Fundimur es telo lumen terebramus acuto 
Ingens quod torua ſolum ſub fronte latebat, 
Argolici Clypei,aut Phacbee Lampadis inſtar, 
Et tandem letiſociorum ulciſcimur umbras, 
Sed fugite 0 miſeri, fugte atq; ab littore finem 
Riumpite. | 
Nam qualis,quantusq; eauo Polyphemus in antn 
Lanigerasclaudit peckles,atq; uberapreſiat? + 
Centum alij curuahec habitant ad littord ul 
Infandi Cyclopes,er alts montibus errant- 
Tertio iam Lune ſe cortud lumine complent, 
Cum uitam in ſyluis,inte deſerta fer ag 
Luſlra,domusg; trabo,uiſtosg; ab rupe Cyclopas 
Proſpicio ſonitumq; pedum,uocemg; tremiſeo- 
Viaunt infoelicem Bdccd Lapidoſaq; Cornd 
-Dant Ram ex uulſis paſeunt radicibus herbs - | 
Omnia colluſtrans,hanc primum ad littord claſſent 
Conſpexi uenientem,huicme,quecung; fuſet, 
Addixi;ſatis eſt gentem eſſugiſſe nefandam- 
Vos atimamhanc potius quocung abſumite leto. 
Vix ea fatus erat,ſutamo eumnonte uidemus 
Ipſum inter pecudes uaſta ſe mole mouentem 


Paſtorem Polyphemum,es littoranotd petentem, 
"MY Monltrum 


LS 
Incredibilis rerum fama occupat aures, 
miden Helenum Graids regnare per urbes, 
wgto Acacide Pyrrbiſceptrisg; potitum. 
trio Andromachen itcrum ceſiiſſe marito 
uput,miroq; incenſum pectus amore 
ellare utrum, &7 caſus cognoſcere tantos- 
edior portu,claſſes,e7 littora linquens | 
neis tum forte dapes,es triſtia dona, | 
bem in Luco falſt Stmoentis ad undam 
at cincri Andromache,manesq; uocabat 
wreum ad twnulum , uiridi quem ceſpite inanem 
mnas cauſam lachr ymis ſacraterat Aras. 

conſþ exit ucnientem ,e Troid circum 

amens uidit,magnis exterrita monſtris 

t uiſu ini medio,calor ofſareliquit, 

kf eT longo ix tandem tempoye fatur- 

rete facies,uerus mibi nuncius affers 

Dea? wizis ne? aut ſt lux alma receſiit, 

r ubt eſt: dixit, lachrymasg; effudit: ex omnem 

ut clamore locum,utx pduca furenti 

10,67 raris turbatus uocibus biſco- 

quidem,uitamg; extrema per omnia duco. 

ta,nam uera uides- | 

te caſus deieAam contuge tanto 
*aut que digna ſatis fortuna reuiſit? 
& Andromache Pyrrhin,connubia ſeruas? 
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Detecit uultum, eo demiſſa uocelocutaeſt- 
Ofaelixuna ante alias Priameia Virgo, 
Hoſtulem ad tumulum Troie ſub marnibus altis þþ 
Iuſſamorizque ſortitus non pertulit ullos + 
Nec viftoris Her tetigit captiud cubile- 
Nos patriaincenſa diverſa per £quord uefte, 
Stirpis Achillee faſtus ,lunenemg; ſuperbum, 
Seruitto enixe tulimus,qui deinde ſecutus 
Ledeam Herittionem,Lacedemoniosq; H 
Me famulam,famulog; Heleno tranſmit habendeÞ 
* Aſt ilum,erepte magno inflammatus amore ' 'Þ 
Coniugis, CF ſcelerum furijs agitatus Oreſtes, 
Excipit incautym,patridsq; obtruncat ad Aras. 
Morte Neoptolent,regnorum reddit cefit 
Pars Heleno,qut Chaonios cognomine campor, 
Chaofiiamg; omnem Troiano 4 Chaone drxit, 
Pergamag;,llidcamg; ingis hanc addidit arcent. Þ' 4 
Sed tibi quicurſum uenti,que fata dedere? ed| 
Aut quis te ignarum noſtris Deus appulit oris? | 
Quid puer Aſcaniui?ſuperat ne?er ueſcitur aurdFne 
Quem tihi iam Troide G; 
Ecque iam puero eſt amiſſa cura parentis? | 
Ecquid in antiquam uirtutem ammosgq; uiriles, | 
Et pater Aeneas, C7 auunculus excitat Hefior? 
Tlia fundebat lachrymas,longosg; ciebat | 
Incaſſum fletus,cum ſeſe 4 Mornibus Heros - 
Pr 
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hprocule fluu Trinacriacernitur Aetne, 
{mitum ingentem Pelagi,pulſatag; ſaxa 

; Imus longe,fradtasq; ad littora uoces, 

mtg; uada,atq; oh miſcentur Arene- 

ter Anchiſes.Nimirum hec illa Charybdis, 

Helenus ſcopulos hec ſaxa borrenda canebat . 

te 0 ſocij,pariterg; inſurgite remis. ; 
minus,ac iuſi faciunt primusq; rudentens 

eogSorfit leuas proram Palinurus ad undas , 

lay una cohors remis uentisq; petiuit- 

\Fitar in Corlum curuato gurgite, er ijdens 

| Þfiaadmanes imos deſcendimus unda, 

5 Fopuliclamorem inter caua ſaxa dedere, 

am eliſam,es rorantia uidimus aftrd« 
r, F*frſſos Ventus cum Sole reliquit, 
que wie Cyclopum allabimur oris- 

mw Þ 4b acceſsu Ventorum immotus,e7 ingens 

ed horrificis iuxtd tonat Aetna ruinis , 

? Rlumg; atram prorumpit ad Aethera Nubent 

me fumantem piceo,er candente fauilla, 

tg; olobos flammarum,es Sydera lambit, 

lum ſcopulos,auulsdque uiſcera montis 

5, $cruftans,liquefatdque ſaxa ſub auras 

Femitu glomerat,fundoque exeſiuat imo. = | 

t Enceladtſemuſium fulmine corpus j 

nw mole hac,imgentemg; inſuper Actnam 


